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DR. WARBURTON'S 

ADVERTISEMENT 

To the Octavo EditIon of Mr. Pope's Works^ 175X* 

MR. P0PE9 in his laft illnefs, amuied himfelf, 
axnidft the care of his higher concerns^ in -pre- 
paring a conned and complete Edition of his wri- 
tings I andy with his uftial delicacy, was even foUci- 
tons to prevent any fhare of the' offence they might 
occafion, from falling on the Friend whom he had 
engaged to give them to die Public. 

In difcharge of this truft, die Public has hert a com- 
plete Edition of his Works § executed in fuch a manner, 
as, I am perfuaded, would have been to his fatisfac- 
tion* 

The Editor hath not, for the fake of profit, fufiered 
the Author^s Name to be made cheap by a Subfcrip* 
tion; nor his Works to be defrauded of dieir due ho- 
nours by a vulgar or inelegant Imprfefliofti lior his 
memory to be difgraced by any pieces unworthy df hit 
talents or virtue. On the contrary, he hath, at a very 
great ezpence, ornamented this Edition with all the 
advantages which the beft Artiils in Pd(per, Printing, 
and Sculpture could beftow upon it. 

If die Public hath waited longer than die deferenc^. 
due to it fhould have fuflered, it was owing to a rca- 
fon which the Editor need not make a fecret. It was 
his regard to the family^interefb of his dtcttfcd!¥rai&4* 
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Mr. Pope, at his death, left large imprelfions of fevera! 
parts of his W/orl&s,. unfold j tlie preperty of which was 
adjudged to belong to his Executors] and the IJditor 
was ^illhtg fhey -fhotild have time to dii^ofe of them 
to the heft advantage before the publication of thi» 
"Edhio^i (which hath been long prepared) fhould put a 

S.i^.it jnay be projper to b& a Ivttk more paiticvilaF 
concenoiii^ the £u{>ciiiont]r of this .edition aho\(e all -the 
preceding: fo far aji Mr« Pope himijbl^ was concemed. 
What the Editor hath do^ie, . the Reader nxuH coUea for 
biwfelf . . ■ : . . 

The firft Volume, and the ffrigin^l poejns in the 
ieCQnd* ajce hjere printqd.iiqpm a ao^y corre^Ud throngh> 
ei\^ \fy tlie Author hixnfclf, ejfen tp the ve*y iv^cface ; 
whi(ji» witJi feveial actional notes m hi^ 9^n ^andt 
he delivered to the Editor a little before his death, ^k^ 
JuvenUe Tranflationsi^ in the other part of the fecond 
ypljiiine» it y^ neiKr Jhi& intention to bring into thia 
Edition of his Works* on account of the Uvisty of fbmet 
ik^ Cixedqm of others, and the li;tle impoii^tance of any. 
Butt^eft being the pj:opaty of Qther n»en, the Editor 
lU4 iV^?^ Af- ^^ p^wer tO' follow the Author's intention* 
.. Tl^e.thfijd Vpliupiei all but the Eflay on Man (which. 
t<^ther with the EiTa^ on Cntieifo» the Author, a lit- 
tie before his death, had corre^ed and pnbliihed in 
Q^iad;^ -as. ^ ^jpeeimen of his pro)e6Ud Edition) vraa 
pci4p;rcd,>y l^iga-iiji his laft iUpeft (hm never pi^bltfief^), 
vpL th^ mani^ jt i& now giwn. Tho dtijpofitvan of the 
:^iililpfifa.tj^Q^^ 9f^4enia4vite altered: that 
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OD the Cham^lei's of Women, much enlarged ; and the 
£piftle6 on Riches and Tafte correded and impnoved^ 
To thefe advantages of the third Volume, muft be ad*- 
ded a great number of fine Verfes taken from the Au-> 
thorns Mfmufcript-copies of thefe poems, communicated 
by him for this purjiofe to the Editor. Thefe, when 
he firft publiihed the Poems to which they belong, he 
bought proper, for v^ious reaibns, to omit. Some 
from the Manufcript-copy of the EfTay on Man, which 
tended to difcredit fate, and to reconunend the moral 
government of God, had, by the Editor^s advice, beevi 
reftored ta their places in the laft Edition of that Poem. 
The reft, together with others of the like Cort from his 
Ms^iuicript-copy of the other Ethic Epiftles, are here 
inferted at the bottom of the page, under the title of 
Varialiont. 

The foiuth Volume contains tile Ss^tires ) with their 
PjR>logae> the Epiftle to Dr. Arbuthnot $ and Epilogue, 
tbe two Poems untitled mdccxxxviu. The Pro- 
logue and Epilogue are here given with the like advan- 
tages as the Ethic Epiftles in the foregoing Volumey 
that is to fay, with the Variations, or additional verfett 
from the Author^s Manufcripts. The Epilogue to the 
Satires is Ukewife enriched with many and large notes, 
DOW firft printed from the Author^s own Manufcript. 

The fifth Volume contains a correfter and completer 
Edition of the Dunciad than hath been hitherto pub- 
liihed ; of which, at pcefeat, I have only this further 
to add. That it was at my requeft he laid iAk plan of a 
fourth Book. I often told him, it was p\t^ Co fm^ ^ 
jfoem AouJd remain difgraced by the ineaniitfe oi \^% 
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fobjeft, the mod infignificant of all Dunces, bad Rhy- 
mers, and malevolent Cavillers : That he ought to raif« 
and ennoble it by pointing his Satii-e againft the moil 
pernicious of all, Minute-phrlofc^hersf and Free-think- 
ers. I imagined too,- it was for the intereft of Religion, 
to have it known that fo great a Genius had a due ab- 
horrence of thefe pefts of Virtue and Society. He came 
readily into my opinion ; but, at the fame time,, told 
me it would create him many enemies. He was not 
miftaken. For though the terror of his pen kept them 
for fome time in refpe£l, yet on his death they rofe with 
tmreftrained fury,, in numerous CofFee-houfe tales, and 
Qrubftreet libels. The plan of this admirable Satire 
wa»^ artfully contrived to fliew, that the follies and de- 
fies of a fafhionable Education naturally led to, and 
neceflarily ended in. Free-thinking; with defign to 
point out the only remedy adequate to fo fatal an evil. 
It was to advance the fame ends of virtue and religion^ 
that the Editor prevailed on lam to aker every thing in 
his moral writings that might be fiifpefted of having the 
leaft glance to^^^utls Fate or Naturalifm $ and to add 
what was- proper to convince the world, that he was 
warmly on the iidcirof moral Government and a revealed 
Will. And it would be injjuftice to his memory not to 
declare that he embx-aced thefe occafions with the mo^ 
unfeigned pleafure* *" 

The ilxth Volume coniifts of Mr. Pop^s mifcella- 
neous pieces in verfe andprofe*. Amongft the Verie 
feveral fine poems make now their fir^ appearance ki« 

* The pro fc is not within the ^Vaxv of t&is edition. 
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liis Works. And of the Profe, all that is good, and 
nothing but what is exquifitely fo, will be found in 
this Edition. 

The feventh, eighth, ^usd nindi Voliunes confift en- 
tirely «f his Letters. The more valuable, as they are 
the only true models "which we, or perhaps any of our 
neighbours have, of timiliar Epiftles, This collec- 
don is now made more compkte by the addition of 
feveral new pieces. Yet, excepting a fliort explanatory 
letter to Col. M. and the Letters to Mr. A. and Mr. 
W. (the latter lof which are given to (hew the Editor's 
mducements, and the engagements he was under, to 
intend the care of this Edition) excepting thefe, I fay^ 
the reft are all published from the Author's own print- 
ed, though not publiihed, copies, delivered to thV 
£<titor. 

On the whole, the Ad!^antages of this Edition, above 
the preceding, are thefe. That It is the iirft complete 
colle£Uon which has ever been made of his origimd 
Writings $ That all his prmcipal poems, of early or 
later date, are liere given to the Public with his laft 
corre^ons and improvements ; Tliat a great number of 
his verfes are here iirft printed from the Menufcript- 
wffks of his principal poems of iater date : That many 
new notes of the Author's are here added to his Poems $ 
and laftly, that feveral pieces, both ia profe and verfe, 
make now &eir firft appearance before the Public* 

The Author's Life deferves a juft Volume ; and the 
Editor intends to give it. For to have 6een one of the 
firft Poeti in the world is but his fecond prntt. 'Vl^^'ia.% 
a 3 Va 
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ja a higher Claf^. He was one of the nobleft works 6f 
God. He was^ an honeft Man *. A mam who alone 
poffeflTed more real virtue than, in very corrupt times> 
needing a Satirift like him, will fotnetimes fall^io the 
ihare of multitades. In this btftoiy of his life, will be 
contained a large account of his writings ; a critiqne on 
the hatufe, force) and CxteM oAiis genius^ exemplified 
from the& writings ; and a vindication of his moral 
chara^er, exemplified hy his more diftinguifhcd virtues x 
his filial ^iet^, his difmtek-efted friendfliip, his reve- 
rence for the coi^iAitution of his country, his love and 
admiration of virtue, and (what was the neceflary 
eiEe^) .Us hatred and contempt of vice, his exteniive 
charity to the iiidigent, his vKarm benevolence to man^. 
kindf his fupreme veneration of the Deity, and^ abo^ 
all, his fmcere belief of Revelation, Nor fhall his faiilta 
be concealed; It is not for tHt intereils of hia virtues 
that they iioi^ld. Nor indeed could they be concealed^ 
if we were fo mindedv for they fliine through his Vir* 
tues $ no man being teoie a dupe to the fpecious appearx> 
«ni<:es <>f Virtue in others, in a word^ I mean not to 
1^ hill Panogyrift, hdt his Hiftorian. And may I, 
whfcn Envy and Oahimny take the fame advantage of 
my abfence (for, while I live, I will freely iit& it to 
niy Lifb to otidhttk them) may I find a friend as carefui 
of my honeft fame as I have been of His 1 Together 
with hta WVfrki, he hitk bequeathed me his Dunces. 



* '' A wit^sia feadier, and a chief's a rod^ 
*' M bQpeft Ms^ '8 the nobleft work of God/ 
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So that as the pix^rty is tiansferred, I could wifti they 
would now let his memory alone. The veil which 
Death draws over the Good is fo facred, that to throw 
dirt upon the ihi'ine fcandalizes even Barharians. And 
though Rome permitted her Slaves to calumniate her 
beft Citizens on the day of Triumph, yet the fame pe- 
tulancy at their funeral would have beeft rewarded with 
execration and a gibbet. The Public may be malici- 
ous 5 but is rarely vindiftive er ungenerous. It would 
abhor thefe infults on a writer dead, though it had borne 
with the ribaldry, or even fet the ribalds on work, when 
he was alive. And in this there was no gi'eat harm : 
for he muft have a ftrange %npotency of mind whom 
fuch miferable fcribblers can ruffle. Of all that grofs 
Boeotian phalanx who have written fcurriloufly againft 
me, I know not fo much as one whom a writer of repu- 
tation would not wifti to have his enemy, or whom a man 
of honour would not be afhamed to own for his friend. 
I am indeed but (lightly converfant in their works, and 
know little of the particulars of their defamation. To 
my Authorfhip they are heartily welcome. But if any 
of them have been fo abandoned by Truth as to attack 
my moral chara£ler in any inilance whatfoever, to all 
and every one of thefe, and their abettors, I give the 
lye in form, and in the words of honeft Father Vale- 
rian, " Mentii'is impudentiffime." 
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RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 
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To Mr. POPE, on his Pastorals. 

N tho(^ more dull, as more cenforious days. 
When few dare give, and fewer merit praife, 
A M\ife fincere, that never Flattery knew. 
Pays what to friendihip and defert is due. 
Young, yet judicious $ in your verfe are found 5 

Art ftrengthening Nature, Senfe improved by Sound. 
Unlike thofe Wits, whofe numbers ^lide along 
So fraooth, no thought e^er interrupts the fong : 
Laborioufly enervate they appear. 
And write not to the head, but to the ear : i« 

Our minds unmovM and unconcerned they lull. 
And are at beft moft mufically dull : 
So puiiing (beams with even murmurs creep. 
And hufli the heavy hearers into fleep. 
As fmootheft fpeech is moft deceitful found, 15 

The (mootheft numbers oft are empty found. 
But Wit and Judgment join at once in you. 
Sprightly as Youth, as Age confummate too x 
Your ftrains are regularly bold, and pleafe 
With unforcM care, and unaftefted eafe, 10 | 

With proper thoughts, and lively images s 
Such as by Nature to the Ancients (hewn. 
Fancy improves, and judgment makes your own : 
For great men^s fafliions to be follow*d are. 
Although djfgrBccful *ti$ tkeir doaths to vreax, ^^ 
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Nor fwcebw: notes the echoing Forefts chcar. 
When Philomclst^ts and warbles there, 
Than when you Ting the greens and opening glades^ 
. And give us Harmony as well as Shades : 
A Titian's hand niight draw the grove j but you 30 
Can paint the grove, and add the Mufic too. 

With vaft variety thy pages ihine $ 
A new ci-eation ftarts in every line. 
How fudden trees rife to the reader*s fight. 
And make a doubtful fcene of ifhade and light. 
And give at once the day, at once the night I 
And here again what fweet confufion reigns. 
In dreary deferts miz'd, with painted plains ! 
And fee ! the deferts caft a pleafing gloom. 
And ihrubby heaths rejoice in purple bloom s 4^ 

Whilft fruitful crops rife by their barren fide. 
And beajrded groves difplay their annual pride. 

Happy the roan, who ftrings his tuneful lyre 
Where woods, and brooks, and breathing fields inipire 1 
Thrice happy you ! and worthy beft to dwell 45 

Amidft the rural joys, you fing fo well. 
I in a cold, and in a barren clime. 
Cold as my thought, and barren as my rhyme, 
Here on the Wefbm beach attempt to chime, 
p joylefs flood t O rough tempeftuous main ! 56 

BorderM with weeds, and folitudes obfcene ! 

Snatch me, ye Gods ! from thefe Atlantic flioies, 
And ihelter me in Windfor's fngrvnt bowers i 
Or to my much-lbv*d Ifis' walk convey. 
And on her flowery banks for ever lay. 55 

TVfcxwce 
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TKence let mt view the yenerable fcenr. 

The awful dome, the gnoves eternal green i 

Where facred Hough long found hU fam*d retreat. 

And brought the Mufes to the fylvan ieat. 

Reformed the wit8> vnlock'd the Claflic ftore, (• 

And made that Mufic which was nmft before^ 

There .with illuftrious Bards I fpent my days. 

Not free from cenfure, nor unknown to praife, 

Enjey'd the bleifings that his reign beftow'd. 

Nor envyM Windfor in the folt abode. ^5 

The golden minutes fmoodily danc'd away. 

And tuneful Bards beguil'd die tedious day t 

They fung, nor fung in yain, . with numbers firM 

That Maip taught, or Addifon infpir*d. 

£v*n I eflay^d to touch the trembling firing 1 70 

Whp could hear them, and not attempt to fing ? 

RouzM from theie dreams by thy commanding (brain, 
I rife and wander through the field or plain $ 
Led by thy Mufe, from fport to fport I run, 
Mark the ftretch-*d line, or hear the thundering gun. fs^ 
Aki how I notelt with pity, when I fpy 
On the cold eardi the fluttering pheafant lit I 
His gaudy robes in dazzling lines appear. 
And* every feather ihines and varies there. 
Nor can I pafs the generous courfcr by 3 
But while the prancing fteed allures my eye. 
He ftarts, he ^s gone ! and now I fee him fly 
0*er hills and dales, and now I lofe the courfe, 
Nor can the rapid (ight purfue the flying horfe. 
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Oh could thy V^^l from his orb look dowtif 
HeM view a.- courfer that might match hie own ! - 
Fir'd with the fport, and eager for the chace, 
Lodona's murmurs ftop me in the race. 
Who can refufe Lodona's meking tale ? 
The foft complaint ihall over Time^prev^ j 
The Tale be told, when (hades ioriake her ihoit. 
The Nyn^ph be Cang, when ihe can ^low no more. 

Nor ihall th^c ibng, old Thames ! forbear to fhine> 
J^ once the fubje& and the ibng divine. 
Peace, fung by. thee, &all pleaie ev*n Britons more 
Than all their flkouts fbr Vi^ory before. 
Oh ! c^\M JSlrittAma imitate thy ftnsam, 
The world fliould tremble ajt her awful name i 
FK>m various ipringr divided waters glide. 
In different ooLours roll a different tide, s 

Murmui- aloog their crooked banks ai while. 
At once they murmur, and enrich theiflej 
A while diflin6^ through many channels mm. 
But meet at Uft, and fwectly flow in one $ 
There joy to lofe theu* long-diftingu4Ar'd name9, t 
And make on» glorious and inunortal Thames. 

FR. KINA 



To Mr. P O P E, 

' By the Right Honotmbk 

Anne Countefs of Winch£ll8ea. 

'Tp HE Mufe, of every hcavealy gift ?Jlow'd 

* To 1)e the chief, is public, tho\^ ijot proud* 
Widely extcnfive is the Poet's ajip^ 
And in eachveri!e he draws a bill on Fajne. 
F«r none have wit (whatever t^py preteudji f 

Singly to raife a Patron or a Friend ;. 
But whatfoe'er the theme or obieft b§, 
Soi^e commeijdatiops to thepifelyes fijrefce. 
Then let us find, in your foregoing page,i 
TRe celebrating Poems of the age, . , i* 

Mor by injurious fcruples thin]jL it fit. 
To hide their judgment? who applaud your wit : ^ 

But let their pens, to yours, the heralds prove. 
Who ftrive for you, as Greece for Homer ftrove. 
Whilft he who beft your Poetry >flerts^ 1 5 

Aflerts his own, by fympathy of parts. 
Me Panegyric verfe does not infpire, I 

Who never well can pmlfe what I admire. 
Nor in thofe lofty trials d&re appear. 
But gently drop this counfel in your ear. sd 

Go on, to gain applaufes by defert $ 
Inform the head, whilft you diflblve the heart : 
Ipflame the fqldier v»th harmonious rage. 
Elate the you fig, gad gravely warm the Cage *. ' 
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Allure, with tender verfc, the Female race, ^5 

And give their xiarling paflion, courtly grace* 

Defcribe the Forefl (till in rural ftrains, 

With vei-nal fweets frefh-breathingfrom the plains. 

Your Tales be eafy, natural, and gay. 

Nor all the Poet in that part difplay ; 30 

Nor let^the Critic there his ikill unfold. 

For Boccace thus and Chaiicer tales hare told. 

Sooth, as you only can, each different tafte. 

And for the future charm as in the paft. 

Then, fliould the veric of every artful hand 35 

Before your numbers eminently ftand i 

In you no vanity could thence be ihown, 

Unlefs, iince fhort in beauty of yoiu* own. 

Some envious fcribbler might in fpight declare. 

That for comparifon you placed them there* 

But Envy could not agatnft you fucceed : 

*Tis not from friends that write, or foes that read | 

Cenfure or Praife muft from ourfelves proceed. 
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To Mr. POPE. 

]^ Mifs JuD. CowPER, afterwards Mrs. Mad an. 

f^ Pope, by what commanding wondi^ous art, 
V^ Doft thou each pafiion to each breaft impart ? 
Our beating Hearts with fpiightly meafures move. 
Or melt us with a tale of hs^lefs Love ! 
Th* elated mind^s impetuous ftarts contix)!, 5 

Or gently fooih to peace the trouUed ib>il I 
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Graces till now diat fingly met our view* 
And fingly chami'd^ unite at once in ytw : 
A ftyle polite, fi-om affi^fbition free, lO 

Virgil's correAnefs, Homer's majefty ! 
Soft Waller's eafe, with Milton's vigour wrought. 
And Spenfei's bold luxuriancy of thought. 
In each bright page> Strength, Beauty, Genius Aiine, 
While nervous Judgment guides each flowing Line. 1 5 
No borrow'd Tihfcl glitters o'er thefe Lays, 
And to the Mind a faUe Delight conveys t 
Throughout the whole with blended power is found. 
The Weight of Senfe and Elegance of Sound. 
A lavifli Fancy, Wit, and Force, and Fire, 29 

Graces each motion of th' immortal Lyre. 
The matchlefs ftrains our raviih'd fenfes charm : 
How great the thought 1 the images how warm ! 
How beautifully juft the turns appear ) 
The language bow majeftically clear ! 25 

With energy divine each period fwells. 
And all the Bard th' infpiring God reveals. 
Loft in delights, my dazzled eyes I turn. 
Where Thames leans hoary o'er his ample urn i 
Where his rich waves fair Windfor's towers furround. 
And bounteous rufli amid poetic ground. 
O Windfor ! facred to thy blifsful feats. 
Thy fylvan fliades, the Mufes* lov*d letreats. 
Thy rifing hills, low vales, and waving woods. 
Thy funny glades, and celebrated floods 1 35 

But chief Lodona*s filver tides, that flow 
Cold and unfullied as the mountain fnow \ 
Vol. L h V^o^t 
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Whofe virgia name no time nor change can hide. 
Though ey*nher fpotlefs waves ihould ceafe to glide s 
In mighty Pope^s immortalizing ftrains, 40 

Still fliall flie grace and range the verdant plains i 
By him felefted for the Mufes* theme. 
Still ihine a blooming maid, and roll a limpid ftream. 

Go on, and, with thy rare reiiftlefs art, 
Rule each emotion of the various heart ; 45 

The fpring and teft of verie unrivalM reign. 
And the full honours of thy youth maintain ; 
Sooth with thy wonted eafe and power divine. 
Our fouls, and our degenerate taftes refine ; 
In judgment o'er our favourite follies fit, 50 

And foften Wifdom*s harih reproofs to Wit. 

Now war and arms thy mighty aid demand. 
And Homer wakes beneath thy powerful hand $ 
His vigour, genuine heat, and manly force. 
In thee rife worthy of their facred iburce j . 55 

His fpirit heighten*d, yet his fenfe intire^ 
As Gold runs purer from the trjring fire. 
O, for a Mufe like thine, while I rehearfe, 
Th' immortal beauties of thy various verfe ! 
Now light as air th* inlivening numbers move, 60 

Soft as the downy plumes of fabled Love, 
Gay as the ftreaks that ftain the gaudy bow. 
Smooth as Meander's cryfbl Mirrours flow. 
But, when Achilles, panting for the war. 
Joins the fleet couriers to the whirling car j 65 

When the warm hero, with celefBal might, 
AugmcDts the terror of the raging fight. 
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From his fierce eyes refulgent lightnings dream 

(As Sol emerging darts a golden gleam) } 

In rough hoarfe verfe we fee th' embattled foes s 70 

In each loud ftrain the fiery onfet glows ; 

With ftrength redoubled here Achilles ihines. 

And all the battle thunders in thy lines. 

So the bright Magic of the Painter^s hand. 
Can cities, ftreamsy tall towers, and far-ftretchM plains, 

command ; 75 

Here fpreading woods embrown the beauteous fcene. 
There the wide landfcape fmiles with livelier green. 
The floating glafs refle6(s the diftant (ky. 
And o'er the whole the glancing fun-beams flyj 
Buds open, and difclofe the inmoft (hade $ So 

The ripen'd harveft crowns the level glade. 
But when the artift does a work defign, 
Where bolder rage informs each breathing line ; 
When the ftretchM cloth a rougher ftroke receives, 
And Caefar awful in the canvas lives j f 5 

When Art like lavifli Nature's felf fupplies, 
Grace to the limbs, and fpirit to the Eyes ; 
When ev'n the pafiions of the mind are fcen. 
And the Soul fpeaks in the exalted Mein i 
When all is juft, and regular, and great, 90 

We own the mighty Matter's fkill, as boundlefs as 

complete. 
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Lord MIDDLESEX to Mr. POPE. 

On reading Mr. Addison's Account of the 
Englifh Poets. 

T F all who e>r invoked the tuneful Nine 

^ In Addifon's roajeftic numbers ihine. 

Why then fhould Pope, ye bards, ye critics tell. 

Remain unfung, who iings himfelf fo well I 

Hear then, great bard, who can alike infpire 5 

With Waller's foftnefs, or with Milton's fire} 

Whilft I, the meaneft of the Mufes' throng. 

To thy juft praiies tune th' adventurous fong. 

How am I fiird with raf tuj;e and delight 
When gods and mortals, mix'd, fuftain the fight I i# 
Like Milton then, though in more poliih*d ftrains. 
Thy chariots rattle o'er the fmoaking plains. 
What though archangel 'gainft archangel arms. 
And higheft Heaven reibunds with dire alarms I 
Both not the reader with like dread furvey 15 

The wounded gods repuls'd with foul difmay ? 

But when (bme fair-one guides your fofter verfe. 
Her charms, her godlike features, to rdiearfe ; 
See how her eyes with quicker lightnings arm. 
And Waller's thoughts in fmoother numbers charm. 20 

When fools provoke, and dunces urge thy rage, 
Flecknoe improved bites keener in each page. 
Give o*er, great bard, your fruitlefs toil give o'er. 
For ftill king Tibbald fcribbles as before i 

Poor 
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akefpeare fuffers by his pen each day, 25 

^nibilreet alleys own hit lawful fway. 

tuni» my Mure> thy quick, poetic eyes, 

sw gay fcenes and opening profpe^ls rife. 

how bis ruilic numbers chaim arouikl» 

groTes to groves, and hills to hills refeund. $• 

sning beifts ftand fearlefs as he fings* 

rds attentive cloie their ufelcia wings* 

ains and (atyrs trip it o'er the pLmg 

ink old Spenfer is rcyiv*d agun. 

en once more die godlike man b^run 3^ 

Is fmooth flowing from his tuneful tongue, 

d they gaze, and ftruck with wonder fay^ 

)enrer*s felf ne'er fung fo fweet a lay : 

ice again Eliza glads the Ukf 

le kind Mules thus propitious fmilc— - 4^ 

aze ye thus ? Why all this wonder, fwains ?-— 

>pe that fings, and Carolina reigns • 

bold, my Mufe ! whoTe aukwaixl verie betray* 

ant of (kill, nor ihew the poet's praife ; 

ben, and leave (bme fitter bard to tell 45 

ope in every ftrain can write, in every ftnuA cxcelK 
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To Mr. P O P £• 

On the publifhing his Works. 

TT £ comes^ he comes ! bid every Bard prepare 
^■^ The fong of triumph, and aftend his Car. 
Great Sheffield's Mufe the long proceffion heads^ 
And throws a inftre o'er the pomp ftie leads, 
Firft gives the Palm (he fir'd him to obtain, 5 

Crowns his gay brow, and (hews him how to reign. 
Thus young Alcides, by old Chiron taught. 
Was formM for all the miracles he wrought : 
Thus Chiron did the youth he taught applaud, 
Pleas'd to behold the eameft of a God. id 

But hark, what (houts, what gathering crouds rejoice 
tJnitainM their praife by any venal voice. 
Such as th* Ambitious vainly think their due. 
When Proftitutes, or needy Flatterers fue. 
And fee the Chief! before him lavrels borne ; x 5 

Trophies from undeferving temples torn j 
Here Rage enchain'd relu6bmt raves, and there 
Pale Envy dumb, and iick*ning with defpair. 
Prone to the earth (he bends her loathing eye. 
Weak to fupport the blaze of majefty. 2« 

But what are they that turn the facred page ? 
Three lovely Vurgins, and of equal age ; 
Intent they read, and all enamourM feem. 
As he that met his likenefs in the ftream s 
The Graces thefe $ and fee how they contend, 25 
Who moft (hall praife, who beft (hall recommend. 

TVv* 
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The Chariot now the painfiil fteep afcends. 
The Paeans ceafe ; thy glorious labour ends. 
Here fix'd, the bright eternal Temple ftands. 
Its profpe^ an unbounded view commands : 30 

Say, wondrous youth, what Column wilt thou chufe. 
What laurerd Arch for thy triumphant Mufe ? 
Though each great Ancient court thee to his fhrine. 
Though every Laurel through the dome be thine, 
(From the proud Epic, down to thofe that (hade 35 
The gentler brow of the foft Leibian maid) 
Go to the pood and Juft, an awful train. 
Thy foul's delight, and glory of the Fane i 
While through the caith thy dear remembrance >flies, 
<< Sweet to the world, and grateful to the ikies/* 40 
SIMON HARCOURT. 

[The Tcrfes to Mr. Pope, by the Duke of Bucking- 
ham, Dr. Parnell, Mr. Broome, Mr. Fenton, and 
Lord Lyttelton, are inferted among the Poems of their 
reip^Uve Authors.] 
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— " Horace avec Bqileauj 
** Vous y cherchiez le vrai, vous y goatiez Ic bean ; ^ 
<< Qoelques traits echapp^s d'une utile morale, 
<^ Dans leurs piquans ecrlts brillent par intervale. 
^' Mais Pope approfondit ce q''il8 ont effleur^ i 
«*' D'un efprit plus hardi, d'un pas plus affurl, 
*< II porta le flambeau dans Tabime de TEtrc, 
*< Et rhomme ayec lui feul apprit a fe connoitre. 
*^ L^ait quelquefois frivole et quelquefois diviDy 
« L'art des vers eft dans Pope utile AU GENRX 

** HUMAIN.'* 

Voltaire> au Roi de Prufle, 
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PREFACE. 

I AM inclined to think, that both the writers of 
books and the readers of them are generally not a 
little unicafonable in their expeftations. The firft feem 
to fancy that the world muft approve of whatever they 
produce, and the latter to imagine that authors are obliged 
to pleafe them at any I'ate. Methinks, as on the one 
hand, no fmgle man is bom with a right of conti'oling 
the opinions of all the reft ; fo on the other> the world 
has no title to demand, that the whole care and time of 
any particular perfon fliould be facrificed to its enter- 
tainment. Therefore I cannot but believe that writert 
and readers are under equal obligations, for as much 
fame, or pleafure, as each affords the other. 

Every one acknowledges, it would be a wild notioa 
to expe£t perfeftion in any work of man : and yet one 
would think the contrary was taken for granted, by the 
judgment commonly palled upon Poems. A Critic 
Aippofes he has done his part, if he proves a writer to 
have failed in an expreflion, or erred in any particular 
point : and can it then be wondered at, if the Poets, in 
genera], fcem refolved not to own themfelves in any 
em)r ? For as long as one fide will make no allowances, 
the other will be brought to no acknowledgments *• 

lam 

• In the former editions it was thus——" Forms long 
" as one fide defpifes a well-meant endeavour, the other 
^ mil not be iatisfied with a nioderate ^pprobatiQU."— 
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I am afraid diis extreme zeal on both fides is ill- 
placed; Poetry and Criticifm being by no mean^ the 
univerfal concern of the world, but only the aiflair of ^ 
idle men who write in their clofets, and of idle men 
who read there. 

Yetfure, upon the whole, a bad Author defer vcs bet- 
ter ufage than a bad Critic : for a Writer*s endeavour,' 
for the moft part, is to pleafe his Readers, and he fails 
merely through the misfortune of an ill judgment ; but 
fuch a Critic^s is to put them out of humour; a defign 
he could never go upon without both that and an ill 
temper. 

I think a good deal may be faid to extenuate the fault 
of bad Poets. What we call a Genius, is bard to be 
diftinguiihed by a man himfelf, from a ftrong inclina- 
tion : and if his genius be ever fo great, he cannot at 
firft difcover it any other way, than by giving way to 
that prevalent propenfity which renders him the more 
liable to be miftaken. The only method he has, is to 
make the experiment by writing, and appealing to the 
judgment of others : now if he happens to write ill 
(which is certainly no fin in itfelf), he is immediately 
made an 6h]t6t of ridicule. I wifh we had the huma- 
nity to reflet, that even the worfl authors might, in 
their endeavour to pleafe us, deferve fomething at our 
hands. We have no caufe to quarrel with them but for 
their obfUnacy in perfifling to write ; and this too may 

But the Author altered it, as thefe words were rather a 
confequence from the conclufion he would draw, than the 
eonclufion itfelf , which he has now inferted. 
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admit of alleviating circumftances. Their particular 
friends may be either ignorant^ or infincere ; and the 
reft of the world in general is too well-bred to (hock 
them with a truth, which generally their Bookfellers 
are the firft that inform them of. This happens not till 
they have fpent too much of their time, to apply to any 
'profeffion which might better fit their talents j and till 
fuch talents as they have are fo far difcredited as to be 
but of fmall fervice to them. For (what is the hardeft 
cafe imaginable) the reputation of a man generally de- 
pends upon the firft fteps he makes in the world ; and 
people will eftabliih their opinion of us, from what we 
do at that feafon, when we have leaft judgment to direft 
us. 

On the other hand, a good Poet no fooner communi- 
cates his works with the fame defire of infoimation, but 
it is imagined he is a vain young creature given up to 
the ambition of feme j when perhaps the poor man is 
all the while trembling with the fear of being ridicu- 
lous. If he is made to hope he may pleafe the world, 
he falls under very unlucky circumftances : for, from 
the moment he prints, he muft expe6l to heai- no more 
truth, than if he were a Prince, or a Beauty. If he has 
not very good fenfe (and indeed there are twenty men 
of wit for one man of fenfe), his living thus in a courfe 
of flattery may put him in no fmall danger of becoming 
a Coxcomb : if he has, he will confequently have fo 
much diffidence as not to reap any great fatisfa6tion 
from his praife ; fince, if it be given to his face, it can 
fcarce be diftinguiihed from flattery, and if in his ab- 
B 2 feti<:^> 
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fence, it is hard to be certain of it. Were he fure t» 
1^ cpmmended by the beft and moft knowing, he is as 
fure of being envied by the.worftand moft ignorant, 
which are the majority 5 for it is with a fine Genius, as 
with a fine fafhion, all thofe are difpleafed at it who are 
ifiot able to follow it : and it is to be feared that efteem 
will feldom do any man fo much good, as ill-will does 
him harm. Then there is a third clafs of people who 
inake the largeft part of mankind, thofe of ordinaiy or 
jndiffei-ent capacities ; and thefe (to a man) will hate, 
or fufpedl him : a hundred honeft Gentlemen will dread 
him as a Wit, and a hundred innocent women as a Sa- 
tirift. In a word, whatever be his fate in Poetry, it is 
ten to one but he mufl give up all the reafonable aims 
of life for it. There are indeed fome advantages accru- 
ing from a Genius to Poetry, and they ai-e all I caa 
think of : the agreeable power of felf-amufement when 
a man is idle or alone ; the privilege of being admitted 
into the beft company ; and the freedom of faying as 
many carelefs things as other people, without being fo 
feverely remarked upon. 

I believe, if any one, early in his life, fhould con- 
template the dangerous fate of authors, he would fcarce 
be of their number on any confideration. The life of 
a Wit is a warfare upon earth ; and the prefent fpint of 
the learned world is fuch, that to attempt to ferve it (any 
way) one muft have the conftancy of a martyr, and a 
refolution to fuffer for its fake. I could wifli people 
would believe, what I am pretty certain they will not, 
tfcat I have been much lefs concerned about Fame than 

I dui ft 
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I dofft declare till this 'occafion, when methinks I 
Ihoulci find more credit than I could heretofore, finoe 
my writings have had their fate already, aiid it is too 
late to think, of prepoflcfling the reader in "their favour. 
I would plead it as fome merit in me, that the world has 
never been prepared for thefe Trifles by Prefaces, biaflfed 
by recommendations, dazzled with the names of great 
Patrons, wheedled widi fine reafons and pretences, 
or troubled with excufes. I confefs it was want of 
confideration that made me an author j I writ becaufe it 
amufed me $ I corre£bd becaufe it was as pleafant to 
me to correal as to write 5 and I publifhed becaufe I was 
told I might pleafe fuch as it was a credit to pleafe. To 
what degree I have done this, I am i-eally ignorant ; 
I had too much fondnefs for my produ6^tions to judge 
of them at firft, and too much judgment to be pleafed 
widi them at laft. But I have reafon to think they 
can have no reputation which will continue long, or 
which deferves to do fo : for they have always fallen 
ihort not only of what I read of others, but even of 
my own ideas of Poetry. 

If any one fhould imagine I am not in eameft, I de- 
fire him to reflect, that tlie Ancients (to fay the leaft of 
them) had as much genius as we : and that to take mon 
pains, and employ more time, cannot fail to produc 
more complete pieces. They conftantly applied then 
felves not only to that art, but to that fingle branch 
an art, to which their talent was moft powerfu' 
bent; and it was the bufmefs of their lives to c 
reft and finifli their works for Poller ity. If we 
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pretend to have ufed the fame induftry, let ais «x* 
pe6l the fame immortality : Though if we took the 
fame care, we ihould ftill lie under a further misfor- 
tune : they wiit in languages that became univerfal 
and everlafting, while ours are extremely limited both 
in extent and in duration. A mighty foundation for 
our pride ! when the utmoft we can hope, is but to 
be read in one lAand, and to be thrown aiide at the 
end of one Age. 

All that is left us is to recommend our productions 
by the imitation of the Ancients ; and it will be found 
true, that, in every age, the higheft charafter for fenfe 
and learning has been obtained by thofe who have 
been moft indebted to them. For, to fay truth, what- 
ever is very good fenfe, muft have been common 
fenfe in all times ; and what we call Learning, is but 
the knowledge of the fenfe of our predeceflbrs. There- 
fore they who fay our thoughts are not our own, be- 
caufe they refemble the Ancients, may as well fay 
our faces are not our own, becaufc they are like 
our Fathers : And indeed it is very unreafonable, that 
people fhould expeft us to be Scholars, and yet be 
angry to find us fo. 

I fairly confefs that I have ferved myfelf all I 
could by reading; that I made ufe of the judgment 
of authors dead and living ; that I omitted no means 
in my power to be informed of my errors, both by 
my friends and enemies ; But the ti*ue reafon thele 
pieces are not more coneft, is owing to the confi- 
deration how ihort a time they and I have to live ; 
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One may be afliamed to confume half one*8 days in 
bringing fenfe and xbyme together } and what Critic 
can be To unreafonable, as not to leave a man time 
enough for any more ferious employment^ or more 
agreeable amufement ? 

The only plea I ihall ufe for the favour of the Pub- 
lic, isy that I have as great a refpe6l for it, as moft au- 
thors have for themfelves ; and that I have facrificed 
much of my own felf-love for its fake, in preventing 
lujt only many mean things from feeing the light, but 
many which I thought tolerable. I would not be like 
Aofe Authors, who forgive themfelves feme particular 
lines for the fake of a whole Poem, and vice verfa a 
whole Poem for the fake of fome particular lines. I be- 
lieve, no one qualification is fo likely to make a good 
writer, as the power of rejefling his own thoughts ; and 
it muft be this (if any thing) that can give me a chance 
to be one. For what I have publifhed, I can only hope 
to be pardoned ; but for what I have burned, I deferve 
to be praifed. On this account the world is under fome 
obligation to me, and owes me the Juftice in return, to 
look upon no verfes as mine that are not inferted in this 
collection. And perhaps nothing could make it worth 
my while to own what are really fo, but to avoid the 
imputation of fo many dull and immoral things, as 
partly by malice, and partly by ignorance, have been 
afcribed to me. I muft further acquit myfelf of the 
prefumption of having lent my name to recommend any 
Mifcellanies, or Works of other ^en ; a thing I never 
thought becoming a perfon who has hardly credit 
enough to anfwer for his own. 
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In this office of collefling my pieces, I am altogeiiier 
uncertain, whether to look upon myfelf as a man build- 
ing a monument, or burying the dead. 

If Time fhall make it the former, may thefe Poems 
(as long as they laft) remain as a teftimony that their 
Author never made his talents fubfervient to die mean 
and unworthy ends of Party or felf-intereft : the grati- 
£cation of public prejudices or private paflions ; the flat- 
tery of the undeferving, or the infult of the unfortunate. 
If I have written well, let it be confidered that it is 
what no man can do without good fenfe, a quality that 
not only renders one capable of being a good writer, 
but a good man. And if I have made any acquifition 
in the opinion of any one under the notion of the for- 
mer, let it be continued to me under no other title than 
that of the latter. 

But if this publication be only a more folemn fune- 
ral of my remains, I defire it may be known that I die 
in chai'ity, and in my fenfes; without any murmurs 
againft the juftice of this age, or any mad appeals to 
pofterity. I declare I (hall think the world in the right, 
and quietly fubmit to every truth which Time fhall dif- 
cover to the prejudice of thefe writings ; not fo much 
as wifhing fo irrational a thing, as that every body 
fhould be deceived merely for my credit. However, I 
defire it may then be confidered. That there are very few 
things in this colieftion which were not written under 
the age of five and twenty : fo that my youth may be made 
(as it never fails to be in Executions) a cafe of com- 
pdlTion. That I was never fo concerned about my 
yvorks as to vindicate them in print, \>e\\^Vvtv^, \^ -axv^ 
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diing was good, it would defend itfelf, and what was 
bad could never be defended. That I ufed no aiti- 
fice to raife or continue a reputation^ depreciated no 
dead audior I was obliged to, bribed no living one \nth 
unjuft praife, infulted no adverfary with ill-language j 
or when I could not attack a Rivars works, encouraged 
reports againft his Morals. To conclude, if this volume 
perifh, let it ferve as a warning to the Critics, not to 
take too much pains for the future to deftioy fuch 
things as will die of themfelves ; and a Memento 
mori to Tome of my vain contemporaries the Poets, to 
teach them that, when real merit is wanting, it avails 
nodiing to have been encouraged by the great, com- 
mended by the eminent, and favoured by the Public in 
general. 
Nov. lo, 1716. 

■ ■ ' ■' u 

Variations in the Author's Manufcript Preface. 

it FTER page 6. 1. ai. it followed thus : For my 
*^ part, I confefs, had I feen things in this view, at 
firft, the Public had never been troubled either with my 
writings, or with this apology for them. I am fenfible 
how difficult it is to fpeak of one's felf with decency : 
but when a man muft fpeak of himfelf, the beft way is 
to fpeak truth of himfelf, or, he may depend upon it, 
others will do it for him. I'll therefore make this Pre- 
face a general confeflion of all my thoughts of my own 
Pgctry, refolving with the fame freedom to ex^ofe my- 
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felf, as it is in the power of any other to expofe them* 
In the firft place, I thank God and nature, that I was 
|x)rn with a love to poetry ; for nothing more conduces 
to fill up all the inteiTals of our time, or, if rightly 
ufed, to make the whole courfe of life entertaining : 
<« Cantantes licet ufque (minus via laedet).'* It is a 
▼aft happinefs to poifefs the pleafiu^s of the head, the 
only pleafures in which a man is fufficient to himfelfy 
and the only part of him which, to his fatisfa^tion, he 
can employ all day long. The Mufes are " amicse om- 
nium horarum f ^ and, like our gay acquaintance, thebeft 
company in the world as long as one expe6^s no real 
fenrice from them. I confefs there was a time when I 
was in love with myfelf, and my firft produ6lions were 
the children of felf-love upon innocence. I had made 
an Epic Poem, and Panegyrics on all the Princes in 
Europe, and thought myfelf the greateft genius that 
ever was. I cannot but regret 'thofe delightful viiions of 
my childhood, which, like the fine colours we fee when 
our eyes are fhut, are vani^ed for ever. Many trials, 
and fad experience, have fo undeceived me by degrees* 
that I am utterly at a lofs at what rate to value myfelf. 
As for fame, I (hall be glad of any I can get, and not 
xepine at any I mifs ; and as for vanity, I have enough 
to keep rae from hanging myfelf, or even from wifhing 
thofe hanged who would take it away. It was this that 
made me write. The fenfe of my faults made me cor- 
red i befides that it was as pleafant to me to comSt as 
to write. 

At 
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At p. 8. 1. 24. In the firft place, I own that I have 
nled my beft endeavours to the finiihing thefe pieces. 
That I made what advantage I could of the judgment 
of authors dead and living ; and that I omitted no 
means in my power to be informed of my errors by my 
friends and my enemies. And that I expeft no favour 
on account of my youth, bufinefs, want of health, or 
any fuch idle excufes. But the true reafon they 
are not yet more correft is owing to the confideration 
how fhort a time they, and I, have to live. A man 
that can expe6l but fixty years, may be aihamed to em- 
ploy thirty in meafuring fyllables, and bringing fenfe 
and ihjrme together. We fpend our youth in purfuit of 
riches or fame, in hopes to enjoy them when we aie 
old; and when we are old, we find it too late to enjoy 
any diing. I therefore hope the Wits will pardon me, 
if I leferve fome of my time to fave my foul j and that 
fome wi(e men will be of my opinion, even if I fliould 
think a part of it better fpent in the enjoyments of life, 
than in pleaiing the critics. 
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PASTORALS, 

WITH A 

DISCOURSE ON pastoral; 

Written in the Year mdcciv. 



•« RTOa mihi et ligui placeant in vallibus amneSi 
** Flumisa amem^ fylvafque, inglorius 1^* 

Virg; 



THE Paftorals were written at the age of Cixtetn, and 
then pafled through the hands of Mr. Walfh, Mr. 
Wycnerley, G. Granville, afterwards Lord Lanf- 
down. Sir William Trumbal, Dr. Garth, Lord Hali- 
fax, Lord Somers, Mr. Maynwaring, and others. All 
thefe gave our Author the greateft encouragement, and 
particularly Mr. Walfh, whom Mr. Dryden, in his 
Poftfcript to Virgil, calls the beft Critic of his age. 
** The Audior (fays he) feems to have a particular 
«* geniusforthiskindofPoetry, and a judgment that 
*< much exceeds his years. He has taken very freely 
** from the Ancients. But what he has mixed of his 
** own witn theirs is no way inferior to what he has 
*• taken from them. It is not flatteiy at all to fay, that 
*< Vireil had written nothing fo good at his Age. His 
** Preface is very judicious and learned." Letter to 
Mr. Wycherley, Apr. 1705. The Lord Lanfdown 
about the fame time, mentioning the youth of our 
Poet, fays (in a printed Letter of me Chara6):er of Mr. 
Wycherley), << that if he goes on as he has begun in 
*< his Pafloral way, as Virgil firfl tiied his fbeneth, we 
** may hope to fee Enelilh Poetry vie with the Ro- 
«* man," &c. Notwithftandingthe early time of their 
production, the Author efteemed thefe as the moft cor- 
real in the verfification, and mufical in the numbers, 
of all his works. The reafon for his labouring them 
into fomuch foftnefs, was, doubtlefs, that this fort of 
poetiy derives almoft its whole beauty from a natural 
eafe of thought and fmoothnefs of verfe ; whereas that 
of moft other kinds confifts in the (bengdi and fuilnefs 
of both. In a letter of his to Mr. Walfh about this 
time, we find an enumeration of fevei-al niceties in 
Verfification, which perhaps have never been fbifUy 
obferved in any Englifh poem, except in thefe Pas- 
torals. They were notpnnted till 1 709. 



A 

DISCOURSE 

O N 

PASTORAL POETRY*. 

THERE are not, I believe, a greater nuipber 
of any fort of verfes than of thofe which are 
called Paftorals ; nor a fmaller, than of thofe which are 
troly fb. It therefore feems neceifary to give fome ac- 
count of this kind of Poem, and it is my defign to com- 
prize in this fliort paper the fubftance of thofe numerous 
diflertations the Critics have made on the fubjeft, without 
omitting any of their rules in my own favour. You will 
alio find fome points reconciled, about which they feem 
to differ, and a few remarks, which, I think, have efcap- 
cd their obfervation . 

The original of Poetry is afcribed to that Age which 
fucceeded the creation of the world : and as the keeping 
of flocks feems to have been the firft employment of 
mankind, the moft ancient fort of Poetry was pro- 
bably Paftoralf. It is natural to imagine, that the 
leifure of thofe ancient fhepherds admitting and invit- 
ing fome diverfion, none was fo proper to that folitary 

* Written at fixteen years of age. 
f Fontenelle's Difc. on Pallorals. 

Vol. I. C -axA 
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and fedentary life as finging 5 and that in their fongs 
they took occafion to celebrate their own felicity. From 
hence a Poem was invented, and afterwards improved 
to a perfeft image of tftat happy time ; which, hy giv- 
ing us an efteem for the virtues of a former age, might 
recommend them to the ptefent. And fince the life of 
fhepherds was attended with more tranquillity than 
any other iiiral employment,, the Pt>et9> cfaoib tD io- 
troduce their Perfons, from whom it received the name 
of PaOoral. 

A FaAoral- i^ an imkatioii- of 1^ a£tiox^ of a (hep- 
benH or one confidered- imder that chaia^kcr. Th^ 
iorm of this imitation is dramatic^ op narratiYey q» 
mixed of both * ^ the ^le fimple, thtr manners Bot 
toar poHte nor too ruftic : the thoughts are plain,, yet 
admit a little quicknefs and paifion, but that fl]X>rt 
andfbwing: the expreiTion humble, yet as- pure as the 
language will afford*; neat, but not florid y eafyy afidr 
yet lively. In ihort, the fable, mann^^, thought«^ ani^ 
cxpreflions, are full of the greateft funplicity in natuM^ 
The complete chara^er of this^ Poem- con(iAt in 
fimplicityf, brevity, and delicacy j the two firft of which 
render an Eclogue natural, and the laft delightfulv 

If we would copy Nature, it may be ufeful to tbke thi» 
Idta along with usv that Paftoral is an image of what they 
call die Golden Age. So that we are not to deferibe our 
(hep&erds as (hephcrds. at this day really air^ but .ar they 

• Heinfius in Theocr. 

t Rapin, de Garm. Pad. p. 2. 

may 
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rtoBf be tAVitasmdt dicm to hsive been ; when the b^ft of 
Bieii followed the employment. To carry this ttSem- 
blance yet fbrther^ it would not be amifs to give theife 
fliqibtrda ibme fldll in aftroAOmy^ as ^ sis it may be nie- 
ftil to that ibrt of life. And an air of piety to the Godft 
ihouki fhine through the Poem, which fo rifibly £^)pejas 
in all die works of antiquity : and it ought to preferve 
(biae reliih of the old way of writing 5 the conne^lioh 
Should be loofe, the narrations and defcriptions ihort ♦, 
and the periods concife. Yet it is not fUfficient, that the 
fentenc^ only be brief) the whole Eclogue (hould be fo 
too. For we cannot fuppoie Poetry in thofe days to have 
been the bufinefs of men, but their recreation at vacant 
hours. 

Btit with rcfpe6l to the prefent age, nothing more doil- 
duces to make thefe compofures natural, than when-fome 
Knowledge in rural sttfnirs is difcovercd f . This may be 
made td appear rather done by chance than on defign, aild 
ibmetimes is beft fhewn by inference ; left by too much 
ftndy to feem natural, we deftroy that eafy fitnplieity 
from whence arifes the delight. For what is inviting in 
this fort of poetry proceeds not fo muelh from the Idea of 
that bufinefs^ as the trariquillity of a country life. 

We muft therefore ufe fome illufiort to render a Paf- 
toral delightful ; and this confiiis in expofmg the beft fide 
only of a (hefpherd's life, and in concealing its miferies |. 

^ Rapin, Keflex, fur PArt Poet. d'Arift. p. *. Reflex. 
«nrii. 

t Pref . to Virg. Paft. in Dryd. Virg. 
J Fontenelle's Difc. of Paitorak. 

c % ^^ 



anciettt«. ^penfer's Calendar, in Mr. Dtjden^i opi- 
nion, is the moft complete work of tliis kind ^idh any 
nation ihts produced ever fince the time of Virgil ♦. Not 
but thfrt he may be thought imperfeft in forae few points. 
His Eclogues are foraewhat too long, if we compare 
them widi the ancients. He is fometimes too allegori- 
cal, and treats of matters of religion in a paftoral ^ftyle, 
as rfie Mantuan had'done before him. He has employ- 
ed the Lyric meafure, which is contrary to tjie practice 
of the old Poets. His ftanza is not dill die fame, nor 
always well chofen. This iaft may be the reafon lus ex- 
prefTion is fometimes not concife enough : for the Te- 
traftic has obliged him to extend his fenfe to the ienglii 
of four lines, which would have been more clo^y con- 
fined in the Couplet. 

In the manners, thoughts, and charafters, he corner 
near to Theocritus himfelf ^ though, notwithilanding 
all the care he has taken, he is certainly infaior in his^ 
Dialeft : For die Doric had its beauty and propriety in 
the time of Theocritus ; it was uied in part of Greece, 
and frequent in the mouths of many of the gi*eateft per- 
fons : whereas the old Englifli and countiy phrafesof 
Spenfer were either entirely obfolete, or fpoken only by 
people of the loweft condition. As there is a diffepence 
betwixt fimplicity and rufticity, fo the exprefllion of 
fimpie thoughts ihould be plain, but not clow-nifli. The 
addition he has made of a Calendar to his Eclogues, it 
Vfry beautiful 5 fince by this, belides the general moral of 

• Dedication to Virg, EcU 
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innocence and fimplicity, which is common to other au-» 
thors of Paftoral, he has one peculiar to himfelf ; he 
compares hxmnan Life to the feveral Seafons, and at once 
cxpofes to his readers a view of the great and little 
worlds, in their various changes and afpefts. Yet the 
fcnipulous divifion of his Paftorals into Months, haa 
obliged him either to repeat the fame defcription, in other 
words, for three months together 5 or, when it was ex- 
haulled before, entirely to omit it : whence it comes to 
pafs that fome of his Eclogues (as the fixth, eighth, and 
tenth, for example) have nothing but their Titles to 
diftinguiih them. The reafon is evident, becaufe the 
year has not that variety in it to furnifh every month 
with a particular defcription, as it may every feafon. 

Of the following Eclogues I fhall only fay, that 
thefe four comprehend all the fubjefts which the Cri- 
tics upon Theocritus and Virgil will allow to be fit for 
paftoral : That they have as much vai'iety of defcription, 
in reipe6( of the feveral feafons, as Spenfer's : Thatj 
in order to add to this variety, the feveral times of the 
day are obferved, the rural employments in each feafon 
or time of day, and the rural fcenes or places proper to 
fuch emplojmients ; not witliout fome regard to the 
feveral ages of man, and the different paflions proper to 
each age. 

But after all, if they have any merit, it is to be 
attributed to fome good old Authors, whofe works at 
I had leifure to ftudy, fo, I hope, I have not wailted 
care to imitate* 
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S P R I N G, 

THE 

FIRST PASTORAL, 

OR 

DAMON. 

TO SIR WIL,LIAM TRUMBAL. 

"P I R S T in thefe fields I try the fylvan ftrains, 
-■- Nor bluih to fport on Windfor's blifsful plains : 
Fair Thames, flow gently from thy (acred fpring. 
While on thy banks Sicilian Mufes fing ; 
Let vernal airs through ti^mbling ofiers play, 5 

And Albion's cliffs refound the ruiul lay. 

You that, too wife for pride, too good for power^ 
Enjoy the glory to be great no more, 
And, carrying with you ill the world can boaft, 
To all the world illuftrioufly are loft ! 10 

O let my Mufe her flender reed infpire. 
Till in your native (hades you tune the lyre r 
So when the Nightingale to reft removes. 
The Thrufh may chant to the forfaken groves. 
But charm'd to filence, liftens while (he fings, 35 

And all th' aerial audience clap their wings. 

Soon as the flocks (hook off the nightly dews. 
Two Swains, whom Love kept wakeful, and the Mufe^ 
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# 
PourM o'er the whitening vale their fleecy care, 

Fxeik as the mom, and as the feaion fair :. lo 

The dawn now blufhing on the mountain's fide. 

Thus Daphnis fpoke, and Strephon thus reply'd. 

D APH NJS^ 

Hear how the birds, on every bloomy (pray. 
With joyous mufic wake the -dawning day I 
Why iit we mut^ when eai;ly linnets Cmgi 25 

When warbling Philomel falutes the fpring ? 
Why fit we fad, when Pho^hor (hines fo clear. 
And lavifli Nature paints the purple year ? 

Biog (then, wd ^axnon AiaU aittend ^e Amn^ 
Whil? fOA" dmr ^Ktt twro th^ ^iH«oiir'4 pJMA. ^ 

Here the bright icroo^s jamd Uve vioUlt g^yw^ 
flere weftem m'wiA$ .on ibnefidiing rokn bi#w. 
I'll flake yon' \m1h0 th«t near tkifi fovntsun fknf%9 
Ani i&w» tJK ^lak hM denck^g (h»6ii Anveyift. 

And J this }«»w]« 4i4i6re wv>t(»a ivy ^irio«^ ^5 

And fwelling clufl«r« Wnd th^ ciNclii^ vin^ 2 
Four figures rifing from <Ue worfc «ppe»r^ 
The varioi:^ i«^fo»€ of tht roUinjg )^ear ; 
And what is tj^tf;, whiclsi ^HOids thfi nuUaot i](f« 
Where tsvi^kiB fa«r £gius ia boa^Wpw ordtt' ik ? 40 

rARIAT10«fi« 

Ver. 34. Tlie firft reading was, 

And 1ms x>wq im^ge fmm tb« booJ^ fuiTey4. 
'^i^. $6, And clufters Ivurk beneath the curling vines* 
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% 

PAMON. 
Then dng by turns^ by turns .the MuTfis jOupif, 
Now hawthorns Uoflbm^ now the d«u£es i|uing« 
Now leaves the trees, and Bowers adorn the |pround ^ 
Begin, the vales ihall ev£ry note rebound. 

STREPHON. 

Infpire me, Phoebus, in my Delia*s praife^ 45 

With Waller's ftrains, or Granville's moving lays ! 
A milk-white bull ftiall at your altars ftand. 
That threats a fight, and ipums tiie riinig fand. 
D APHNI s. 

O Love ! for Sylvia let me gain the prize. 
And make my tongue viftorious as her eyes ; 5* 

No lambs or Aeep for vi£lims I'll impart, 
Thy vi£tim. Love, ihall be the fhepherd's heart. 

STREPHON. 

Me gentle Delia beckons from the plain. 
Then, hid in ihades, eludes her eager fwain ; 
But feigns a laugh, to fee me feai'ch around, 55 

And by that laugh llie willing fair is found. 
D APHNI s. 

The fprightly Sylvia trips along the green , 
She runs, bu^ hopes (he does net r;un unfecn 5 
While a kind glsmce at h^r purfu^* jfiieSf 
How muchia(t wvmqe ime li^ Udt and ^s I 69 

fiTRE- 
VAJUATIONS. 

> Ver. 49. Originally thus in the MS. 

I Pan, let my numbers equal Strephon's lays, 

f Of Parian ftone thy ftatuc will I raife ; 

' But if I conouer ^nd aygment my fold, 

} Thy Faaaa mtu^ ibdl be chang d to goll. 
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STREPHON. 

O'er golden fands let rich Paftolus flow, 
And trees weep amber on the banks of Po ; 
Bleft Thames's fhores the brighteft beauties yield. 
Feed here my lambs, I'll feek no diftant field. 

D APHNI s* 
Celeflial Venus haunts Idalia's gioves ; 65 

Diana Cynthus, Ceres Hybla loves : 
If Windfor ihades delight the matchlefs maid, 
Cynthus and Hybla yield to Windfor-fhade. 

STREPHON. 

All nature mourns, the Ikies relent in fhowers, 
Hufli'd are the bii'ds, and clos'd the drooping flowers ; 
If Delia fmile, the flowers begin to fpring, 71 

The Ikies to brighten, and the birds to fmg. 

DAPHt 
VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 61. It ftood thus at fiift : 

Let rich Iberia golden fleeces boafl;^ 
Her purple wool the proud AiTyrian coaft, 
Bleft Thames's fliores, Sec, 

Ver. 61. Originally thus in the MS. 

Go, flowery wreath, and let my Sylvia know, 
Compared to thine how bright her oeauties fhow : 
Then die 5 and dying, teach the lovely maid 
How foon the brighteft beauties are decay'd. 

D APHNIS. 

Go, tuneful bird, that pleas 'd the woods fo long> 
Of Amaryllis learn a fweeter fong : 
To Heav'n arifmg then her notes convey, 
For Heaven alone is wort\vy fuc\v^b>f. 
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D APHN IS. 

All nature laughs> the groves are frefh and fair. 
The fun's mild luftre warms the vital air ; 
If Sylvia fmiles, new glories gild the fhore, 75 

And vanquifh'd nature feems to charm no more. 

STREPHON. 

In fpring the fields, in autumn hills I love. 
At mom the plains, at noon the fhady grove. 
But Delia always ; abfent from her fight. 
Nor plains at mom, nor groves at noon delight. 8» 

D APHNIS. 

Sylvia 's like autumn ripe, yet mild as May, 
More bright than noon, yet frcfh as early day ; 
E'en fpring difpleafes, when flie ftiines not here ; 
But, blefs'd with her, 'tis fpring throughout the year. 

iSTREPHON. 

Say, Daphnis, fay, in what glad foil appears, 85 
A wondrous Tree that facred Monarchs bears : 
Tell me but this, and I'll difclaim the prize. 
And give the conqueft to thy Sylvia's eyes. 

DAPHNIS. 

Nay, tell me firft, in what more happy fields 
The Thiftle fprings, to which the Lily yields : 90 

And 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 69. &c. Thefe verfes were thus at firft : 
All nature mourns, the birds their fongs deny. 
Nor wafted brooks the thirfty flowers lupply 5 
If Delia fimile, the flowers begin to fpring, 
The brooks to murmur, and the birds to (vug. 
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And then a nobler priae I will refign j 

For S^dvia^ charming. Sylvia, fllall be thine. 

jyAMOV. 

Ceafe to contend ; for, Daphnis, I decree. 
The bo\W* to Strephon, and the lamb to thde. 
Blcft Swains, wlv>fe Nymphs in evciy grace excell ; 95 
Bleft Nymphs, whofe Swains thofe graces iing fo well ! 
Now rife, and hafte to yonder woodbine bowers, 
A foft retieat from fudden vtmal fliowers j 
The turf with rural dainties ihall be crown 'd. 
While opening blooms diflfufe their fweets around. loa 
For fee ! the gathering flocks to ihelter tend,. 
And from the Pleiads fruitful ftiowers defcend. 

VARIATIONS. 

V0P. ^. wa» originally. 
The turf with country daintier Diall be fpread, 
And trees with twining branches ihade your faiead* 
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T<y ^tk. Cart* if. 

A Shepherd's Boy (he ieeks aa better name) 
L«d<lbrtb^ht« flocks along the filver Thame, 
Where dancing. fuA-beams on the waters play'd. 
And verdant Mats formM a quivering (hade. 
Soft as he moiiAM> die ftreams forgot to flow, 5 

The flocks around a dmnb compafiion ihow> 
The Naiads wqpt in every watery bower. 
And Jove conftntfftt in a iilent ihower. 
Accept, O Garth, the Mufe's early lays. 
That adds thip wreath of ivy to thy bays ; lo 

Htar 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. I, 2, 3, 4. were thus printed in Ae firfl: edition : 
A faithful Twain, whom Love had taught to iing, 
Bewaird his fate befide a filver fpring j 
Where gentle Thames his winding waters leads 
Thro' verdant forefts, and thro' flowery meads* 

Ver. 3. Originally thus in the MS. 
There to the winds he plain'd his haplefft love. 
And Amaiyllis fiJi'd the vocal grove. 
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Hear what from Love unpra£ti$M hearts endure. 
From Love, the fole difeafe thou canft not cure. 

Ye (hady beeches, and ye cooling (beams. 
Defence from Phoebus*, not from Cupid's beams. 
To you I mourn, nor to the deaf I fing, 1 5 

The woods (hall anfwer, and their echo ring. 
The hills and rocks attend my doleful lay. 
Why art thou prouder and more hard than they ? 
The bleating (heep with my complaints agree. 
They parch'd with heat, and I inflam'd by thee. 20 
The fultry Sinus bums the thirity plains. 
While in thy heait eternal winter reigns. 

Where (bay ye, Mufes, in what lawn or grove. 
While your Alexis pines in hopelefs love ? 
In thofe fair fields where facred I(is glides, 15 * 

Or elfe where Cam his winding vales divides ? 
As in the cry(lal fpring I view my face, 
Fre(h rifing blu(hes paint the watery glafs j 
But fince thofe graces pleafe thy eyes lio more, 
I (hun the fountains which I fought before. 30 

Once I was (kill'd in every herb that grew, 
And every plant that drinks the morning dewj 
Ah, wretched (hepherd, what avails thy art. 
To cure thy lambs, but not to heal thy heart ! 



Let 



VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 27. 

Oft in the cr}ftal fprinj; I caft a view. 
And equal'd Hylas, if^lhe glak be true 5 
But fince thofe graces meet my eyes no more, 
I /bun, Sec. 
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let other fwains attend the rural care, 3 5 

Feed fairer flocks^ or richer fleeces (heer : 
But nigh yon^ mountain let me tune my lays. 
Embrace my Love, and bind my brows with bays* 
That flute is mine which Cdlin^s tuneful breath 
^Hifpir'd when' living, and bequeathed in death : 40 
He (aid $ Alexis, take this pipe, the fame 
That taught the groves my RofsUinda^s namci : 
But now the reeds fhall hang on yonder tree. 
For ever filent, fince defpis'd by thee. 
! were I made by fome tnmsforming power 4^ 

The captive bird that fihgs within thy bower ! 
Then might my Voice thy liftening ears employ. 
And I thofe kliTes he receives etajoy. 

And yet my numbers pleafe the rural throng. 
Rough Satyrs dance, and Pan applauds the fong i ^o 
The Nymphs, fotfaking every cave and fpring, 
Theu* early fruit and milk-white tiutles bring! 
Each amorous nylnph prefers her gifts in vain. 
On you their gifts are all beftowM again, 
Fbi* you the f^Arains the ^lireft flowers defign, J5 

And in one gsu-laiid all their beauties join ; 
Accept the wreath which you deferve alone. 
In whom all beauties are compnz^d ih one. 
See what delights in fylvan fcen^ appear! 
Defcending Gods have found Elyfium here. . ^o' 

In woods bright Venus with Adonis fh^y*d, 
And chaAe Diana haunts the foreft (hade. 
ODliie> lovely nymph, and blefs the fitent hours. 
When (Wains {torn (heering feek their nightly \)9^et%% 

VOL.'L D VA«EL, 
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When wcaiy reapers quit the fultry field, 6 

And crowned v(ith com their thanks to Ceres yield. 

This harmlefs grove no lurking viper hides. 

But in my brf aft the ferpent Love labides. 

Here bees from bloffoms fip the rofy dew. 

But your Alexis knows no fweets but you. 7 

Oh deign to vifit our forfaken feats. 

The moiTy fountains, and the green retreats 1 

Where'er you walk, cool gales (hall fan the glade, 

Trees, where you fit, (hall croud into a (hade : 

Where'er you tread, the blufhing flowers (hall rife, 7 

And all things flouri(h where you turn your eyes. 

Oh ! how I long with you to pafs my days. 

Invoke the Mufcs, and refound your praife ! 

Your praife the birds (hall chant in every grove. 

And wiads (l^all waft it to the powers above. 8< 

But would you fmg, and rival Orpheus' (bain. 

The wondering forefts foon (hould dance again. 

The moving mountains hear the powerful call. 

And headlong (Ireams hang liftening in their fall ! 

^ut fee, the (hepherds (hun the noon-day heat. Si 
The lowing herds to murmuring brooks retreat. 
To clofer (hades the panting flocks remove i 
Ye gods ! and is there no relief for Love ? 

Bui 
variation. 
Ver. 79, So. 

Your praife the tuneful birds to heaven (hall bear. 

And hftening wolves grow mikkr as they hear. 

So the vcrfes were originally wiitten : But the author, 

young as he was, foon found the abfurdity, which Spcn- 

/i^r h/mfelf (3Vcr]x)Qked^ of inttodwcmg wolves into Knr- 
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Bat foon the fun.with milder rays defcends 

To tlie cool ocean, where his journey ends : ^o 

On me Love*s fiercer flames for ever prey. 

By night he fcorches, as he burns by day. 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 91. Me love inflames, nor will his firts allay» 
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THE 

THIRD PASTORAL, 

OR . - 

H Y L A S and JEGON. 



TO MR. WYCHERLEY. 

BEn^aTh the (hade a fpreading beech difplays^ 
Hylas and /Bgon fung their rural lays : 
This mournM a faithlefs, that an abfent love : 
And Delia's name and Doris^ fiU'd the grove. 
Ye Mantuan nymphs, yotir facred fuccoui' bring j ^ 
Hylas and Agon's rural lays I {mg. 

Thou, vfhom the Nine with Plautus' wit infpire. 
The art of Terence and Menander's fire j 
Whofe fenfe inftruCls us, and whofe hxunour charnif, 
Whofe judgment fways us, and whoie fpirit warms ! la 
Oh, ikiird in Nature 1 fee the hearts of Swains, 
Their artlefs paflions, and their tender pains. 
Now fetting Phoebus ihone ferenely bright. 
And fleecy clouds wei« flreak'd with purple light 3 
When tuneful Hylas, with melodious moan, i^ 

Taught rocks to weep, and made the mountains groan*' 

Go^ gentle gales, and bear myfighs away ! 
To Delia's ear the tender notes convey. 

As 
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As ibme fad Turtle his loft love deplores. 
And with deep murmurs fills the founding ihores ; 10 
Thus, far from Delia, to the winds I mourn. 
Alike unheard, unpity^d, and forlorn^ 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighe along ! 
For her, the feathered quirts negleft ^eir fong£ 
For her, the limes their pkaiing ihades deny ; 15 

For her, the liHes hang 6>eir heads, and die. 
Vc flowers that droop, ferfaken by the fpring. 
Ye birds that, left by fummer, ceafe to fing. 
Ye trees that 6uie when autunm heals remove. 
Say, is not abfence death to thofe who love^ 50 

Go, gentle gales, ^ bear my fig^ awayl 
CftrsM be the MAs that caule my Delia^s fby 1 
Fade every bloflbm, wither every tree. 
Die every flower, and perifli ally but ihe. 
What hffve I faid? wherever my Delia flies, 35 

Let %ring attend, and fudden fldwers arife I 
Let opening n>(es knotted oaks adorn, 
And li(](^id amber drop from every thorn. 

Gof gentle gales, and bear my fighs along { 
The birds ihall ceafe to tune their evening fong, 40 
The winds to breathe, the waving woods to move. 
And ftreams to murmur, ere I ceafe to love. 
N«t bubbling fountains to the thirfty fwain. 
Not balmy fleep to labourers faint with pain. 
Not fliowers to larks, or fun-fliine to the bee, 4.5 

Alt hsif Co charming as thy fight to me* 

D 3 Go, 
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Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away ! 
Come, Delia, come ; ah, why this long delay ? 
Through rocks and caves the name of Delia Tounds ; 
Delia, each cave and echoing rock rebounds. go 

Ye powers, what pleafmg frenzy Tooths my riiind I 
Do lovers dream, or is my Delia kind f 
She comes, my Delia comes 1— Now ceafe my layt 
And ceafe, ye gales, to bdar my fighs away 1 

Next .^gon fung, wk\\e Windfor groves admirM { 55 
Rehearfe, ye Mufes, what yourfelves infpir'd. 

Refound> ye hills, ivfomid my mournful ftiuin i 
Of perjur'd Doris, dymg I complain : 
Here where the mo^imtains^ lefleniiig as fhey riie> 
Lofe the low vales, and fteal into the ikies ; 60' 

While labouring oxen, fpent with toil and heat» 
In their loofe traces from the field retreat : 
While curling imoaks from village-tops are feeni. 
And the fleet fliades glide o'er tlie duflcy green, ' 

Refound, ye hills, rtffound my mournful lay t 65 
Beneath yon' poplar oft we paft the day t 
Oft' on the rind I carv'd her aoiprous vows» 
While fhpr with garlands hung the bending bougkft t 
The garlands fade, the vows are worn away i 
80 dies her love, and fo my hopes decay* 79. 

Variation* 
Vei;. 48. Originally thus in tlie MS. 

With him tlirough Libya's burning plains, I'll gO| 
On Alpine mountains tread th' eternal fnow 5 
Yet feel no hest but what our loves impart. 
And dresul no colduefi but '\u TVi^W l\eait% 
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Rdbundy ye hills, refound my moiirnful ftrain I 
Now bright Ar6lurus glads the teeming grain. 
Now golden fruits on loaded branches (hine, 
And grateful clufters fwell with floods of wine $ 
Now blufliing berries psunt the yellow grore ; 75 

Juft gods ! fhall all things yield returns but love ! 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay ! 
The fliepherds cry, " Thy flocks are left a prey.'* 
Ah ! what avails it me, the flocks to keep. 
Who loft my heart while I preferv'd my (keep* So 

Pan came, and aik'd, what magic caus'd my fmart» 
Or what ill eyes malignant glances dart ? 
What eyes but hers, alas, have power to move ? . . 
And is there magic but what dwells in love I , 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ftraios! 85 
ni fly fix>m fliepherds, flocks, and flowery plains. 
From ihepherds, flocks, and plains, I may remove^ 
Forfldce mankind, and all the world^but love ! 
I know thee, LoVe 1 on foreign mountains bred, 
Wolves gave thee fuck, and favage tigers fed. 99 

Thou wert fix)m jffitna's burning entrails torn. 
Got by fierce whirlwiAds, and in' thunder bom \ 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mownful lay I 
Farewell, ye woods, adieu the light of day ! 
One leap front yonder cliff* fliall end my pain*, 95 

No more, ye hills, no more refound my ftrains ! 

Thus fung the fliepherds till th' approach of ni^t,' 
The ikies yet bluftiing with departing light, 
When falling dews with fpangles dedk'd the glade, 
And the low fun had lengthened every ftiade. loo 

D 4 ^vl^'X^^* 
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W IN T E R^ 

THE 

: FOURTH PASTORAL, 

PR 

DA P H N E, 

' To the Memory of mrs. tempest. 

LYCIDAS. 

THyrsis, the muijc of that murmuring fpring 
Is not fo mournful as the ftrains you fing. 
Nor rivers winding through the vales below, 
$0 fwectly warble, or fo fmoothly flow, 
^ow ileepiiig flocks on their foft fleeces He, f 

The moon, ferene in glory, mounts the iky. 
While filent birds forget their tuneful lays, 
O fing of Daphne*s fate, and Daphne's praifel 

THYRSIS. 

Behold the groves that fliine with filver froft, ' 

Their beauty withered, and their verdure loft. * lo 
Here fliall I try the fweet Alexis' ftrain, 
That callM the liftening Dryads to the pkun ? 
Thames heard the numbers, as he flowed along. 
And bade his willows learn the moving fong. 

LYCIDAS. 

So may kind rains their vital moifture yield, 15 

jiad fweU the future harveft of the field. 
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Begin ^ this charge tho dying Daphne gav*. 

And faid« *' Y^ (hepherds, iipg around my gravvP 

jSl^ng, wl^ile beiide the ihaded tomb I mourn. 

And with frefii bay$ her rural fhi'ine adom^ f • 

TH YRSIS. 

Ye gentjbe Mufes, leaye your cryftal fpringy 
Let Nymphs and Sylvans cyprefs gai'lands brings 
,ye weeping Love;sy the ftream with myrtles hide* 
And break your bows as when Adonis dyM ; 
And with your golden darts, now ufelefs grpwm t{ 
Infpribe a verfe on this relenting ftone : 
** Let naturp cha9g^, let J^eaven and eaith deplore, ' 
** Fair Daphne 's dead, and Love is pow np more l" : 

*Ti8 done, and nature's various .charms decay : 
See gloomy clouds obfcure the chearful day ! jf 

Now hung with pearls the dropping trees appear. 
Their faded honours fcatter'd on her bier, 
Sfe where, .on earth, the flowery glories lie. 
With her they flouriihM, apd with her tliey die. 
Ah, what avail the beauties nature wore ? ^ ^ 

Fair Dapl^ne^ dead, and Beauty is no more! 

For her the flocl^ s refufe their verdant food, 
The thirfly heifers fliun the gliding flood, 
» The filver fwans hex* haplefs fate bemoan. 
In notes more fad than when they fing their own | 40 
In hollow caves fweet Echo filent liesi| 
Silent, or only to her name replies j 

Her 

VARIATION, 

Vcr. 19. Originally th«8 in the MS. 

^TJs done, and nature '« changM fince ycsvi «tt ^Tit\ 
Mu}ld the clouds have *' put tlveir moumn^ ^x^*"* 
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Her name with pleaAire once flie taught the fhoit. 
Now Daphne 's dead, aild Pleafure is no more 1 

No grateful dews defcend from evening fkies, 45 
Nor morning odours from the flowers arife 5 
No rich perfumes refrefli the fruitful field. 
Nor fragrant herbs dieir native incehfe yield. 
The balmy Zephyrs, (ilent fihce her death, 
Lamest the ceafing of a Tweeter breath ; 50 

Th* induftrious bees neglef^ their golden (lore ! 
fi^ir J^fkoiti's dead, and Sweetnefs is no more f 

No more the mounting larks, while Daphne fings. 
Shall, 4iftening in mid air, iifpend -their wings j 
No more the birds ihall hnitate her lays, ^^ 

Or, hufli'd with wonder, hearken from the fprays : 
Ho more the ftteams their mtirmurs fhall forbear, 
A fwe^er mulGic than their own to hear ; 
But tell the reeds, and tell the vocal fhore, 
Fair Daphne ^s dead, and Mufic is no more ! 60 

Her fate is whifper'd by the gentle breeze, 
Sfltnd told in fighs to all the trembling ti-ees ; 
The trembling trees, in every plain and wood, 
Her fate remurmur to the Hlver flood : 
The filver flood, fo lately calm, appears 6l5 

Sweird with new paflion, and o'erflows with tears j 
^e winds and trees and floods her death deplore. 
Daphne, our grief ! our glory now ijo moi'e ! 

J8ut fee ! where Daphne wondiering mounts on high 
Above the clouds, above the ftarry (ky ! 70 

Eternal beauties gi-ace the fliining fcene. 
Fields ever frelh, and gioves for ever green ! 

There 
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There while you reft in Amaranthine bowers^ 
Or from thofe meads fele^ unfading flowers> 
Behold us kindly, who your name implore^ 75 

Daphne, our Goddefs) and our giief no more ! 

LYCID AS. 

How all things liften, while thy Mufe complains !, 
Such iilence waits on Philomela's ftrains. 
In fome ftill evening, when the whifpering breeze 
Pants on the leaves, and dies upon the trees. 8« 

To thee, bright goddefs, oft a lamb fhall bleed, 
If teeming ewes increafe my fleecy breed* 
While plants their fhade, or flowere their odom*s give> 
Thy name, thy honour, and thy praife, fliall live 1 

THYRSIS. 

But fee, Orion iheds unwholefome dews ; S5 

Arife, the pines a noxious ihade diflufe ; 
Sharp Boreas blows, and Nature feels decay. 
Time conquers all, and we muft Time obey. 
Adieu, ye vales, ye mountains, ftreams, and groves, 
Adieu, ye fhepherds* rural lays and loves ; 90 

Adieu, my flocks 5 farewell, ye fylvan crew j 
Daphne, farewell j and all the world adieu ! 

MES. 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 83. Originally thus in the MS. 

While vapours rife, and driving fnows defcend, 
Thy honour, name, and praife, (hall never end. 

NOTE. 

Ver: 89, &cO Thefe four laft lines allude to the 
feveral fubjefts of the four Paftorals, and to the feveral 
fcenes of -them paiticularized before in each* 



MESSIAH. 

A 

SACRED ECLOGUE. 

IN IMITATION OF 

V I RG I L's P O L L I O. 



Advertifement. 

IN reading feveral paflages of the prophet Ifaiab, 
vrhich foretell the coming of Chrift, and the felici- 
ties attending it^ I could not but obferve a remarkable 
parity between many of the thoughts, and thofe in the 
Pol)io of Viigil. This wip not fccm furprifmg, when 
we refleft, that the Eclogue was taken from a Sibylline 
prophecy on the fame fubjcft. One may judge that Vir- 
gil did not copy it line for line ; but felefted fuch ideas 
as bed agreed with the nature of paftoral poetry, and 
difpofed t^eni in that manner which fe/v^ nsoft to beau- 
tify his piece. I have endeavoured the fame in this imi- 
tation of himi thougl^ ^«ihout admitting any thing of 
my own j fincc it was wntten with this particular view, 
that the re^er, by cmppar^^ the federal thoughts, 
might fee how far the images and defcriptions of the 
Prophet are fuperior to thofe of the Poet. But as I fear 
I have prejudiced them by my management, I fliall fub- 
join the paffages of Ifaiah, and thofe of Virgil^ under 
the fame difadyantage of a literal tianflation. 



/ 
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MESSIAH. 

A 

* 

SACRED ECLOGUE, 

IN IMITATION OF VIRGIL'S POLLIO. 

Y£ Nymphs of Solyma ! begin the fon^^ : 
To heavenly themes fublimer ftrains belong. 
The mofly fountains, and the fylvan (hades. 
The dreams of Pindus and th* Aonian maids^ 
Delight no mowjr-O thou my voice infpire 5 

Who touchM Ifaiah^s hallowed lips with fire ! 

Rapt into future times, the Bard begun : 
A Virgin ihall conceive^ a Virgin bear a Son ! 

From 

lUITATIONS. 

Ver. 8. A Virgin fliall conceive*- All crimes fhall ceafc^ 
&C.1 Virg. Eel. iv. ver. 6. 
Jam redit et Virgo, redeunt Saturaia iKgsa | 
Jam nova progenies coelo demittitur alto. 
Te duce, u qua manent fceleris veiligia noftri« 
Irrita perpetua folvent formidine ten-as— 
Pacatumque reget patriis virtutibus orbem. 
« No\y t^ Virgin returns, now the kiBgdom of Sa-> 
'< turn returns, iv>w a new progeny is fent down from 
« high heaven. By means ox thee, whatever rdiques of 
« our crimjes remain^, ihall be wiped away, aad free the 
** v^orld from perpetual fears. He fhall govern the earth 
" ^ in peace, witl^ the virtues of his Rdier." 

ISAJAKf 
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From • Jeffe*s root behold a branch arife, 

Wh^ facredr£ower ^th fragrance fills the flues : ip 

Th' Athereai fpiHt o'er its leaves fhalltnove, 

And on its top defccnds the.myftic DoycA 

Ye f Heavens ! from high the dewy^ne^hu* pour. 

And in foft {ilenc« (hed the kindly fliower \ 

The X fick aiicTweak the healing plant (halt aid, 15 

From ftorms a ihelterx and from heat a (hade. 

All triihes fliall ceafe, ftt\d ancient frauds ihall fkil $ 

Returning § Juftice lift aloft her icale $ 

Peace o*er tht world her olive wand extend^ 

And white-robM Innocence from heaven defcend. «a. 

Swift fly the years, and rife the expAcd mom ! 

Oh fpringlto liglit, aufpiciovs fiabeA^^mL 

S^ Nature haftes her earlieft wreaths1|paing» 

With all the incenfe of the breathing fji^Kng : 

See 

IMITATIONS. ' 

' I^AiAHy Ch. vii. ver. 14. ** Behold a Virgin (hall 
*f conceive and bear a Son.— Chap. ix. ver. 6, 7. Un- 
*^ to us a Child is bom J unto us a Son is given) tho 
*^ Prince of Peace : of the increafc of his ffovcmme^t, 
** and of his peace, there ihall be no end: Upon the 
<< throne 6f David, and uppn tus kingdom, to order 
«< andto eftabliiL it, with judgment tod with juftice, 
" for fWA^ atid ever.'' 

Ver. 93. See Nature haftes, &c.] Vkgi Eel. ir. ver. i8i« 

At tibi prima, puer, nullo munufcula cultu^ 
. Errantes hederas paffim cum baccare tellus, 
Mixtaque ridenti colocafia fundet acantho-* 
Ipfa tibi blandoa fbndeat cunabula floret* 

<« Fof 
^JfaJ, ifi. ver. t/ f ^h; xlr, vcr« %i % Chf xxf- 
^' 4» - j Ch. ix. W. 7% 
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6ee ♦ lofty Lebanon his head advance, a 5 

See nodding forefts on the mountains dance : 
Sec fpicy clouds from lowly Saron pie,* 
And Carmcrs flowery top perfeunes the ikies ! 
Hark ! a glad voice the lonely defert chears j 
Prepare the f way! a God, a God appears z 30 

A God, 

IMITATIONS. 

«« For thee, O Child, ihall the earth, without being 
« tilled, produce her early offerings $ winding ivy, mix" 
<* ed with Baccar, and Colocailia with iinihng Acan- 
" thus. Thy cradle fhall pour forth pleaiing flowers 
" about thee/' 

Isaiah, Ch. xxxi. ver. 1. " The wilderftefs and the 
« folitary place ihall be glad, and the deftrt ihall re- 
«* joiceand bloflbm as the rofe." Ch. Ix. ver. 13. " The 
** glory of Lebanon ihall come uiito thee, the iir-tree, 
** the pine-tree, and the box together, to beautify the 
«« place of thy fanftuary.'* 

Ver. 29. Hark I a glad voice, &c. 
Virg. Eel. iv. ver. 46. 

Aggredere 6 maenos (aderit jam tempus) honoreg, 
Cara deQm foboles, magnum Jovis incrementum-^ 
Eel. V. ver. 6a. 

Ipfi laetitiA voces ad (idera ja^bint 
Intonii montes, ipfsjam carmina rupes, 
Ipia fonant aibufta, Deus, Deus ille Menalcaf 

« O come and receive the mighty honoui*s : the time 
** draws nigh, O beloved offspring of the Gods, O 
*' great increafe of Jove I The uncultivated mountains 
'* lend ihouts of joy to the ilars, the very rocks fing in 
** verfe, the very ihrubs cry out, A Goa, a God !" 

Isaiah, Ch. xl. ver. 3, 4. " The voice of him that 
" cryeth in the wildemefs, Prepare ye the way of the 

• Ch, xxxr. ver. 2. f Ch, xU ^ct, \^ v 
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A God, a God I the votal hiHs reply, 

The rocks proclaim th* approaching Deity. 

Lo, earth receives him from the bending ikies ! . 

Sink down, ye mountains $ and ye vallies, rife $ 

With heads dcclin'd, ye cedars, homage pay j 35 

Bd fmooth, ye rocks $ ye rapid floods, give way ! 

r^^be Satjonr comes \ by ancient bards foretold : 

Hear him, ye deaf ; and all ye blind, behold ! 

He from thick films (ball purge the vifnal ray. 

And on the fightlefs eye-ball pour die day : 4^ 

Tis he th' obftrufted paths of found ihall clear. 

And bid new mufic charm th' unfolding ear : 

The f dumb ihall fing, the lame his crutch forego. 

And leap exulting like the bounding roe. 

No iigh^ no murmur, the wide world ihall hear, 45 

From every face he wipes off every tear. . 

In § adamantine chains ihall Death be bound. 

And Heirs grim tyrant feel th^ eternal wound. 

As the good || ihepherd tends his fleecy care, 

Seeks freiheil pa^ure, and the pureft air, 50 

Explores the loft, the wandering iheep dire£b. 

By day o^erfees them, and by night prote6ls. 

The 

IMITATIONS. 

<< Lord ! make ftraight in die defert a high-^yay for our 
*« God I Every valley ihall be exalted, and every moun- 
*' tain and hill ihall be made low, and the crooked ihall 
" be made ftraight, and the rou^ places plain.** Ch. 
iv. ver. 13. ** Sreak forth into fining, ye moun- 
** tains ; O foreft, and every tree dierein 1 for the Lord 
«« hath i-edeemed IfraeL" 

/ C&ju^jriiiV. ver. x8. Ch. xxxv.'vcc. ^%^ V^^ 



1 
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The tender lambs he raifes m his anns^ 

F^s from his hand> and in his bofom warms ; 

Thus (hall mankind his guardian care engage, 55 

The promisM * father of the future age. 

No more (hall f nation againft nation rife. 

Nor ardent warriors ipeet with hateful eyes. 

Nor fields with gleaming fleel be coverM o'er. 

The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more i 60 

9ut ufelcfii lances into fcythes ihall bend. 

And the broad faulchion in a plow-(hare end« 

Then palaces (hall tile $ the joyful J Son 

Shall finifli what his (hort-liv*d Sire begun j 

Their vines a (hadow to their race ihall yield, 65 

And the fame hand that fow'd, (hall reap the field. 

The (wain in bpurren § dieferts with furprize. 

Sees lilies fpring, and fudden verdure rifej 

And 

\ IMITATIONS. 

Ver. 67. The fww in barren de(erts]. Vii^, £. iv, 
ver. *8. 
Mdlli paulatim flavefcet cai^npus arifll, 
Inciilti(que rubens pendebit (entibus uva : 
£t ditrse quercus fudabunt rofcida mella. 
^* The fields ihall grow yellow with ripened ears, and 
** the red grape (hall han^ upon the wild brambles, and 
•* the hard osdcs (hall diihl honey like dpN^ 

Isaiah, Ch. xxxv. ver. 7. " The parched ground 
** (hall become a pool, and the thirfty land ibnngs o£ 
** water : In the habitations where dragons lay, (hall 
" bej;raf8, and reeds and ruihes." C3i. Iv. ver. 13. 
'* In&ad of the thorn (hall come up the fir-tree, and 
«* inftokd of the briar (hall come up the myrtle-tree." 

• Ch. MX. ver. 6. f Ch. ii. ver. ^ X C^l. Vln* 
«sr. jj> jj, I Cb, xxxr. ven i» i» 
£ a 
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And ftai'ts amidft the thirfty wilds to hear 
New falls of water murmuring in his ear. 70 

On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes. 
The green reed trembles, and the bulruih nods. 
Wafte fandy • valleys, once perplexed with them. 
The fpiry fir and fiiajiely box adorn : 
To leaflefs ihrubs the flowery palms fucceed, 75 

And odorous myrtle to the noifome weed. 
The f lambs with wo)ves fliall graze the Terdont mead,' 
And boys in flowery bands the tiger lead t 
The fleer and lion at one crib fliall meet. 
And harmlefs I ferpents lick the pilgrim's feet. So 

The 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver. 77. The lambs witK^^wolves, &c.] Virg. E. ir* 
ver. ai. » 

Ipfae lafte domum referent diftenta capellar 
Ubera, nee magnos metuent armenta leones— 
Occidet et Terpens, et fallax lierba veneni . 
Occidef.— 

<< The goats fliall bear to the fold their udders dif- 
« tended with milk : nor fliall the herds be afraid of 
<< the greateft lions. The feipent fliall die, and the 
<< herb that conceals poifon fliall die.'* 

Is AiiLH, Ch. xi. ver. 6, &c. " The wolf fliall dwell . 
*' with the lamb, and the leopard ihall lie down witb 
** the kid, and the calf and the youne lion and the fat- 
** ling together $ and a little child fludi lead them.— And 
" the lion fliall eat flraw like the ox. And the fucking 
" child fliall play on the hole of the afp, and the wean- 
** ed child fliall pot his hand on the den of the cocka* . 
« U-ice.'' 

* Ch. xU, ver. 19. and Ch. Iv. ver. i-^. \ Ch^ xiV 
ver. '6, ^,8. J, Ch. Jxv, vcr. %^. 
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Hie fmiling infant in his hand fliall take 

Tke crefted bafiliik and fpeckled fnake. 

Pleas 'd the green luftre of the fcales furvey. 

And with their forky tongue (hail innocently play. 

Jlife, crown'd with light, imperial * Salem rife ! 85 

Exalt thy towery head> and lift thy eyes I 

See a long f race thy fpacious courts adorn $ 

See future fons> and daughters yet unborn* 

In crouding ranks on every fide arife* 

Demanding life, impatient for the ikies ! 90 

See barbarous X nations at thy gates attend. 

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend $ 

See thy bright altars throngM with proftrate kings. 

And heapM with produ£ls of § Sab^ean fpnngs ! 

For thee Idume''s (picy forefts blow, 95 

And feeds of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. 

See heaven its fparkling portals wide difplay, 

And break upon th^ in a flood of day I 

No 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver. 85. Rife, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, 
rife!] The thoughts of Ifaiah, which compofe the latter 
part of the poem, are wonderfully elevated, and much 
above thofe general exclamations of Virgil, which make 
the lofdeft part of his Pollio. 

Magnis ab integio faeclorum nafcitur ordo ! 

-i-toto lurget gens aurca mundo ! 

^-incipient magni procedere menfes ! 

Afpice, venturo laetentur ut omnia faeclo ! &c. 

The reader needs only to turn to the paffages of 
Kaiah, here cited. 

• Ch. ]x. ver. I. f Ch. Ix. ver. tt- X^^\^- 
m-. 3. ' § Ch, Ix. ver. 6. 
E 3 



This Poem was written it two different times : the firft 
partofity which rel^te^ to ihe fountry in tl^e yefir 
3704, at the fame time with the Paftorals : the latter 
part was not added till the year 171 3, in which i% 
was publiihed. 
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WIND SOR-F ORES T. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

GEORGE LORD LANSDOWN. 

•THHYforefts, Windforl and thy green retreats, 
-* At once the Monarch's and the Mufe's feats. 
Invite ray lays. Be prefent, fylvan maids ! 
Unlock yovir fpringp, and open all your (hades. 
Oranville commands; your aid, O Mufes, bring! 5 
What Mufe for Granville can refufe to fing ? 
The groyes of Eden, vanifh'd now fo long. 
Live in defcription, and look green in fpng ; • 
Thefe, were my breaft infpir'd with equal flame. 
Like them in beauty, ihould be like in fame. to 

Here hills and val^s, the woodland and the plain. 
Here earth and water feem to ftriye again ; 
Not Chaos-like together cruih'd and bruis'^. 
But, as the world, harmonioufly confus'd : 
Where order in variety we fee, 15 

And where, though all things differ, all agree. 
Here waving groves a chequered Icene difpiay, ' 
And part admit, and part exclude the day $ 

As 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 3. &c. Originally thus, 

Chafte goddefs of the woods. 
Nymphs of the vales, and Naiads of the floods. 
Lead me thro'' arching bow'rSj and gluDXlCnSk^ ^*»i^i^ 
fJnloek your /pringS'^mmm 
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As fome coy liymph her lover's warm addrefs 

Nor quite indulges, nor can quite reprefs. %0 

There, interfpers'd in lawns and opening glades. 

Thin trees i^riie that ikun each other's ihades. 

Here in full light the rulTet plains extend : 

Thert, wrapt in clouds tHe bluifh hiUs afcend. 

£v'n the wild heath difplays her purple dyes, 15 

And 'midft the dcfcrt, fruitful fields arife, 

That, crown'd with tufted trfcfcs and fpringing com. 

Like verdant ifles the fable u^ite adorn. 

Let India boaft her plants, nbr envy we 

^he weeping amber, or the balmy tree, 30 

While by our oaks the precious loads are b6m. 

And realms commanded which thofb trees adorn. 

Not proud Olympus yields a nobler fight. 

Though Gods aflenJbled grace his towering height. 

Than what more humble mountains offer here, 35 

Where, in their bleflings, all thofe Gods appear. 

See Pan with flocks, with frtiits Pomona crownM, 

Here bluihing Flora paints th' cnamcl'd ground. 

Here Ceres' gifts in waging profpcft ftand. 

And nodding tempt the joyful reaper's hand ; 49 

Kich Inditftry fits fimliifig on the plains, 

And peace atid plenty tell, a Stuart reigns. 

Not 

VARIATION. 

Ver. a 5. Originally thus 5 
Why ibould I fing our better funs or air, 
Whoic vital 4raji^t$ pr^ent tfic leach's care, 

^ , JVhile Aro' frem ^elds th' enliv'ning odours breathe, 
CV jji/iwd with Venial blooms ilae ]fur^ V^^^ 
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, Not tlras the lasd afipear^d in ages paft^ 

A dreaiy cle£ert» ind a ^oomy wafte» 

To ravage bea^ and fayage laws a prey^ ^j; 

And kings more forious and fevere than dieyi 

Who claimed &e ikies, difpeopled air and floods. 

The lonely lords of empty wilds and woods t 

Cities laid wafte, they ftbimM the dens and caves 

(For wifer brutes were backward to be Aaves). 50 

What could be free, when lawlefs beafts obiey'dy 

And ev'n iht elements a Tyrant fway'd ? 

^n vadn kind ieafons fWeird die teeming grain. 

Soft fhowers diftiU'd, and funs grew warm it vain| 

The fwain with tears his fniftrate labour yields, 55 

And famiih'd dies amidft his ripen'd fields. 

What wonder then, a beaft or fubje6l ilain 

Were equal crimes in a defpotic reign ? 

Both doon^'d alike for Q>ortive Tyrants bled. 

But, while the fubje6l ftarv'd, the beaft was fed* So 

Proud Nimrod firft the bloody chace began^ 

A mighty hunter, and his prey was man t 

Our haughty Norman boafts that barbarous name. 

And makes his trembling flaves the royal game* 

The 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 4^. Originally thus in the MS. 
From towns laid wafte, to dens and cave^ they ran 
(For who fak ftoopM to be a flave was man). 

Ver. 57, &c. 

No wonder favages or rubje£ts i}ain — 
But fubjefts ftarv*d, while favages were fed, 

It was ori^hally ^us, but the word Savages is not pf0« 

perljr apphed to bcn&i but to mcii ; mWi ( -^^—^ 
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The fields are raviih'd from th* induftrious fwains, '65 
From men their cities, and from Gods^ their fanes : 
The level'd towns with weeds lie covered o*er ; 
The hollow winds through naked temples roar j 
Kound broken columns clafping ivy twinM| 
O'er heaps of ruin ftalk*d the ftately hind j 70 

The fox obfcene to gaping tombs retires. 
And favage bowlings fill the facred quires. ^ 

Aw'd by his Nobles, by his Commons curft, 
Th' Oppreffor rulM tyrannic where he durft. 
Stretched o>r the Poor and Church his iron rod, 75 
And ferv'd alike his VaiTals and his God. 
Whom ev'n the Saxon fpar'd, and bloody Dane^ ^ • ' 
The wanton viftims of his fport remain. 
But fee, the man who fpacious regions gave 
A wafte for beafts, himfelf deny'd a grave ! 80 

StretchM on the lawn his fecond hope furvey, 
At once the chacer, and at once the prey i 
"Lo Rufus, tugging at the deadly dart, 
Bleeds in the foreft like a wounded hart. 
Succeeding monarchs heard the (libje^s cries, S5 

Nor faw difpjeas^d the peaceful cottage rife. 
Then gathering flocks on unknown mountains fed. 
O'er fandy wilds were yellow harvefts fpread. 
The forefts wonderM at th' unufual grain, 
And fecret traniport touched the conf(;iaus fwain. 90 

Fair 

VARIATION. 

Vcr. 7*. And wolves with howling fill, &c.] 
jrjie Author thought this an error, wolves not b^g 
ccmmoB in England at the time of '^c CoTi<\vitt<5T, 
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Fair. Liberty, Britannia's Goddefs, rears 

Her chearfiil head, and leads the golden years. 

Ye vigorous fwains ! while youth ferments your bloody 
And purer fpirits fwell the fprightly flood. 
Now range the hills, the gameful woods befet, 95 

Wind the ihrill horn, or fpread the waving net* 
When milder autumn fummer's heat fucceeds. 
And in the new-ihom field the partridge feeds. 
Before his lord the ready fpaniel bounds. 
Panting with hope, he tries the furrow'd grounds ; 100 
But when the tainted gales the game betray, 
Coudi'd clofe he lies, and meditates the prey : 
Secure they truft th' unfaithful field befct. 
Till hovering o'er them iweeps the fwelling net. 
Thus (if finall things we may with great compare) 105 
When Albion fends her eager fons to war. 

Some 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 91. 
Oh may no more a foreign matter's rage, 
With wrongs yet legal, curfe a future age? 
Still fpread, fair Liberty ! thy heav'nly wings. 
Breathe plenty on the fields, and fragrance on.the ^tings^ 
Ver. 97. 
When yellow autumn fummer's heat fucceeds. 
And into wine the piuple harveft bleeds, 
The partridge feeding in the new-lhom fields. 
Both morning (ports and ev'ning pleafure yields. 
Ver J 107. It fto6d thus in the firft edition : 
PleasM, in the Genei*al's fight, the hoft lie down 
Sudden before fome unfufpe£ling town ; 
The young, the old, one inftant makes our prize. 
And o'er Simr captive beads Bntanma's flanaajA ^^ea.^ 
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Some thoughtlefs Town» widi eafo and plenty bleft. 
Near and more near, the cloiing lines inveft $ 
Sudden they feize th' amaz*d, defencelef^ prize. 
And high in air Britannia*s ftandard fltes. f i 

See 1 from the brake the whirring phea(ant fprings. 
And mounts exulting on triumphant wings s 
Short is his joy ; he feels the fiery wound. 
Flutters in blood, and panting beats the ground. 
Ah I what avail his g^ofTy, varying dies, t) 

Kis purple creft, and fcarlet circled eyes. 
The vivid green his ihining plumes unfold, 
His painted wings, and breaft that flames with gold ^ 

Nor yet, when moift Arfhims clouds die fky, 
The woods and fields their pleafing toils deny. li 

To plains witii weU-breath'd beagles we repair. 
And trace the mazes of the circling hare 
(•Beafts, urg'd by us, their fellow beafts purfue, 
And Icam of man each other to undo) : 
With ilaughtering guns th* unweary'd fowler roves, 13 
When frofts have whiten'd all the naked grovc9 s 
Where doves in flocks the leaflefs tree» o*erihade. 
And' lonely woodcocks haunt the watery glade. 
He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye 5 
Strait a ftiort thunder breaks the frozen tkyi i^*. 

Oft, as in airy rings they ikim the heath* 
The clamorous lapwings feel the leaden death 1 

Oi 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. ia6(. 0*er ruftlin^ leaves around the naked grove 
Ybc* x29« The fiiwiec liftt hit kverd tub%on hi^ 
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Oft, a9 the moimtmg larks dieir notes prepare^ 
They fall^ and leave their little lives in air. 

In jnenial Spring, beneath the quivering fhade, 135 
Where cooling vapours breathe along the meadf 
The patient iiiher takes his filent ftand. 
Intent, his angle trembling in his hand : 
With looks unmov'dy he hopes the fcaly breed. 
And eyes the dancing cork and bending reed. 14b 

Our plenteous ftreao»s a vaiious race ^ipply^ 
The bright-ey'd perch with fins of Tyrian dye. 
The filver eel, in ihining volumes roU'd, 
The yellow carp, in fcales bedropp'd with goLdi, 
Swift trouts, diverfify'd with crimfon ftains, 145 

And pykes, the tyrants of the watery plains* 

Now Cancer ^ows with Phoebus' fiery car: 
The youth ruih eager to the fylyan war. 
Swarm o'er the lawns, the foreft walks furround, 
Kouze the fleet hait, and cheer the opening hound. X50 
Th* impatiei\t courier pants in eveiy vein, 
And, pawing, ieems tp beat the diftant plain : 
Hills, vales, and floods, appear already crofs'dy 
An49 ere he flarts, a thoufand fteps are loft. 
See the bold youth ftrain up the threatening fteep, 155 
Ruih through the thickets, down the valleys fweef. 
Hang o'er their courfers heads with eagei* fpeed. 
And earth ro^ls back beneath the flying fteed^ 
Let old Arcadia boaft her ample plain, 
Th^ ixnmortal huntrefs, and her virgin-train $ x6q 

Nor enyy^ Windfor ! fince thy fliades have (een 
As bright a Coddels^ and a^ chaiie a Q^bsn » 

Wh^fe 
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Whofe care, like her's, protefts the fylvan retgn. 
The Earth's fair light, and Eniprefs of the main. 

Here, too, *tis fung, of old Diana ftrayM, 16$ 

And Cynthut* top forfook for Windfor (hade ; 
Here was fhe feen o'er airy waftes to rove, 
Seek the clear fpring, or haunt the pathlefs gi'ove | 
Here arm'd -with filrcr bows, in early dawn, 
Her buikin'd Virgins tracM the dewy lawn. sjo 

Above the reft a rural nymph was fam'd. 
Thy offsprings Thames ! the fair Lodona namM 
(Lodona's fate, in long oblivion caft. 
The Mufe ihall fmg, and what (tie fmgs fhall laft). 
Scarce could the Goddefs from her nymph be known^ 
But by the crefcent, and the golden zone. 
She fcom'd the praife of beauty, and the care j 
A belt her waift, a fillet binds her hair ; 
A painted quiver on her fhoulder founds. 
And with her dart the flying deer fhe wounds. 2 So 

It chanc'd, as, eager of the chace, the maid 
Beyond the foreft's verdant limits ftray'd. 
Pan faw and lov'd, and burning with defife 
Purfued her flight, her flight increasM his fire. 
Not half fo fwift the trembling doves can fly, it^ 

WheiAhe fierce eagle cleaves the liquid fky 5 
Not half fo fwiftly the fierce eagle moves, 
When through the clouds he drives the trembling doves ; 
As from the God fhe flew with furious pace. 
Of -as the God, more furious, urg'd the chace. 190 

Now fainting, finking, pale, the nymph appears 5 
Now clofe behind^ his ibimding fbps fhe hears ) 

And 
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And now hk Aadow leackf d her «t fbe nm» 

His ihadow loigdien'd hf tke ftttmg fbn $ 

And now his (hfatar breathy witk fbltry air» 19$ 

Pants on her nech, and fans her parting hair* 

In vain on fathfr Thames ihe calls for aid^ 

Nor could Diana help her inpir'd maid. 

Painty hieathMsy dius flie prayMy nor pny*d in vain i 

« Ahy Cynthia ! ah— though baniih^dfrom ^ traiBy scpo 

« Let mcy O let me^ to the (hades repairy 

« My natht lhade»— -theFt weep, »id mnrnw Aei«.** 

She fsddy and, neltiiig as in tears fte kiyy 

In a foft iUver AreaA diflblv^d awi^. 

The filTtr Ihwam kef vii^n ooldncfs keeps, to 5 

Por ever fuuriftursy md for ctver weeps j 

Still bears the name the hsqpMs 'Hrgtn bore^ 

And badies the foreft whei^ (he rang*d before. 

In her chaAe cim«nt ah the Goddefe hvm. 

And with celeftial tears augments the waves. si» 

Oft in her glaft the mufing fhcpheid fpies 

The headlong monnts^s tnd ibe downward fleies> 

The watery landlkip of the pendant woods. 

And abfent trees dmt tremble in die floodsf 

In the clear azure gleam the flocks are feen, 2x5 

And floating forefts p^nt the waves with green ; 

Through the fair fcene roll flow die lii^trii^ flrcamt^ 

Then foaming pour tlong^ and mfli into the Thameji. 

Thou, too, great father 6t the Britifli floods I 
With joyful pride funrey^fl our lofty woods $ %90 

Where tcmering oaks their grciwing hoqom IMI» 
And fbttBc navies CO thy fliont q^pcax^ 

Vol. I. P Wot 
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Not Neptune *t feif from all htx ftreams receives 

A wealthier tributey than to thine he gives. 

l^o Teas fo lichy fo gay no baaks appear, %%$ 

No lake fo gentki and no fpring &> clear* 

Nor Po fo fwellt the fabling Poet's lays. 

While led along the ikies his current ftrays^ 

As thine, whi^ viiits Windfor's fani*d abodes^ 

7o grace ibt manfion of our earthly Gods •• ^30 

Nor all his ftars above a luftre (how, 

Lil^e the bright Beauties on thy banks below } 

Where Jove, fubdued by mortal paflicm ftill. 

Might change Oljrmpus for a nobler hill. 

Happy the man whom this bright Court approves. 
His Sovereign favours, and his Country loves 1 
Happy next him, who to thefis ihades retires. 
Whom Nature charms> and whom the Mnfe infpii'es } 
Whom humbler joys of home*felt quiet pleaie, 
Succeffive ftudy, exc9rci&, and eafe. 240 

He gathers health £rom herbs the foreft yields, . 
And of their fragrant phyfic fpoils the fields : 
With chemic arts exalt the mineral powers. 
And draws the aromatic ibuls of flowers s 



Now 



VARIATIONS. 

Ver« a33. It flood thus in &e MS. 

And force great Jovt, if Jove *8 a lover ftills 

To change Olympus, &c« 
Vcr. 235. 
* Happy the man, who to the fliades retires, 

But dovbly happr, if the Mufe infeires ! 

BkA whom the iweets of home-felt quiet pleaie ^ 
,^ur iSu- inoir bid^ vdio ftudy \om% m^ caSu 
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Now marks the eoiirft of rolling orbt on high i 245 

O'er figured worlds now travels with his eye ; 

Of ancient writ unlocks the learned ftore, 

Confuits the dead, and lives paft ages o'ers 

Or wandering thoughtful in the fileat woody 

Attends ^e duties of the wife and good, 350 

T* obfenre a mean, be to himfelf a friend. 

To follow nature, and regard his end } 

Or lookd on heaven with more than mortal eyes. 

Bids his free foul expatiate in the (kiesi 

Anftid her kindred fbrs familiar roam, 255 

Survey the region, and confefs her home ! 

Such was the life great Scipio once admired. 

Thus Atticus, and Tnimbal thus retirM. 

Ye facred Nine ! that all my foul poflefs, 
Whofe raptures fire me, and whofe vifions Ueft, a6o 
Bear me, oh bear me to fequefter*d fcenes. 
The bowery inazes, and furrounding greens ; 
To Thames^s banks which fragrant breeaes fill. 
Or where ye Mufes fport on Co<^per*s Hill 
(On Cooper's Hill eternal wreadis Audi grow, 265 

While lafts the mountain, oc while Thames ihall flow) t 
I ieem through confecrated walks to rove, 
I bear foft muiic die along the grove : 

Led 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 167. It fbod thus in the MS. 
Methinks around your holy fcenes I rove. 
And hear your^ufic echoing through the grove 1 
With traniport vifit each infpirinK mdie 
fy Gad-like Pocu vdienible node* 



6f P O F E'S PCS M S« 

Led by die fimnd^ I roani from fhade to ihade. 

By god-like poets irtneraMe mode i tfO 

Here his firft lays toijcAjc Denhmm Amg ; 

There the laft numbers flowed frtas Owlfey't twigve. • 

O early loftj what tears tltie tiVcr flted» 

When the fad pomp along his btaks was led t 

His drooping fwans on erery tiote expire, 975 

And on his willows hnng cadi Male's lyre. 

Since fee ft kntlefr flopped their hearoily Toice* 
No more the for^fts iing^ or groires rejinoft; 
Who now ihall charm the ihadely wlKte Cowley ftnMllf 
His living harfs and Mty Oenham Amg? * , a<# 

But hark I die iproves rejoice^ the Ibreft rihga I 
Are theie revived ? or is it QraBville fings I 
Tis yours, my Lord» la bkfi our ioft retreats. 
And caU.ihe Mu6s to dioir ancient ieato^ 
To paint anew the flowery fylvan fceneSf aS j 

To crown the forsfts with immortal greens. 
Make WiQiifiNr hills in Mty numbers riic. 
And lift her turrets nearar Co the (kies i 
To £ng thoic honours ybu doTfirve to wcar» 
Andaddo^whiftittolierfUyeraar. a^o 

HM 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 275. 

• What iighsy what murmurs, filPd the rocal ihorel 
His tun&l fwans were heard to £ng no more. 

Ver. 290. herfilverAar.] All the lines diat Ibllovr 
were not added to the poem till the year 1710. What 
immediately followed jlhis> alid made die cdndufi^, 
were theft, " 
M jr himible Mufe, in tmambitious -ftnhia, 
Pamts the green foitfti and die flowett pbtilii ; 

Where 
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Here noble Surrey felt the ficred rage. 

Surreys the Granville of a fbrmer ^ge : 

Matchlefs his pen, Ti6borioas was his lance. 

Bold in the lifts> and graceful in the dance : 

In the ikme fhades the Cupids tun*d his lyre, 295 

To the fanie notes, of Icyve, and (oh dtfiit : 

Fair Geraldine, blight objed: of his vow. 

Then fiird the groves, as heavenly Mint now. 

Oh would^ft thoti fing what heroes Windfor bore. 
What kings firft breathM upon her winding ihore, 300 
Or raife old warriors, whofe adored remains 
In weeping vaults her haliowM earth contains I 
With Edward^s a£ls adorn the fhining page. 
Stretch his long trium]^ down through every age. 
Draw monarchs chained, and Credits glorious field, 305 
The lilies biasing on the regal ihield i 
Then, from her roofs when Verrio's colours fall, 
And leave inanimate the naked wall, 
StiU in thy fong ihould vanquifhM France appear. 
And bleed for ever undef Britain 's fpear. 3x0 

Let fofter ftfains ill'>fat!ed Henry mourn. 
And palms eterns^ flomifli round his urn. 

Here 

VAUIATlOlfS. 

Where I obfcurely pafs my carelefs days. 
Pleased in the fdent ^lade with empty praiie, 
Enou^ for me thai to the liftening f\^ins 

: Firft m theie fields I fung the fylvan ftrains* 

Ver. 307. Originally ^us in the MS; 
When Brafs deea;^ when Trophies lie o*erdirown. 
And nottldcnng intD<luft drops the preud ftone. 

■ ••••■•? 3 • •• 
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Here d'cr the Martyr-King the maible weeps, 
And» fail beiide him> once«-fearM Edward fleeps : 
Whom not th^ extended Albion could contain, ^5 
From old Belerium to the northern main. 
The Grave unites 5 where cv'n the Great find reft. 
And blended lie th* oppreflbr and th* oppreft I . 

Make facred Chades's tomb for ererluumn 
(Obfcure the place, and uninfcrib^d the ftone) j 320 
Oh hiEk accurs'd I u^t tears has Albion ihed. 
Heavens, what new wounds ! and how her old have bled I 
She faw her fons ^th purple deaths expire. 
Her facred domes involvM in rolling fire, 
A dreadful feries of intefline wars, 315 

Inglorious triumphs and diihoneft fears. 
At length great Anna faid>— << Let Difcord ceafel'* 
She faid, the world obeyed, and all was peace 1 

In that bleft moment from his oozy bed 
Old father Thames advanced his reverend head. 330 

Hia 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 321. Originally thus in the MS. 
Oh fa^ accurs'd ! oh facrilegrious brood. 
Sworn to Rebellion, principled in blood ! 
Since that dire morn what tears has Albion fhed ! 
Gods ! what new wounds, &c. - 

Ver. 327. Thus in the MS. 
Till Anna rofe, and bade the Furies ceafe 1 
Let there be peace— (he faid, and all was Peace. 

Between verfe 330 and 331, originally ftood thefe lines 1 

From fhore to ihore exultuiig fhouts he heard, 
' QV all his. banks n lambent lig^t appeared. 
With fpari^n^ flames heaven'^ glowing concave ftume, 
Fi^tious ftars, and glories ^ot her own, 

^ — He 
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His trefles drop'd with dews, and o'er tbe ftream 
Ifis fluning horns difBisM a golden gleam t 
GravM on his urn appeared the moon, that guides 
His {Welling Mraters, and alternate tides $ 
The figurM ftreams in waves of fihrer roird, 335 

And on their banks Augufta rofe in gold. 
Around his throne the fea-bom brothers ftood 
Who fwell wit^ tributary urns his flood t 
Firft the fam*d authors of his ancient name. 
The winding Ifis> and die fruitful Thame : 340 

The Kennfet fwift, for Slvtr eels renowned $ 
The Loddon flow with verdant alders crown*d ; 
Cole, whofe dark ftreams his flowery iflands lave ; 
And chalky Wey, that rolls % milky wave : 
The blue, tranfparent . Vandalis appears ; 34.5 

The gulphy Lee his fedgy trefles rears $ 
And fullea Mole, that hides his diving flood j 
And filent Darent, fiain'd with Danifli blood. 
: High in the midft, upon his um reclined, 
(His iea-green mantle waving with the wind) 3 50- 

The God appeared : be tumM his azure eyes 
Where.'V^ndibr-domes and pompous turrets rife I 
Then bow'd, and fpoke 5 the winds forget to roar, 
And the huih*d waves glide foftly to the fliore. 

Hail, facred Peace ! hail, long-expe£led days, 355 
That Thames's glory to the ftars ihall raife ! 

Though' 

VARIATION. 

He f^w, and gently rofe above the ftream ; 
His fldninff horns diflufe a golden gleam : 
With piean and gold his towery front was dreft. 
The tnbtttet of Ui€ diftant Baft and Weft. 
F4 
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Though TyJ^r '^ toams inmoitak lUifei^ behold. 
Though foaming HermAi ^ifvtlis witSi tides of gold. 
From heaven itjlclf .th^ i(3fv«A-foid Nihis ikms. 
And hanrefts OB a tttindred tealtm beftoMTsi - 360 

Thefe now nb ttiore 4iall be tbe-Mufe's tfaemcsy 
Loft in my famiB» as -in the fea their fiMams. 
Let Volga> banks with iron Iquadsons dbiae> 
And groves of latnceii glitter on the Rhine, 
Let barbarous -Gftng)M aoD^a lervik train j . 965. 

Se inine the bldlul^ oftaqpc&edEul reign. 
No moremytfbmibitixlTS'vridiBritiihblbod 
Red Iber-8 lands, or Iibr*s foaming flood t 
Safe Q^ my A&oie ea^ vninokfted fwaia 
Shall tend the ^opka^ or nes^ the beardedgnraii ^^76 
The ihady empifle ihftli-fetain no iriicc 
Of war or blood, but in tke i^van cbabe ^ 
The trumpet ileep, while ch^uful iMrBsare blofm. 
And arms jtoiploy'd cm Ibiixls and btfaftb alobe. 
Behold ! th* ^cebdiiig rilks on my fide, 375 

Beojea long fliadvwB m^tr ^ cryftal tidtt. 
Behold! Aiigi^-t${litiBring'ipiKiBhMneaft, 
And Teinpks riifi, ^ beauteous works of t^eace. 
I fee, i fte, wfaem twb fair cities bei^ 
TheirampiebDv, and^lintttehaliaftead^l <$<* 

l^hcfe 

^AHflATIOR. . 
V!«% 3^3. Originally thus in the MS. 
Let Venice boaft hpf powers aipidft fhe NJaip, . • 
Where the rough X*^P f^ll? S^d rbW^'fovaiaj 
Here nqf. a To^, ^i^t^f^ious ]Rj^bi^i|^ jj^yt I 
A Aire f6un4^fl9)iij>^ tie i£ol^fmp^\ j...,j 
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The woii4-4 gTMi oracle in Uneji to coqw j 

There Kins* A^ Tae, an4 fuppiiaat jStatet be iiMi 

Once more to bend before a Britiili Q^eea. 

Thy trees, itur Windibr I nowfliall leave tbeir fvoods* 
Asxi h»if thy fesefts niih iato thy ftK)4(B $ 
Bear Britain's ThuAder^ and her CraTt difpiay» 
To the bright r^fiKms of the rifing day i 
Tempt icy feasj where fcarce thie walers roU« 
Where dXeaitrflaiAes glow found the frotenPok) SH 
Or under foythem (kits exalt their iails. 
Led by new ftarst «nd bonae by ^icy gales I 
For me tl^c bakn Aall bleed, and aotber flow^ 
The coral redden, and the ruby glow, 
The pearly fttU its hidd globe unfold, )^f 

And Phoebus warm the ripening ore ^gold. 
The time ijidll cone, when free as i^ or wind 
Unbounded .Thames ihaU flow for all mankind^ 
Whole naticms antfir with each fwdli^g tidc^ 
And feas hut )om ihe regions they divide j 400 

£arth> diflant ends our glory ihall behold, 
Aod the ]ie# <#orid kuBch £Mth ^Q iibek the ol4* . 
Then (hips of uncouth fona Audi ftem the dda^ 
And featljer^d people crowd my wvaithy fid^ 



AM 



VARIATION. 

Ver. 3S5, &c. were originally thus in the MS. 
Now (hall our fleets the bloody Crpfs 4i|f^y 
To the rich renons of the rijSne day, 
Or thofe gften ifles, wheite hea£ong Tilan fteepa 
His hifling aide in di'Ailiulk doepl t 
' 7aiPpt icy feas^ &c« 
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ODE t OK MtJSIC 

O N 

t 

St. CECILIA'S DAY* 

DESCEND, ye Nine! defcoidy attd fingf 
The breadung iatnMtaents iai^pirs, . 
Wake into voice eadi filent flriegf 
And fweep the foiuidUng lyie I 

In a fadly-pka&ag ftraia { 

Let the wvbliag lute complain i 
Let the loud trumpet founds 
TiU the ro4fs aU around 
The ihriU e«hoes rdxMlBd i 
While, in mom iengthen^d noftes afal fkrtfk l» 

The deqiy nHjeflict ftAtma organs l^onr* 
Harkl the onmbert ioft and etor 
Gently fteal iqpon tbe ear; 
Now louddv and yet lovdcr init» 
And fill with^ffMdiag ibiwds dw Auet | .15 

Exulting in triumph now fwdl the bold AolQf , 
Iq broken air^ titmbliag, the wUd ma&t BmU^ . 
Tilly by degrosi^ temote and dliaU^ 
The ftraiiM deta^t 

And melt away> ••' 

In a dying} dying fall» 

By 
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n. 

By Muficy minds tiKequaJt temper know^ 

Nor fwell too high, nor fmk too low> 
If in the breaft timniltuous joys arifey 
Mufic her fofty afluafive Voice applies $ %$ 

Or, when the foul is prefsM with cares, 
ExaltftVier iif enlivening airs. 
Warriors ihe fires with animated founds ; 
Pours balm into the bleeding lover*s wounds } 

Melancholy lifts her head, 3# 

Morpheus rouies from his bed. 

Sloth unfolds her inns and wakes, 

Liftening Envy drops her fnakes ; 
Inteftme war no more our Paffions wage. 
And giddy FafUons hear away dieir rage. 35 

ni. 

But when our Country*s caufe provokes to Arms, 
How martial mufic every bofom warms I 
%o when the Mt bold veflel dar'd the feas. 
High on the ftcm the Thracian raised his ftiain. 

While Aigo faw her kindred trees 40 

Deicend from Pelion to the main. 

Tranfported demi-gods ftood rounds 
:And men giew heroes at the found, '■■'•' 
Enflam'd with glory*s charms : 
Each chief his ievenfold fliield difplay'd, 45 

And half uniheath*d the fhining blade i 
And feas, and rocks, and ikie« rebound 
To ams, to arms 1 to arms I 

But 
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TV. 
ut when thnntgh ail th' iniefnal boundt, 
^ch flaming Pblcgeton furroundt, 50 

Love, ftrong as Death, the Poets led 
To the pale nations of the deadt 
(That founds ^iirtrt heard, 
^That fcenes appearM, 

O^er all the dreary coafts } ^^ 

Dreadful gleams, 
Difmal fcreams. 
Fires that glow. 
Shrieks of woe. 

Sullen moans, 60 

Hollow groan?. 
And cries of torturM ^hofts t . 
lut hark 1 he ftrikes the golden lyre ; 
Lnd fee ! the tortur'd ghofts refpire. 

See, ihady forms advance ! 65 

Thy ftone, O Sifyphus, ftands fttll, 
Izion refts upon his wheel. 

And the pale fpefh^s dance I 
!1ie Furies fink upon their iron beds, 
bid ihakes uncurl'd hang liftening round theur heads, 
V. 
By the ftreams that ever flow. 
By the fragrant winds that blow 

O'er ^e Elyfian flowers i 
By thofe happy fouls who dwell 
In yellow meads of Afphodel, 75 

Or Amaranthine bowers j 

By 



«0 POI'E'IFOBMS* 

By the heroes armed fliades. 
Guttering ^migli the glootnfg^aiiBii' ' 
By the youths that dy*d for lore. 
Wandering ta the myrtJtt gtove^ - So 

Reftore, reftore Eurffiee td life s 
Oh take the hu(band, or ret\ir9 tiio vwifo ^ .{ - 

He fungy and hell confented 
To hear the Poet^s ]^tzytt^ 
Stem Proferpine relented, 85 

And gave him back the fairt ' 
Thus fong could prevail ' 
0*er death, and o'er hell, 
A conqueft how hard and how glori<Mi5 f 

Though fate had faft bound her 90 

With Styx nine tjmfes rotmd her. 
Yet mtific and lote were viftoilous. 

VI. ' 

But foon, too fpQii the loV6r tuins hift efc% i 
Again ihe fall^, Sg^n'fhe dies, flie di6s ! 
How wilt thou now the fktal fibers move f ^95 

No crime was thiiid^ i^ *ti8 no crime to love. 
Now uYid^ hanl^hg mountalttdi 
teiide the falls of fduntains. 
Or where Hebrus wandei^i 

Rolling in Maeanderd 100 

All alone. 
Unheard, unknown^ 
He makes his moan $ 
And calls her ghof^, 
iPor ever, ever^ ever loft I ' 105 

Now 
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iiow widi Furies furrounded, 
Defpairing, confounded. 
He trembles, he glows, 
Amidft Rhodope^s fnows : 
See, wild as the winds, o^er th^ de(ert he flies ; no 
Hark 1 Hannus reibunds with the Bacchanals cries—- 

Ah iee, he dies ! 
Yet ev'n in death Eufydice he fung, 
Eurydice ftill trembled on his tongue, 

Eurydice the woods, 1 1 5 

Eurydice the floods, 
Eurydict the rocks and hollow mountains rung. 

vn. 

Muflc the fierceft grief can charm. 
And fate^s feVereft rage difarm : 
Muiic dan foften pain to eafe, 120 

And make defpair and madnefs pleafe i 
Our joys Mow it can improve. 
And antedate the blifs above. 
This the divine Cecilia foimd. 
And lb her Maker^s pr^fe donflnM the found. 125 

When thjc fbll organ joins the tuneful quire, 

Th' immortal' powers incline their ear j 
Borne on the fwelling notes our fouls afjpire, 
^^Thile folemn airs improve the iilcred fire ; 

And angels lean from heaven to hear. 1 30 

Of Orpheus now no more let Poets tell. 
To bright Cecilia greater power is given : 
'His numbers raised a fhade from hell, 

Her's lift the foul to heaven. 
. Vot, l, G TWO 



TWO 

CHORUSES 

TO THE 

TRAGEDY OF BTIUTUS. 

Altered from Shakespeare by the Duke of Buckinshaixiy 
at whofe defire thele two Chorufes weve coni^tod, f* 
fupply as many, wanting in his play. They were fet 
many years afterwards by the famotis Bononcini, and 
performed at Buckingham«-hou(e. 

CHORUS OF ATHENIANS. 

STROPHE ^ 

T£ ihade9> where facred truth is fought f 
Groves, where immortal Sages taught : 
Where heavenly viiions Plato fir'd. 
And Bpictirus lay infpir'd I 
In vain your g^Utlefs laurels ftood 5 

Unfpotted long with human blood. 
War, horrid war, your thoughtful W9lk$ invades^ 
And fteel now glitters in the Mufes' ihade s. 

AKTISTRQPHE !• 

Oh heaven-bom iifter? \ fpurce of art I 

Who charm th^ienie, or mend the heart j to 

Who lead fair Virtue> tjrw'n along^ 

Moral truth and myftic Song I 

To what new clime, what diilant HqTt 

Forfaken, fnendlefs, flull ye fly ? 

Say, will ye blefs the bleak Atlantic ihore ? 15 

Or bid the furious Gaul be lude no more f 

SXROITBS 
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STROFHE II. 

When Athens finks by fates unjuft» 

When wild Barbarians fpum her duft $ 

Perhaps ev*n Britain's utmoft fhore 

Shall ceaTe to blufh with ftranger's gore { lo 

See Arts her lavage fons control. 

And Athens rifing near the pole I 
Till fome new Tyrant lifts his purple hand» 
And civil madnefs tears them from, the land. 

AMTISTROFHE U. 

Ye Gods ! what juftice rales the ball ! 15 

Freedom and Arts togetfaer fall ; 

Fools grant whale'er Ambitton craves, 

And men, puce ignoraikt^ are lUves. 

Oh cursM effects of civil hale. 

In every ^ge, in every ftjite 1 ^ 30 

Still, when the luft of tynu»t pow^ fucce^f » 
Some Athens periih^Sj fome Tuljy bl^s. 

CHORUS OF YOUTHS AND VIRGINS. 

8BMICHORV9. 

OH Tyrant Love f haft thoa pofleft 
The prudent, leam'd, and virtuout breaft ? 
Wifdom and Wit in vain reclaim. 
And Arts but foften us to feel thy flame* 

Love, foft intruder, enters here, 5 

But entering learns to be (incere. 
^^burcus with blufhes owns he loyes> 
And Brutus tenderly rg^ves. 

G % Why, 
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Why, Virtue, doft thoti bkimc defire, 

Which Nature has impreft ? lo 

Whjr, Nature, doft thou fooneft fire 
The mild and generous breaft ? 
CAORUS. 
Love's purer flsftnes the Gods approve 5 
The Gods and Biiitus bend to Love r 
Brutus for abfent Porcia fighs, ts 

And ftemer Caflhis mdts at Junia's eyes. 
What is loofe love ? . a tranfient guft. 
Spent in a Ttidden ftorm of luft, 
A vapour fed fipm wild defire, 
A wanderi^ngi felf^-cotiiviiiing fire. 20 

• But Hymen's kiiukr flames unite | 
And bum fos ^cr one ; 
Chafte as cold Cyhthia'9 virgin light, • 
Produftive as the Sun. 

S.EMICH ORU8« 

Oh fourcc of every focial tye, 45 

United wiih, and mutual joy I ■ . > . . > 

What various joys on one attend. 
As fon, as father, brother, huft>and, fnend ? 
Whether his hoary fire he fpies, * 

While thoufand grateful thoughts arife j 30 

Or meets his fpoufe's fonder eye j 
Or views his fmiling progeny j 
What tender paffions take their turns. 

What home-felt raptures*taove ! 
His heart now melts, now leaps, now bum$> 35 
With reverence, hope, and love. 

CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 

rtence guilty joys, diftaftes, furmizes. 
Hence falfe tears, deceits, difguifes, 
gangers, doubts, delays, furprizes 5 

Fires that fcorch, yet dare not ftiine : 40 

.Hireft love's un wailing treafure, 
Conftant faith, fair hope, long leifure ; 
Days of eafe, and nights of pleafure j 
P Sacred Hymen ! thefe ai-e thine. 

ODE ON SOLITUDE. ' 

Written when the Author was about Twelve Years old. 

XT A P P Y the man, whofe wifti and care 
•*••■• A few paternal acres bound, 
Content to breathe his native air. 

In his own ground, 
Whofe herds with milk, whole fields with bread, 

Whofe flocks fupply him with attire, 
Whofe trees in fummer yield him (hade. 

In winter fire. 
Bleft, who can unconcernedly find 

Hours, days, and years Aide foft awayy 
In health of body, pea^e of mind^ 
Quiet by day, . 
S^und deep by night } ftudy and eafe. 
Together mix'd i fweet recreation j 
And innocence, which mod does pleafe 
With meditation. 
G J 
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Thus let me live, unfeen, unknown. 

Thus unlamented let me die. 
Steal from the world, and not a ftone 

Tell where I lie. ko 



E. 



THE DYING CHRISTIAN TO HIS SOUL. 

h 

T7 1 T AL 4)aik of heavenly flame ! 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame : 
Trembling) hoping, lingering, flying* 
Oh the pain, the blifs of dying ! 

Ceafe, fond Nature, ccafe thy ftrife* 5 

An4 let me languiih into life. 

n. 

Harkl thcywhiipcrj Angels fay* 

Sifter Spirit, come away. 

What is this abforbs ^le quite ? 

Steals my fenfes, flrots my fight, xo 

Drowns my fpirits, draws my breath f 
Tell me, my Soul, can this be Death f 

ra. 

The world recedes ^ it difappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes ! my ears 

With (bunds feraphic ring ; 1 5 

Lend, lend your wings I I mount ! I fly ! 
O Grave ! where is thy Vi^lory ? 

O Death I where is thy Sting? 

AN 



AN 

ESSAY 

O N 

CRITICISM. 

Written in the Year m dcc ix *• 



*' Si quid novifti re6Uus iftis, 
^ Candidus imperti; ii non> his utei-e meciim.** 

HOR. 



• Mr. Pope told me himfelf, that the " Eflay on 
** Criticiiin"" was indeed written in 1707, though faid 
1709 bymiiN^e* J.Richardson, 



G4 



The Poem is in one book, but divided into three print 
cipal paits or membera. The firft [to ver. loi.} 
gives rules for the Study of the Art of Criticifm ; the 
fe^nd [from ijienc^ t|o ver. 560 J exppfes ttef Caufe]^ 
of wrong Judgment j and the third [from thence to 
the end] marks out the Morals of the Critic. When 
die Reader hath well confidered the whole, ,and hath 
obfcrvcd the regularity of the plan, the mafterly con- 
duft of the feveral parts, the penetration into Nature, 
and the compafs of learning fo confpicuous through- 
out, he fhould then be told that it was the work of an 
Author who had npt a^ajncd the twentieth yeau* o£ 
his age.— A very learned Critic has Ihewn, that Ho- 
race had the fame attention to method in his Art of 
Poetry. 
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CONTENTS 

OF THE 

ESSAY ON CRITICISM, 

PART I. 

INTRODUCTION . That 'tis as great a fault to judge 
illy as to write ill, and a more dangeix)us one to the 

public, ver. i. 
That a true Tafte is as rare to be found as a true Ge- 

fliusy veih 9 to xS. 
That moft men are bom with fome Tafte, but fpoird 

by hlft Education, ver. 19 to 25. 
The multitude of Critics and caufes of them, ver. »6 

to 45. 
That we are to fliudy our own Tafte, and know the limits 

of itj ver. 46 to 67. 
Nature the bcft guide of judgment, ver. 6^ to 87. 
Improved by Art and Rules, which are but methodized 

Nature, ver. 88. 
Rules derived from the praftice of the Ancient Poets, 

ver. 88. to 110. 
That therefore the Ancients are neceflary to be ftudied 

by a Critic, particularly Homer and Virgil, ver. 120 

to 138. 
Of Licences, and the ufe of them by &e Ancients, ver. 

140 to 180. 
Reverence due to the Ancients, and praife of them, 

ver. 181, &c. 



90 CONTENTS. 

PART II. Ver. 103, Sec. 
Caiifcs hindering a true Judgment, i. Pride, ver. ^ot, 
2. Imperfect Learning, ver. 415. 3. Judging by 
parts, and not by the whole, ver. 233 to 288. Cri« 
tics in Wit, Language, Verfification, only, 288, 305, 
339, &c. 4.. Being toe hard to pleafe, or too apt 
to admire, ver. 384. 5. Partiality— 'too much love 
to a Se6l, — to the Ancients or Modems, ver. 394.. 
6* Pr^udice or Prevention, ver. 408. 7. Singularitjv 
ver. 4.24. 8. Inconlkaacy, ver. 430* 9. Party Spiv 
rit, ver. 452, &c. 10. Envy, ver. 466. Agauift 
Envy, and in praife of Good-nature, ver. 508, &c. 
When Severity is chiefly to be uftd by Critics, ver. 

PART ni. Ver. 560, &c. 
Rules for the Conduct of Manners in a Critic, i. Can- 
dour, ver, 563. Modefty, ver. 566. Good-breed- 
ing, ver. 572. Sincerity and Freedom of Advice, 
ver. .578. s. When one's Counfel is to be refbainedf 
ver. 584. Chara£ier of an incorrigible Poet, ver. 
600. And of an impertinent Critic, ver. 610, ice* 
Charafler of a good Critic, ver. 629. The Hiilory 
of Criticifin, and Charaflers of the beft Critics s 
Ariftotl^ ver. 645. Horace, ver. 653. DionyiiuS| 
ver. 665. Petronius, ver. 667. Quintilian, ver. 
670. Longinus, ver. 675. Of the Decay of Criti- 
cifm, and its Revival. Erafmus, ver. 693. Vida> 
ver. 705. Boileau, ver. 714. Lord Rofcommoni 
Sec. ver. 725. Conclufioa. 
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AN 

ESSAY 

ON 

CRITICISM. 

> nr^ I S hard to fay, if greater want of Hull 

JL Appear in writing or in judging ill j 
But of the two, lefs dangerous is th' offence 
To tire our patience, than miflead our fenfe. 
Some few in that, but numbers err in this, J 

Ten ceniure wrong for one who writes amifs j 
A fool might once hi mfelf alone expofe. 
Now one in verfe makes many more in profe. 

*Ti8 with our judgments as our watches 5 none 
Go juft alike, yet each believes his own. !• 

In Poets as true genius is but rare. 
True tafie as feldom is the Critic's (hare. 
Both muft alike from Heaven derive their Iight» 
Theie bom to judge, as well as thofe to write. 
Let fuch teach others who themfelves excel, 15 

And cenfure freely who have written welL 
Authors are partial to their wit, 'tis true. 
But are not Critics to their ju(%ment too ? 

Yet, if we look more clofely, wc ihall find 
Moft have the feeds of judgment in their mind : i« 

t^ature 



I 
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Natare affords at leaft a glimmering light $ 

The lines, though touched bot faintly, arc diawn right. 

But as the flighted flcetch, if juftly trac'd, 

Js by ill-coldilring but the more difgracM, ' 

So by falfe learning is good fenfe defac'd : 

iSome are bewilderM in the maze of fchools, 26 

And fome made coxcombs Nature meant but fools. 

In fearch of wit thefe kfe their common fenfey- 

Arid then turn Critics In their own defence : 

Each burns alike, who can, or cannot write^ 39 

Or with a rival's, or an eunuch*s fpite. 

All fools have (BU an itching to deride. 

And fain would be upon the laughing fide. 

If Macvius fcribble in Apollo's fpight. 

There are who judge ftill worfe than he can wnte. 3^ 

Some have at firft for Wits, then Poets paft, 
Turn'd Critics next, and provM plain fools at laft. 

Some 

VARIATIONS. 

Between ver. 15 and 26 were thefe lines, fmce omit?* 
ted by the Author : 

Many arc fpoiPd by that pedantic throng, 

Who with great pams teach youth to reauon wrong. 

Tutors, lil^ Yirtuofos, oft mclin'd 

^y ffarange transfufion to improve the mind, 
" Draw off the fenfe we have, to pour in new ; 

Which yet^ with all their fkill, they ne'er could do, 
Ver. 30, 31, In the firfl edition thus : 

Thofe hate as rivals all that write; and others 

But envy wits, as eunuchs envy lovei*s. 
Ver. 32. M All fools," in the firft edition ; « All fuch" 
^ edition Jjiji fince rcftbredi* 
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Some neither can for Wits nor Critics paTs, 

As heavy tnules are neither horfe nor afs. 

Thofe half-leamM witlings, niunerous in our ifle^ 40 

As half- formed infefls on the banks of Nile j 

4Jnfini(hM things, one knows not what to cally 

Their generation ^s fo equivocal s 

To tell them, would a hundred tongues require. 

Or one vain wit^s, that might a hundred tire. 45 

But you, who feek to give and merit fame. 
And juftly bear a Critic*s noble name, 
Be fure yourielf and your own reach to know. 
How far your genius, tafte, and learning, go } 

Launch not beyond your depth, but be difcreet, 50 

And mark that point where ienfe and dulnefs meet. 

' Nature to all things £x'd the limits fit. 

And wiiely cuib'd proud man's pretending wit, 

As on the land while here the ocean gains, 
' In other parts it leaves wide Tandy plains { 55 

Thus in the Caul while memory prevails. 

The folid power of underftanding fails ; 

Where beams of warm imagination play. 

The memory's foft figures melt away. 

One fcieoce only will one genius fit ; 60 

So vaft is art, fo narrow human wit : 

Not only bounded to peculiar arts. 

But oft* in thofe confined to fingle parts. 

Like Kings, we lofe the conquefts gain'd before. 

By vain ambition ftill to make them more : 65 

Each 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 63. Ed. 1. But ev'n in thofe, &c. 
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Each might his feveralprovince well commandt 

Would all but ftoop to what they under ftand. 

. Firft follow Natuce^ and your judgment frame 

By her juft fiandard^ whidi is ftill the (Ume t 

Unerring Natvrb» ftill divinely bright, 70 

One clear, unchanged, and univerfal light. 

Life, force, and beauty, muft to all impart* 

^t once the fource, and end, and tell t)f Art* 

Art from tliat fund each juft fupply provides $ 

Works without ihow, and without pomp prefides : 75 

In fome fair body tiius th* informing foul 

With fpirits feeds, with vigour fills the whole. 

Each motion guides, and syery nerve fulbuns } 

Itfelf uaieen, but in th* c£k£ks remains. 

Some, to whom Hcavsn in wit has been profhft,. $0 

Want as much more, to torn it to its ufe ; 

For wit and )iidgmeaBt often are at ftrifc. 

Though meant each other^s aid, like man and wife* 

*Tis more to guide, tfai|A fpur the Mufe^s fteed $ 

Reftrain his fury, than provoke his (peed : t$ 

The winged couHery like a generous horfe. 

Shows moft true mettle wlwa you check his eouHe. . 

Thofe Rules of old difcover*d, not devis'd^ * 
Are Nature ftill, but Nature methodised t 

Nalwt» 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 74.. 
That art is beft, which moft refembles her j 
Which ftill preddes, yet never does appear, 

Ver. 76, *— -the fecret foul. 

Ver. 80. 
There are whom Heaven has bleft with ftpre 0/ wi^ 

tYet want as much again to manage it. 
f 



ESSAY ON CRITICISM. 95 

Nature, like liberty, is but reftrain^d 90 

By the fame laws which firft herielf ordainM. 

Hear bow leam'd Greece her uieful rules indites. 
When to reprefs, and when indulge our flights $ 
IGgb on Pamaflus* top her fi>ns (he ihowM, 
And pointed out dioie arduous paths diey trod s 95 
Hold ^m afar, aloft, th* immortal priie. 
And ur^r'd die reft by equal fteps to rife* 
Juft precepts dnis from great examples giyen. 
She drew from them what diey derived from Hearea. 
The generous Critic fann*d the Poet*s fire, 109 

Asd taught the worid with reafon to admifv. 
Then Critieifm the Mufe^s handmaid pror'd. 
To drefs her charms, and make her more beloved t 
But following wits from that intention ftray^d. 
Who could not win the miftrefs, wooM die maid $ 105 
Againft the poets their own arms they tum'd, 
Sure to hate moft the men from whom they leam*d* 
So modem Tothecaries, taught the art 
By Dolors bills to play the Dofter's part. 
Bold in ^ practice of miftaken rules, no 

Frefcnbe, appfy, and call their mafters fools. 
Some on the leaves of ancient audiors prey. 
Nor ^e nor moths e'er fpoilM fo much as they : 

Some 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 90. £4» 1. Nature, like Monarchy, 8cc. 

Ter. 91. Fiift learned Greece juft precepts did indite. 

When to reprefs and when indulge our flight. 
Ver. 97. From great examples ufeful rules were given. 
After vtr. 104.. this line is omitted. 

Set up themielves, and drove a feparate trade. 
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Some drily plain, widiout inTentioii*8 aid. 
Write dull receipts how poems may be made. iif 

Thefe leave the (eniby their learning to difplay> 
And thpfe explain the meaning quite away. . 

You then whoie judgment the right courfe would fleeiv 
Know wdl each Ancibnt*s proper chara£ler s • 
His Fable, Subjeft, fcope in every page j iso 

Religion, Country, genius of his Age i 
Without all thefe at once before your eyes. 
Cavil yon m^, but never criticize. 
Be Homer^s woiks your ftody and delight. 
Read them .by day, and mediate by night; 1x5 

Thence fopn your judgment, thence your maaums brings 
And trace the Muies upward to their fpring* 
Still with itfelf compared, his'text perufe ; 
4\nd let your comment.be the Mantuan Muie^ 

WhcB 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 116. E(f. I- Thefe loft, &c. 

Ver. 117. Ai^d thefe explain*d, &c. 

Ver* 123 • Ed. I. You may confound, but, &c«' 
Ver. I2V Cavil you may, but never criticize.] The 

Author after this verfe originally inferted the following, 

which he has however omitted in all the editions : 
Zoilus, had thefe been knoWn, without a Name 
Had dy'd, and Perault ne''er been damnM to fame} 
The fenfe of found antiquity had reign'd. 
And facred Homer yet been unprophan^d. 
None e*er had thought his compreheniive mind 
To modem cuftoms, modem rules confined ; 
Who for all ages writ, and all mankind. 

Ver. 126. Thence form your judgment, thence your 
tioQjs bring. 



\ 



ESSAY ON CRITICISM. $f 

When fiift young Maro, in his bemndlefs mind 13^ 
A work t* ontlaft immortal Rome defign'd, 
Peihaps he leemM above the Critic^^ law, 
And but from Natmr's fountains (com*d to draw t ■ 
But when t* examine erery part he came, 
Nature and Homer weic, he found, the fame. 135 

ConvincM, amazed, he checks the bold defign j 
And rules as ftri£^ his laboured work confine. 
As if the Stagirite o'erlookM each line. 
Learn hence for ancient rules a juft efteem i 
To copy nature, is to copy them. 144 

Some beauties yet no precepts can declare. 
For there* 8 a happinefs as well as care. 
Muiic refembles Poetry, in each 
Are namelefs gi*aces which no methods teach. 
And which a mafter-hand alone can reach. 145 

If, where the mles not far enough extend, 
(Since rules were made but to promote their end) 
Some lucky Licenfe anfwer to the full 
Th' intent proposed, that Licenfe is a rule. 
Thus Pegafus, a nearer way to take, 156 

May boldly deviate from the common track j 

From 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 130. 
When firft y©ung Maro fung of Kings and Wan 
Ere warning Phoebus touched his trembling ears. 

Ver. 130. Ed. 1. When firft great Maro, &c. 

Ver. 136. 

ConvincM, amaz'd, he checked the bold defign j 
And did his work to rules as An€t confine. 

Ver. r45. Ed. z. And which a maftor't hand, kc» 
Vol. L H 
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f r^m vulgar bounds with brave difonier part^ 

And fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art. 

Which, without»pafImg through the judgment, gains 

The heart,' and all its end at once attains. 155 

In profpef^s thus, fomc obje^s pleafe our eyes, j 

Which out of nature's common order rife, > 

The ihapeleis rock, or hanging precipice. j 

Great Wits ibmetimes may. glorioufly offend. 

And rife to faults true Critics dare not mend. x6o 

But though the Ancients fhus their rules invade 

(As Kings diipenfe with laws themfelves have made) j 

Modems, beware i or^ if you muft offend 

Againft the precept, ne'er tranfgrefs its end ^ 

Let it be feldom, and compelled by need : .165 

And have, at leaft, their precedent to plead. 

The Critic elfe proceeds without remorfe. 

Seizes your fame, and puts his laws in force. 

I know there are, to whofe prefumptuous thoughts 
Thofe freer beauties, ev'n in them, feem faults. 170 
Some figures monih*ous and mif-fhapM appe^, 
Confider'd fingly, or beheld too near. 
Which, but proportioned to their ligl^t, or place, 
Pue diilance reconciles to foim and grace. 
A prudent chief not always muft difplay 175 

His powers in equal ranks, and fair array. 

But 

VARIATION. 

After ver. 15S. the frrf^ edition reads. 

But care in poetry mufl ilill be had, 

It afks difcretion ev'n in running mad ; 

And though the ancients, &c. 
And what art now ver. 159^ 160, followed ver. 151. 
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But with th' occafion and the place comply. 
Conceal his force, nay fomctimes feem to fly. 
Thofe oft are ftratagems which errors feem. 
Nor is it Honxer nods, but we that dream. 180 

Still green with bays each ancient Altar ftands, 
Above the reach of facrilegious hands j 
Secui-e from Flames, from Envy's fiercer rage, 
Deftru^vc War, and all^involving Age. 
See from each clime the learned their incenfe bring I 
Hear, in all tongues confenting Paeans ring ! 
In praife fo jufl: let every voice be join'd. 
And fill the general chorus of mankind. 
Hail, Bards triumphant! bom in happier days $ 
Immortal heirs of univerfal praife ! 190 

Whofe honours with increafe of ages groWf 
As (breams roll down, enlarging as they flow $ 
Nations unborn your mighty names ihall found, 
And worlds applaud that mufl not yet be found I 
O may fome fpark of your celeftial fire, 195 

The laft, the meanefl: of your fons infpire, 
(That, on weak wings, from' far purines your flights ; 
Glows while he reads, but ti^embles as he writes) 
To teach vain wits a fcience little known, 
T* admire fuperior fenfe, and doubt their own : 200 

Of 

VARIATIONS. 

Vtr. 178. Ed, 1. 

Oft hide his force, nay feem fometimes to fly. 
Ver. 1 84. Ed. .1 . Deftruftive war, and all-devouring Age. 
Vcr. 186.. Ed. I. 

Hear, in all tongues applauding Pseans ring ! 

Ver. 197. Ed. i. That with weak wings, &c% 
H % 
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Of all the caufes which confpine to blind 
Man^s erring judgment^ smd mifguide the mind. 
What the weak h«ad with ftrongeft bias rules. 
Is Pride, the aever-faiUng vice ^f fools. 
Whatever Nature has in worth denyM, 405 

She gives in large recruits of needful Pride ! 
For as in bodies, thus in fouls, we find 
What wants in blood and fpirits,- ^»reird with wind s 
Pride, yfhere Wit fails, fteps in to our defence. 
And fills up all the nughty void of ienfe. sio 

If once right reafon drives that cloud away. 
Truth breaks upon us with refiftlefs day. 
Truft not yourfelf ; but, your deit^ to know. 
Make ufe of every friend-^and every foe. 
A little learning is a danget^ous thing I %i$ 

Drink deep, or taftd not the Pierian fpring s 
There ihallow. draughts intoxicate the brain. 
And drinking largely fobefs ui agajn. 
Fir'd at lirft fight widi what ^ Mufe imparts. 
In fearlefs youth we tempt the hmghts of Arts, zto 
While, from iht bounded level of our nund. 
Short views we take, nor fee the lengths behind ; 
But moi-e advanced, behold with Al-ange furprize 
New diftant fcenes of eadkh kience rife ! 



VARIATIONS. 



Ver. 219. 
Fir'd with the charms fair Science does impart. 
In fearlefs youth we tempt the heights of Art. 

J^er. 2Z3. But more advanc'd^ furvcy, &c. 
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So pleas'd at firfk the towering Alps we try, 225 

^lount o*er the vales, and feem to tread the iky, 

Th* eternal (hows appear already paft, 

And the firft clouds and mountsuns feem the laft : 

But, thoie attainMy we tremble to iunrey 

The growing labours of the lengthen^ way,' 230 

Tk* increaiing profpe^ tires our wandering ^yes^ 

Hills peep o^er hills, and Alps on Alps arife 1 

A perfe£l Judge will read each work of Wit - -> 
With the fame ipirit that its author writ t 
Survey the whole, nor feek flight faults to find 235 
Where nature moves, and rapture warms the mind ; 
Nor lofe, for that malignant dull ddight. 
The generous pleaiure to be <:harm^d ^th wit. 
But, in fuch lays as netlher ebb nor flow, 
Corre^ly cold, and regularly low, 240 

That, ihunning faults, one quiet tenour keep ; 
We cannot blame indeed— but we may fleep. 
In wit, as Nature, what vffeBs our hearts 
It not th* cxafhiefs of peculiar parts ; 
'Tis not a lip, or eye, we beauty call, 245 

But the joint force and full reiult of alL 
Thus when^we ^ew fome weil-]pt)portion*d dome, 
(The world's juft wonder, and ev'n thine, O Romcl) 

No 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 225. 
80 plon'd at firft the towering Alps to try, 
Filrd with ideas of fair Italy, 
The traveller beholds with chearful eyes 
The leflening vales; and feetais to tread the ikies* 
Hj 
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No fingle parts unequally furprize, 
All comes united to th' admiring eyes ; 450 

No monftrous height, or breadth, or length appear j 
The Whole at once is bold, and regular. 
Whoever thinks a faultlefs piece to fee, 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er fliall be. 
In every work regard the writer's end, 455 

Since nome can compafs more than they intejiid ; 
And if the n^eans be juft, the conduf^ true, 
Applaufe, in fpite of trivial faults, is due. 
As men of breeding, fometimes men of wit, 
T' avoid g^eat errors, mufl: the lefs commit : 2^0 

Negleft the iiUes each verbal Cfitic lays. 
For not to know fome trifles, is a praife. 
Mod Critics, fond of fome fubieiTient art. 
Still make the Whole depend upon a Part : 
They talk of principles, but notions prize, . zf^S 

And all to one lov'd folly facrifice. 
Once on a time. La Mancha's Knight,, they fay, . 
A certain Bard encountering on the way, . . 

Difcours'd in tenns as juft, wit^ looks as fage, . 
As e'er could Dennis, of the Grecian ftage j ^ 5^70 
Concluding all were defpen^te fot^ and fools. 
Who durft depait from Ariftotle's rules. 

Our 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 259. As men of breeding, oft the men of wit. 
Ver. 265. They talk of principles, but parts they priae. 
Ver. 270. As e'er could Dennis of the laws o' th* ftagp. 
Ver. 272. Ed. I. Tliatdui-ft^&c. • / /_ 
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Our Author, liappy in a judge Co nice, 

Produc'd his play, and bcgg'd the Knight's advice : / 

Made Wm obferve the fubjeft, and the plot, 27 5 

The manners, pafHons, unities ; what not ? 

All which, exaft to rule, were brought about. 

Were but a combat in the lifts left out. 

« What ! leave the combat out?" exclaims the Knight. 

Yes, or we muft renounce the Stagirite. zSo 

** Not fo by heaven (he anfwers in a rage) 

" Knights, fquires, and fteeds, muft enter on the ftage."* 

So vaft a throng the ftage can ne'er contain. 

** Then build a new, or aft it in a plain." 

Thus Critics, of lefs judgment than caprice, 285 
Curious, not knowing, not exa6l bu^ nice. 
Form ihort ideas } and offend in arts 
(As moft in manners) by a love to parts. 

Some to Conceit alone their tafte confine^ 
And glittering thoughts ftruck out at every line ; 290 
Pleas'd with a work where nothing 's juft or fit j 
One glaring Chaos and wild heap of wit. 
Poets like painters, thus unfkiird to trace 
The naked nature and the living grace. 
With 'gold and jewels cover every part, 295 

And hid^ with ornaments their want of art. 
True Wit is Nature to advantage drefs'd, 
What oft was thought, -but ne'er Co well exprefs'd 5 
Something, whofe truth convinc'd at fight we find. 
That gives us back the image of oiu* mind. 300 

As 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 298. Ed. x. 
What oft was thought, but ne'er before cxwfe'd, 

H4 
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As fhades more fweetly recommend the light. 

So modeft plainnefs fets off fjprightly wit. 

For works may have more vnt than does them good. 

As bodies perifh through excefs of blood. 

Others for Language all their care exprefs, 305 

And value book$> as women men, for drefs : 
Their praiTe is ftill,— the ilyle is excellent : 
The fenfe, they humbly take upon content. 
Words are like leaves $ and where they moft abound, 
JMuch fruit of fenfe beneath is rarely found. 3x0 

Falfe eloquence, like the prifmatic glafs. 
Its gaudy colours fpreads on every place ^ 
The face of Nature we no more furvey. 
An glares alike^ wi^ut diftinftion gay : 
But true expreffion, like.th' unchanging fun, 315 
Clears and improves whatever it ihines upon. 
It gilds all objefls, but it alters none. 
Ejipreflion is the drefs of thought, and ftill 
Appears more decent, as more fuitable $ 
A vile conceit in pompous words exprefs^d 310 

Is like a clown in regal purple dreft : 
For different ftyles with diffianent fubje£(s fort. 
As feveral garbs, with country, town, and court. 
Some by old words to Fame, have made pretence. 
Ancients in phrafe, mere moderns in their Ctniti 315 
Such laboured nothings, in fo ib^nge a ftyle. 
Amaze th* unleam^d^ and make the learned fxnile. 

Unlucky^ 

VARIATION. 

Ver. $20, Ed, i. 
A, vile conceit in pompous fty\e ez^tfi£%'^ 
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Unlucky, as Fungofa in the play, 

Thefe (parks with awkward vanity difplay 

What the fine gentleman wore yefterday $ 330 

And but fo mimic ancient wits at beft^ 

As apes our grandfires in their doublets dreil. 

In words, as faihions, the fame rule will hold { 

Alike fantafticx if too new or old : 

Be not the firft by whom the new aj;^ try*d 335 

iior yet the laft to lay the old afide* 

But moft by numbers judge a poet's £bng j 
And fmooth or rough, with them, is ^ght or wrong : 
In the bright Mufe though thoufand charms conipire. 
Her Voice is all the& tuneful fpols admii-e ; 34# 

Who haunt Pamaflus but to pleafe tbeir ear. 
Not mend their minds ; as feme to church repair. 
Hot for the do^rine, but the mufic there. 
Thefe, equal fyllables alone require. 
Though oft the ear the open vowels tire 5 3|.| 

While expletives their feeble aid do join 5 
And ten low words oft creep in one dull line t 
While they ring round the fame unvaryM chimes. 
With fure returns of ftill expefted rhymes 5 
Where'er you find " the cooling weftem breeze," 35Q 
In the next line it ** whifpers through the trees :" 
If cryftal (beams " with pleafmg muiniurs creep,"*' 
The reader's threatened (not in vrin) with " deep :*• 
Then at the laft and only couplet fraught 
With fome unmeaning thing they call a thought, 35 j 

A needleft 

VARIATIOli. 

V^. 3S8. Ed. I. And fiaooth or rougU, ^insSb. Ca&i% Vc« 
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Some judge of audiors names, not works, and then 

Nor praife nor blame the writings, but the men. 

Cf all this fervile herd^ the worft is he 

That in proud dulnefs joins with quality $ 415 

A conftant Criitic at the great man's board. 

To fetch and carry: nonfenie for my Lord* 

What wofiil fluff this madrigal would be. 

In fome ftarv'd hackney*fonneteer, or me I 

But ki; a Lord onoe own the haii|>y linest 4^0 

How thf wit brightens 1 how die ftyle reBnes ! 

Before his £>end name ^es erery ftult, 

.^Uid each exalted ftanza teems with thou^t 1 

The vulgar ^^$ through imitation err i 
As oft the Leaned by being fisgjukr i 4x5 

So much they fcom the crowd, that if the liu«ng; 
By chance go light, they purpoTely go wrong : 
$0 Schifhiatics ^e plain believers quit. 
And are but damn*d fpr having too much wit* 
Some praife at momuig what duey blame at »i|^ j 430 
But always think tb(B laft opinion ri£^ 
A Mufe by 4^ is like a miftrefs us'd. 
This hour ihe 's idoUz'd, tJie next abus'd $ 
While their weak )y^s like towns unfortify'd, 
'Twixt fenfe and non(enfe daily dbaoge dieir fide. 43 5 
Aikthen^ the causes they're wiierftill, they fay i 
And ftill to-monrow 's wiier than to-day. 
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VAIlIATIONS.r 

Ver. 413. Ed. i. Nor praife nor damn. See* 
Ver. 4.ZS, 56 Scl)iimatic8 the duW, ^c» 
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We think our fathers fools ; ib wifewegrowi 
Our wifer ions, no doubt, will think ms lb. 
Once School-divines this zeaious file o*eripiiead | 44* 
Who knew moft fentences was dcepeft read s 
Faith, go^, all, ictni'd made to be difputed. 
And none had itatk enough to be confuted s 
Scotifts and Thomifts, now in peace remain, 
Amidft their kindred cobwebs in Duck-lane. 445 

If Faith itfelf has different drefles worn. 
What wonder modes in Wit fliould taikt their turn ? 
Oft!, leaving what is natural and At, 
The current folly proves the ready wit | 
And authors think their rqratation fafe, 450 

Which lives as long as fools are pleased to langh. 
Some, valuiftg thoie of their own (ide or mind. 
Still make themfelves the meafure of mankind i 
Fondly we think we honour merit then. 
When we but praife ourfelves in other men* 45^ 

Parties in Wit attend on thofe of State, 
And public fa^on doubles private hate. 

Pride, 

VARIATION. 

Vcr. 447. Between this and ver. 44S# 
The rhyming Clowns that gladded Shake^eare't a^e^. 
No more wim crambo entertain the flage. 
Who now in Anagrams their Patron praife. 
Or fing their Miftrefs m Acroftic lays i 
£v'n pulpits pleased with meiry puns of yoit | 
Now all are banifh'd to th^ Hibcftaian fhore I 
Thus leaving what was natural and fit. 
The current folly prov'd their ready wit ; 
And authors thought dieir reputauon i^^^ 
Which Urd at iong 4» fooU w«m |kur4 %»\kqi|^. 
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Pride, MfLlice, Folly, againft Drydcn rofe. 
In various (hapes of Parfons, Critics, Beaux ; 
But fenfc furviv'd, when merry jefts were paft j 
For rifing merit will buoy up at laft. 
Might he return, and blefs once more our eyes, 
Kew Blackmores and new Milboiims muft ariie : 
"Kay ihould great Homer lift his awful head, 
Zoilus again would ftart up from the dead. 
Envy will merit, as its ihade, purfue; 
But, like a ihadow, proves the fubftance true : 
For envy'd Wit, like Sol eclips'd, makes known 
Th* oppofmg body^s groflhefs, not its own. 
When firft that fun too powerful beams difplays. 
It draws up vapours which obfcure its rays ; 
But ev^n thofe clouds at laft adorn its way. 
Reflet new glories, and augment the day. 
Be thou the firft true merit to befriend j 
His praife is loft, who flays till all commend. 
Short is the dat^ alas, of modern rhyines. 
And *tis but juft to let them live betimes. 
No longer now that golden age appeal's. 
When Patriarch-wits furviv'd a thoufand years : 
How length of Fame (our fecond life) is loft. 
And bare threefcore is all ev*n that can boaft $ 
Our fons their fatiicrs* failing language fee, 
And fuch as Chaucer is, fhall Bryden be. 
So when the faithful pencil has defign'd 
Some bright idea of the mafter's mind, 
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VARIATION. 

Ver0 ^$s. Ed. u Some f^r idea> Sec. 
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Where a new world leaps out at his commandy 

And ready Nature waits upon his hand ; 

When the ripe colours foften and unite. 

And fweetly melt into juft (hade and light ; 

When mellowing years their full perfe^on giye, 490 

And each bold figure juft begins to live. 

The treacherous colours the fair art betray, ^ , 

And all the bright creation fades away I 

Unhappy wit, like moft miftaken things. 
Atones not for that envy which it brings, 495 

In youth alone its empty praife we boaft. 
But foon the ihort-liv'd vanity is lofl : 
Like fome ixa flower the early ^ing fupplies. 
That gayly blooms, but ev'n in blooming dies. 
What is this Wit, which muft our cares employ \ 500 
The owner^s wife, that other men enjoy; 
The moft our trouble ftill when moft adpurM, 
And ftill the more we give, the more required ; 
Whofe fame with pains we guard, but lofe with eaie. 
Sure fome to vex, but never all to pleafe \ 505 

Til 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 490. Ed. i. When mellowing time docs, &c. 
Ver. 492. The treacherous colours in few years decay. 
Ver. 495. Repays not half that envy, &c. 
Ver. 498. 

Like fome fair flower that in the fpring does riie, 
Ver. 500. What is this wit that does our cares employ \. 

Ver. 502. 
The more his trouble as the more admir'd ; 
Where wanted, icom'd j and envy*d w\veTt ^o^\x'd\ 
Maintaw'd widi pafnSi but formtxd.^^ eaSR»U.c-s 
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•Tis what^e vrcious fesr, Ae vittuotre fliun, 
By fools ^tis hated, and by knaves undone! 

If Wit fo much from ignorancei trndergo. 
Ah, let not teaming too commence its foe ! 
€HF old^ thoie TOtt rewaftk, who conld exceU, 
And fuch were praised who but endeavour^ well : 
Though triumphs were to generals only due> 
Crowns were referred to grace die foldiers too. 
Now, they who reach Pamaflus* lofty crown, 
Enploy their pains to fpom fomt others down ; 
And while felf-'-love each jealous writer rules. 
Contending wits become the fport of fbol» : 
But ftill the worft with moft regret commend. 
For each ill author is as bad a fnend. 
T» what bafe ends, and by what abjeft ways, 
Ai'e mortals uxg*d dnrough facred luft of praifel 
Ah, ne'er fo dite a thirft of glory boafl:. 
Nor ill the Critic let the man be loft. 
Good-nature and good-fenfe muft ever join f 
To err, is human ; to forgive, divine. 

But if in noble minds fome dregs remain 
Not yet purged ofi^ of ^leen and four difdain ; 
Difcharge that rage on more provoking crimes. 
Nor fear a dearth in thefe flagitious times. 

VAUIATIONS. 

Ver. 50S. Ed. X. Too much does Wit, &c. 
Ver. 514. Now thofe that reach, &c. 
Ver, 51^. And each. Sec, 
Vm s^i* Axt mgyrtab urg'd by £aoRd> Uc. 
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No pardon vile obfcenity ihould.find, 530 

Though wit and art confpire to move your mind j 

But dulnefs with obfcenity muft prove. 

As ihamefiil fure as impotence in love. 

In the fat age of pleafure, wealth, and eale. 

Sprang the rank weed, and thrivM with large incrcafe s 

When love was all an eafy Monarches carej 

Seldom at council, never in a war t 

Jilts rurd the ftate, and ftatdben farces writ; 

Nay wits had penfions, and young lords had wit t 

The Fair fat panting at a Courtier's play, 540 

And not a maik went unimproved away t 

The modeft fan was lifted up no more. 

And Virgins fmil*d at what they bluih*d before. 

The following licenfe of a foreign reign 

Did all the dregs of bold Socinus drain $ 545 

Then unbelieving Priefts reformed the nation. 

And taught more pleafant methods of falvation $ 

Where Heaven^s free fubje6ls might their rights diipute. 

Left God himfelf ihould fcem too abfolute x 

Pulpits their facred iatire leam'd to fpare, 550 

And Vice admirM to find a flatterer there 1 

Encouraged thus, Wit*s Titans brav'd the ikies. 

And the prefs groan'd vrith licensed blaiphemies. 

Theft 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 547. The Author has here omitted the two 
following lines; as containing a National Refleftion^ 
which in his ftri^^er judgment he could not but difap* 
prove on any People whatever : 
Then firrf the JBeJo^ians' morals were «rto\V4\ 
We their religion had, and they oiut |^q\&. - 
Vol. I. I 
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Xfeefe Monfters, Critics! with your darts eugage, 
Here p^ixKt your thuxujLery and exhauft your rage ! 555 
Yet ihun their fault* who, fcandaloufly mce^ 
Will needs miftake an author into vice ; 
All feems in£e£l«i that th* infc^ed fpy« 
Afi^aU looks yellow to the Jiiundic'd eye. 

Learn then what M9JtAI«s Critics ought l;o ihows; 
("or *tis but half a j)idgi9*9 tfUk^ to know. 
*Tis not enavgk, ttftp, fmigjnaienU learning, join; 
In all you fp^ak, let tfntk and candour ihine : 
Xhat not alone ^ajt tp ya«r ikn(k is due 
All may allow { but ffek your ^endAup top. 565. 

Be (ilent alwayf , mhm y#i> 4#ubt your fenfe j 
And fppak^ though fnu$ with' ieeming diffidence : 
Some poiitiye, perfil^g fop9 we know* 
Who, if once wixmgr will needs be always (b ; 
But you, with pleaftire* own your errors paft, 570 
And nyike each day a critique on the laft. 

'TIf jMt enough your counfel ftiU be true $ 
Blunt truths «iore mifcbief diao nice falfehopds do f 
Men muft be taught as i£ you taught thcA not. 
And things unknown proposed as dungs forgot# 575 
Without good-breeding, tirujdi is difapprov'd } 
That only makes ftiperwMr lenfe belov'd. 

Be 

VARIACIO^Si* 

Ver. s^^^ "^>^ ^ enough^ wit, aft> and learning join. 

V-er. 564. That not alone- what t^-ywir judgment's due. 

Ver. 569. That if once wrong, &c. 

Ver. 575. And things ne'er known, 8cc. 

Ver. 576. Without good-breeding ^ith is npt approved. 
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Be niggards of advice on no pretence 5 
For the worft avaiice is that of fenfe. 
With nueaii complacence, ne'er betray yotu* tiiift, 580 
Nor be fo civil as to prove unjuft. 
Fear hot the anger of the wife to raifc j 
Thofe beft can bear reproof, who meiit praife. 

'Twere well might Critics ftill this freedom take 
But Appius reddens at each word you fpeak, 585 

And ftares tremendous^ widi a threatening eye. 
Like fome fierce tyrant in old tapeAry. 
Fear moft to tax an honourable fool, 
Whofe right it is, uncenfur'd, to be dull } 
Such, without wit, are Poets when they pleafe» 590 
As without learning they can take degrees. 
Leave dangerous truths to unfuccefsful fatires^ 
And flattery to fulfome dedicators. 
Whom, when they praife, the world believes no more 
Tbgn when they promife to give fcribbling o'er. 595 
'Tis beft fometimes your cenfui'e to reftnuD» 
And charitably let the dull be vain : 

Your 
NOTB. 

Ver. 586. And ftares, tremendous, &c.] This pic- 
ture was taken to himfclf by John Dennis, a furious 
old critic by profeflion, who, upon no other provoca** 
iop, wipte againft this Eflay, and its author, in a man- 
ner perfeftly lunatic : For, as to the mention made of 
him in ver. 270. he took it as a compliment, and faid 
it was treacheroufly meant to caufe hiiQ tp overlook this 
Abufe'of his Perfon. 

VA8.IAT10K. 
Ver. 597. And charitably let dull fiodsJ^ V2un« 
I 2 
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Your filence there is better than your fpite, 

For who can rail fo long as they can write ? 

Still humming on, their drowzy courfe they keep, 6c 

And laih'd fo long, like tops, are laihM aileep. 

Falfe fteps but help them to renew the race, 

As, after ftumbling, jades will mend their pace. 

What crowds of thefe, impenitently bold. 

In founds and jingling fyllables grown old, 6c 

Still run on poets, in a raging vein, 

Ev'n to the dregs and fqueezings of the brain, 

Strain out the laft dull dropping of their fenfe. 

And rhyme with all the rage of impotence. 

Such fhamelefs Bards we have : and yet *tis true, 6i 
There are as mad, abandoned Critics too. 
The bookful blockhead, ignorantly read. 
With loads of learned lumber in his head. 
With his own tongue ftill edifies his ears. 
And always liftening to himfelf appeals. 6i 

All books he reads, and all he reads afTails, 
From Dryden's Fables down to Durfey's Tales : 
With him, moft authors fteal their works, or buy ; 
Garth did not vnrite his own Difpenfary. 

Nan 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 6oo. 

Still humming on^ their old dull courfe they keep.. 

NOTE. 
Ver. 619. Gai^ did not write, &c.] A commc 
flander at that time in prejudice of that deferving autho 
Our Poet did him this juftice, when that ilander mo 
prevailed $ and it is now (perhaps the fooner for th 
%'ejy vcrfe) dead and forgotten. 



I 
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Name a new Play, and he "s the Poet's friend, 620 

Nay fliow*d his f auks— but when would Poets mend ? 

No place ie facred from fuch fops is barrM, 

Nor is Paul's church moie (afe than Paul's church-yard: 

Nay, fly to Altars 9 there they Ul talk you dead ; 

For Fools ruih in where Angels fear to tread. 625 

Diftruftful fenie with modeft caution fpeaks. 

It ftill looks home, and ihort excuriions makes x 

But rattling nonfenie in full vollies breaks. 

And, never (hock'd, and never tum'd aiide, 

Burfts out, refifUefs, with a thundering tide. ^30 

But where 's the man, who counfel can beftow. 
Still pleas'd to teach, and yet not proud to know ? 
Unbiafs'd, or by favour, or by fpite^ 
Mot dully prepoffefs'd, nor blindly right; 
Though leam'd, well-bred} and though well-bred, 

fincere; 635 

Modeftly bold, and humanly fevere : 
Who to a friend his faults can freely ihow. 
And gladly praife the merit of a foe ? 
Bleft with a tafte exa^, yet unconfin^d $ 
A knowledge both of books and human kind $ 64.0 

Generous 

irA8.IATI0N$. 

Ver. 623-. Between this and ver. 624. 

In v»n you ihrug and fweat, and ftrive to fly : 

Thefe know no Manners but of Po^ry. 

They'll ftop a hungry Qiaplain in his grace, 

To treat ot Unities of time and place. 
Ver. 624. Nay run to Altars, &c. 
Ver, 6s4>» Not dully prepoflefs'd} or \3l\md\.^ fi^l% 
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Generous converfe ; a foul exempt from pride 5 
And loy^ to praife, with reafon on his fide ? 

Such once were Critics 5 fuch the happy few, 
Athens and Rome in better ages knew. 
The mighty Stag>Tite firft left the fhore, 645 

Spread all his fails, and durft the cleeps explore j 
He fteerM fecurely, and difcorerM far, 
Led by the Light of the Maeonkn Star. 
Poets, a race long nnconfih'd and firee, 
Still fond and proud of farage liberty, 650 

Received his laws ; and ftoo«t convinced *twa9 fit^ 
Who conquer'd Nature, fhould prefide o'er Wi*. 

Horace ftiU charms with gj-aceful negligence^ 
And without method talks tis into fenfe, 
Will, like a friend, familiarly convey 655 

*The trueft notions in the eafieft way. 

He, 
VARIATIONS. 

Between ver. 64.6 and 649, 1 found the following lines, 
lince lupprtfled by the Author : 

That bold Columbus of the realms of wit, 
Whofe firft difcovery's not exceeded yet, 
Led by the Light of the Mxonian Star, 
He fteer'd fecurely, and difcover'd far. 
lie, when all Nature was fubdued before, 
Like his great Pupil, figh'd, Jttid longM for more : 
Fancy's wild regions yet unvanquiih'd lay, 
A boundlefs empire, and that own'd no fway. 
■^ Poets, Sec, 
After ver. 648. the firft edition reads. 
Not only Nature did his laws obey, . 
But Fancy's boundlefs empire own'd his fway. 
Ver, 6j^, Does, like a friend, &c. 
^^^' .^SS^ ^5^. Thefe fines are not m eA. \, 
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He, who fnpreme in jtrdgnwhtj as ift wky 

Might boldly cenfure, as hfc boldJy writ, : '. 

Yet judged with coolnefs, though he fung vfkh fiiperj ^ 

His precepts teach but what his works infpire. 6W 

Our Critics take a contrary extremcj 

They judge with fury, but thejr write ^th phlegm i '» 

Nor AifFers Horace more in wrong Tranilal3bn» 

By Wfts; than Critics- in as wrong Quotafiohs. 

See Dionyfiud Homtet's thoughts refihe, ■ • 6^5' 
And call new beauties forth from every line !• ' « 

Fancy and aft ih gay Pietronius plcafe, ' ' - ■ 

iTie fcholar's learning, with the courtifer's cafe. 

In grave Quintilian*s copious workj we find ■ 
The jufteft rules and clearcfl: niethod join'd : ' 67^- 

Thus ufefal arms in magazines* we place^ 
All rang'd in order, aAd difjrtirs'd with grader, * 
Btit lefs to pieafe the ejre, than arita the hartd^ • 
Still fit for ufe, and reiWjr kt ttmimand. 

Thee, bold Longiniis 1 all the 'Nine infpire, 675 
And blefs fheir Critic \f ith a Fo«r» fire. 
An ardent Judge, wh(5, «ea)ousi in his truft, 
With warmth gives fentence^ y*th always Juft^ 

Whofe 

VARiATrovrs. 

▼cf . 668. The fcholar's learning, and the courtier's eafe. 

Ver. 671, &c. " , / 

Nor thus alone the curlmis'feyc to pfcafei ' ' '*" 
But to be found, when ne«d dsquires, with eaic« 
The Mufes fure Longlnus did infpire, > 

And bkfs'd their Critic with a Poet's fire* ; 
An grdent Judge^ that zealpua, &c. 

I4 
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Whofe own example fbrengthens all his lawsj 

^d is himfelfthat great Sublime he di-aws. ^8* 

Thus long fucceeding Critics juMy i-eignM^ 
I^icenfe reprefft'd, and ufeful laws ordained. 
Learning and Rome alike in empire grew j 
And Arts ftill followed where her Eagles flew } 
From the iame foes, at laft, both felt their doom, 6S5 
And the (ame age faw Learning fall> and Rome. 
With Tyranny, then Superftition join'd. 
As that the body, this enilav'd the mind } 
Much was believ'dy but little underftood. 
And to be dull was confbned to be good i 69a 

A fecond deluge Learning thus o'er-ran. 
And the Monks finifh'd what the Goths began. 

At length Eraimusy that great injured name, 
(The glory of the Priefthood, and the fhame !) 
StemM the wild torrent of a barbarous age, 695 

And drove thofe holy Vandals off the ftage. 

But fee I each Mule, in Leo's golden days. 
Starts from her trance, and trims her withered bays^ 
Rome's ancient Genius, o^er its ruins fpread. 
Shakes off the duft, and rears his reverend head. 700 
Then Sculpture and her fifter-arts revive ; 
Stones leapM to form, and rocks began to live ; 

With 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 689. All was believ'd, but nothing underftood. 

Between ver. 690 and 691. the Author omitted thefe 
tvro: 

Vain Wits and Critics were no more allowed. 
When none but Saints had licenfe to b€ proud. 
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With Tweeter notes each rifing Temple rung i 

A Raphael painted, and a Vida fung. 

Immortal Vida : on whofe honoured brow 705 

The Poet's bays and Critic's ivy grow : 

Cremona now (hall ever boaft thy name. 

As next in place to Mantua^ next in fame ! 

But Coon, by impious arms from Latiimi cliac*d« 
Their ancient bounds the banifliM Mufes pafs*d}; 7x0 
Thence Arts o'er all the northern world advance. 
But Critic-learning flourifliM moft in France : 
Hie rules a nation, bom to ferve, obeys j 
And Boileau ftill in right of Horace fways. 
But we, brave Britons, foreign laws defpis'd, 715 

And kept unconquer'd, and uncivilized j 
Fierce for the liberties of wit, and bold. 
We ftill defy'd the Romans, as of old. 
Yet fome there were, among the founder few 
Of thofe who lefs prefumM, and better knew, 'jz% 

Who durft aflert the jufter ancient caufe. 
And here reftorM Wit's fundamental laws. 
Such was the Mufe, whofe rules and practice tell, 
" Nature's chief Mafter-piece is writing well." 
Such was Rofconmion, not more leam'd than good, 
With manners generous as his noble blood; 
To him the wit of Greece and Rome was known. 
And every author's merit but his own. 
Such late was Walih — the Mufe's judge and fiiend. 
Who juftly knew to blame or to conunend; 730 

To 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 723^ 724* Thde lints are not in ed. i. 
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To failings tritld, but zcMous for defert ; 

The cleai-eft head, and the fmcereft heart. 

Tfiis humble jJfaift, lamented fliade ! receive, 

This praife at leaft a grateful Mufe may give : 

The Mufe, whofe early voice you taught to fmg, 73 

Prefcrib'd her hefgWs, and prun'd her tender v^ring, 

(Her guide Tnow loft) no more attempts to rife, 

Btt in l6W numbers fhort excurfions tries : 

Content, if hence th' unkam^d their wants may view. 

The leamM refteft 6n what before they knew : 74. 

Carelefs of cenfure, n6r' too fond of fame; 

Still pleased to praife, yet not afraid to blame 5 

AVtrfe alike, to^tter or offend 5 

Not free from f&iilts, nor yet too vain to mend. 
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THE 

RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

HEROl-COMICAL POEM. 
" '- Written iti the Year Mirccxii» 



" Nolueram, Belinda, tuos violare capillos $ 
" 8ed juvat, hoc precibus me tiibuiiTe tuis/' Mar.t. 



It appears by the Motto, that the following Poem was 
written or publilhed at the Lady's requeft. But there 
are fome further circumftanccs not unworthy i^lating. 
Mr. Caryl (a gentleman who was Secretary to Queen 
Mary, wife of James II. whofe fortunes he followed 
into France, author of the Comedy of << Sir Solomon 
Single, '* and of feveral tranflations in Dryden^s 
Mifcellanies) originally propofed the fubje^ to him» 
in a view of putting an end, by this piece of ridicule, 

, to a, quarrel that was rifen between two noble fami* 
lies, thofe of Lord Petre and of Mrs. Fermor, on the 
trifling occafion of his having cut off a lock of her 
hair. The Author fent it to the Lady, with whom 
hewas acqtiainted; and ihe took it fo well as to give 
about copies of it. That firft (ketch (we leam from 
one of his Letters) was written In lefs than a fortnight, 
in 171 1, in two Cantos only, and it was fo printed ^ 
£rft, in a Mifcellany of Bern. Lin tot's, without the 
name of the Author. But it was received fo well» 

' ihat he made it more coniiderable the next year, by 
the addition of the machinery of the Sylphs, and ex- 
tended it to £ve Cantps. We fliall give the reader 
the pleaAire of feeing in what manner theie additions 
were ioferted, fo as to feem not to be added, but to 
grow out of the Poem. See Canto I. ver. 19, &c. 

This infeition he always efteeiped, and juiUy, the 
gvedteft effort of his ikill iwd art as a Poet. 
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TO 
Mrs. ARABELLA FERMOR. 

MADAM, 

IT pnll be in vain to deny that I have fome regard for 
tliis piece^ iince I dedicate it to You. Yet yoti 
may bear me witner^, it was intended only to divert a 
few young Ladies, who have good fenfe and good hu- 
mour enough to laugh not only at their fex's little un- 
guarded follies, but at their own. But as it was com- 
municated with the air of a fecrct, it foon found its way 
into the world. An impei*fe6l copy having been offered 
to a Bookfeller, you had the good-nature for my fake 
to confent to the publication of one more coiTeft : This 
I was forced to, before I had executed half my defign, 
for the Machinery was entirely wanting to complete it. 

The Machinery, Madam, is a term invented by the 
Critics^ to iignify that part which the Deities, Angels, 
or Daemons, are made to a6l in a Poem : For the ancient 
Poets are in one refpe^l like many modem Ladies : let 
an a^on be never fo trivial in itfelf, they i^ways make 
it a{>pear of the utmoft importance. Thefe Machines 
I determined to radfe on a very new and odd foundatton, 
the Roficrufian doflrine of Spirits. 

I know how difagreeable it is to make ufe of hard 
words before a Lady $ but it is fo much the concern of 
a Poet to have his works underflood, and particularly 
by your Sex, that you muft give me leave to explain 
two or three difficult terms. 
\ The RodcruHans are a people I muft.\>fm^'^w^ "a^^- 
^maintedwitb. The beft account 1 knoNf ot i3bien\\^*vtk 
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a French book called Le Comte deGabalis, whicb, both 
in its title and fize, is fo like a Novel, that many of the 
Fair Sex have read it for one by miftake. According 
to thefe Gentlemen, the four elements are inhabited b^ 
Sjpiritjl which thi^y call Sylphc, Gnomes, Nymphs, and 
j^alamanderiB. The Gnomes* or Paemont of Earth, 
44igh^iA niiichiief 3 but the Sylphs, who^ habitation te 
_i^ th|6 Air^ are the beft-€ondi^one4 creatures imagin- 
able. For ihey fay, any mortz^ls may enjoy ^e mofl 
ifi^m%\ii fs^nili^ties with thefe gentle Spirits, upon i 
jpoqdil^Qf^ vpry eafy to all true A4^t6, an inviolate pre- 
fervation qf Cbafiity. 

As tP the following Cantos, all the paiTagesof then 
joi^ as fabulous as the Viiion at the beginning, or tin 
Transfonpatio^ at the end (except the lofs of youi 
hgir, which I always mention with reverence). Thi 
Human perfons are as fi^litious as the Airy ones : an<i 
the chara^er of Belinda^ as it is now managed* rci 
iembles you \n np^ng but in Seauty. 

If this Poem had as many Graces as there are in yoni 
l^erfon* or in your Mind, yet I could never hope it 
(l^Q^ld pafs through the world half fo uncenfu^ed as Yoi] 
hjive done. But let its fortune be what it will, misi 
is happy enough, to have given me this occafion ol 
tiSuring you that I am> with the trueft ei);eem> 

Yotirmoft obedient^ humble fervant, 
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RAPE OF THE LOCK- 

CANTO I. 
TXT Hat dire offei^ce from aii[)orous canfes fprings^ 
^ ^ Wh^t mighty conteils rife from trivial ibings, 
I fing— t)ii$ verfe to Caryl, Mwfe ? i$ i^e ; 
This, ev'n Belinda may vouchfafe to viej^ > 
Slight is the fubje^, but not Co the praiTe* $ 

If She infpife, and He approve my hjs^ 

Say what ftrange motive, Goddefs 1 could compel v 
A well-bred Lord t' aflatilt a gentle Bejle ? 
fi fay what ftranger caufe, yet uncxplar'd. 
Could make a gentle Belle reje^l a Lord ? n9 

In talks fo bold, can little men engage^ 
And in foft bofoms dwells fuch mighty rage ? 

Sol throu^ white curtains fl^ot a tjmorov? r^t 
And ope'd thoTe eyes that mufl eclipfe the day ; 

Nov 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 11, 12. It was in the firft editions. 
And dwells fiich rage in fofteft bofoms then. 
And lodge fuch daring fouls in little men ? 

Vcr. 13, &e. Stood thus in the Mt edition, 

Sol thi^ugh white curtains did his beams difplav. 
And ope'd thofe eyes which brighter ihone than tney j 
Shock juft had given himfelf the rouzing ihake, 
And Nymphs preparM their chocolate to take 5 
ThHce the wrought flipper knock' d ag^AiAx^t ^Qi>wA, 
A,ndlinkJDg watches the teuth bgvH: ic^touBA.* 
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Now lap-dogfs give themfclves the rouzing (hake, 15 
And fleeplefs lovers, juft at twelve, awake : 
Thrice rung the bell, the flipper knockM the ground. 
And the prefs^d watch retumM a filver found. 
Belinda ftill her downy pillow preflt 
Her guardian Sylph prolonged the balmy reft so 

*Twas He had fummonM to her filent bed 
The nunning dream thathoyer*d o*er her head* 
A Youth more glittering than a biith-night beau, 
(That ev^n in dumber caused her cheek to glow) 
Seem*d to her ear his winning lips to lay, %$ 

And thus in whifpers faid, or feemM to fay t 
Faireft of mortals, thou diftinguiih*d care 
Of thoufand bright Inhabitants of Air ! 
If e*er one Vifion touch thy infant thought. 
Of all the Nurfe and all Ae Pricft have taught j 39 

Of airy Elves by moonlight fliadows feen. 
The filver token, and the circled green, 
Or virgins vifited by Angel -powers. 
With golden crowns and wreaths of heavenly flowers | 
Hear, and believe ! thy own importance know, 35 

Nor bound thy narrow views to things below. 
Some fecret truths, from learned pride conceal 'd. 
To Maids alone and Children are i-evealM : 
What though no credit doubting Wits may give ? 
The Fair and Innocent fhall ftill believe. 40 

Know' then, unnumberM Spirits round thee fly. 
The light Militia of the lower fky t 

Tbefe, 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 19. Belinda (till, &:c.] All the verfes from hence 
to the end of this Canto were added afterwards. 
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Thcfe, though unfeen, ai-e ever on the wing. 

Hang o>r the Box, and hover round the Ring. 

Thmk what an equipage thou haft in air, 45 

And view with fcom two Pages and a Chair. 

As now yoiir own, our beings were of old. 

And once inclos'd in Woman^s beauteous mould | 

Thence, by a foft tranfition, we repair 

From earthly vehicles to thcfe of air* 50 

Think not, when Woman's tranfient breath is fied^ 

That all her vanities at once are dead i 

Suqpeeding vanities ihe ftill regards, 

And though (he plays no more, overlooks the cards. 

Her joy in gilded (Chariots, when alive, 55 

And love of Ombre, after death furvive. 

For when the Fair in all their pride expire. 

To their firft Elements their Souls retire : 

The fprites of fiery Termagants ih Flam6 

Mount up, and take a Salamander's name. 60 

Soft yielding minds to Water glide away. 

And fip, with nymphs, their elemental tea. 

The graver Prude finks downward to a Gnome, 

In fearch of mifchief ftill on Earth to roam. 

The light Coquettes in Sylphs aloft repair^ 65 

And fport and flutter in the fields of Air. 

Know fardier yet ; whoever fair and chafte 
Rejefts mankind, is by fome Sylph embracM : 
For^ fpirits, fteed from mortal laws, with eafe, 
Afltime what fexes and what fhapes they pleafe. 70 

What guards the purity of melting. Maids^ 
In courtly balls, and midnight mafquerades, 

VoL.L K Safe 
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Safe from the treacherous friend, the daring fpai'ky 

The glance by day, the whifper in the dark. 

When kind occaiion prompts their warm defires, 75 

When mufic fo^ns, and when dancing fires ? 

Tis but their Sylph, the wife Celeftials know. 

Though; Honour is the word with Men below. 

Some nymphs there are, too confcious of their face. 
For life predoftinM to the Gnomes embrace. S« 

TheTc (well their [M-ofpe^s and exalt their pride, 
When offers are difdainM, and love deny'd : 
Then gay ideas croud the vacant brain, vS 

While Peers, and Dukes, and all their fweeping train, 
ibid Garters, Stars, and Coronets appear, 85 

And in foft founds, Your Grace falutes their car. 
*Tis thefe that early taint the female foul, 
Inftru£^ the eyes of young Coquettes to roll. 
Teach infant cheeks a biddea Bluih to know. 
And little hearts to flutter at a Beau. 90 

Oft, when the world imagine women ftray, 
The Sylphs through myftic mazes guide their ¥«iy> 
Through all the giddy circle they purfue. 
And old impeEtdxkeQce.e;q>el by new. 
What tender maid but muft a viftim fell 95 

To one man's treat, but for another's ball f 
When Florio fpeaks, what vbgin could withftand. 
If gentle Damon did not fqoeeze her hand t 
With varying vanities, from eveiy part. 
They ihift the moving Toy-(hop of their heart ^ soo> 
Where wigs^ with wigs, with fi)»ord-knols fword*luiot» 

ftrive. 
Beaux baniih beaux, and etches coaches drive* 

This 
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This erring mortals Levity may call, 

Oh blind to truth ! the Sylphs contrive it all. 

Of thefe am I, who thy proteftion claim, x'05 

A watchful fprite, and Ariel is my name. 
Late, as I rang'd the cryftal wilds of air. 
In the clear Mirror of thy ruling Star 
I faw, alas ! fome di^ad event impend> 
£r§ to the main this morning fun defcend ; i xc> 

But heaven reveals not what, or how, or where : 
Wam'd by the Sylph, oh pious maid, beware ! 
This to difclofe is all thy guardian can : 
Beware of all, but mofl: beware of Man ! 

fie faid ; when- Shock, who thought ihe ilept too long; 
Leap'd up, and'wak^d his'milh'efs with his tongue. 
Twai theii, Bfelitlda, if repbrt (ky true, 
Thy eyes firfl opfen'd on a Billet-doux j 
Wounds, Charms, and Ardors, were no fooner read. 
But all the Vifion vanilh'd'from thy head. 120 

And how, uhveil'd, the Toilet fhmds difplay'd. 
Each filver vafe in myftic order laid. 
Firft, rob'd in white, the Nymph inteftt adotw^ 
With head uncovered, the Coflhetic poweris. 
A heavenly Imag£ in die gtafs appears, 1*25 ' 

To that (he bends, to that her eyes (he i*ears j 
Th' inferibr Prieftcfs, at her altar's fide. 
Trembling, Begins the" fa'cred' rites of Pride* 
Unnumbered treafiucs ope at; once, and here 
Tiyt vftritHM-offeriagrof the M^orld appear j 130 

From each ihe nicely cuilf with' curious toil. 
And decks thstvOddefswith the glhtcvingkffdik 

VLx This. 
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This caflcet India's glowing gems unlocks^ 

And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

Th^ Tortoife here and Elephant unite, 135 

Transformed to combs, the fpeckled and the white. 

Here files of pins extend their ihining rows. 

Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux. 

Now awful beauty puts on all its arms ; 

The fair each moment rifes in her channsy 140 

Repairs her fmiles, awakens every grace. 

And calls forth all the wonders of her face : 

Sees by degrees a piu*er blufh arife, 

And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

The bufy Sylphs furround their darling care, 145 

Thefe fet the head, and thofe divide the hair. 

Some fold the fleeve, whilft others plait the gown j 

And Betty *s prais'd for labours not her own. 

CANTO II. 

"V 7 O T with more glories in th' etherial plam^ 
-*'^ The Sun firft rife* o'er the purpled main. 
Than, ifluing forth, the rival of his beams 
Launched on the bofom of the filver'd Thames. 
F^ir Nymphs and well-drefs'd Youths around her (hone. 
But every eye was fix'd on her alone. 
On her white breaft a fparkling Crofs ihe wore. 
Which Jews might kifs, and Infidels adore. 

Her 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 4.. Launch'd on the bofom] From hence the poem 
continues, in the firft edition, to Ver. 46. 

The reft the winds difpers'd in empty air; . , 

all afiter, to the end of this Canton being additional. 
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Her lively looks a fprightly mind difclofe. 

Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thofe : ip 

Farours to none, to all (he fmiles extends ; 

Oft (he reje6ls, but never once offends. 

Bright as the fun, her eyes the gazers ftrike, 

Andy like the fun, they ihine on all alike. 

Yet gracefVil cafe, and fweetnefs void of pride, 15 

Might hide her faults, if Belles had faults to hide : 

If to her ftiare fome female errors fall. 

Look oh her face, and you^ll forget them all. 

This Nymph, to the deftni6lion of mankind, 
NouriihM two Locks, which graceful hung behind 20 
In equal curls, and well confpir^d to deck 
With fliining ringlets the fmooth ivory neck. 
Love in tbde labyrinths his flaves detains, * 

And mighty hearts are held in (lender chains. 
With hairy fpringes we the birds betray, ^5 

Slight lines of hair furprize the £nny prey. 
Fair trefles man*s imperial race infnare. 
And Beauty draws us with a fmgle hair. 

Th* adventurous Baron the bright locks admired \ 
He faw, he wiihM, and to the prize afpir*d. 30 

Refoly^d to win, he meditates the way. 
By force to ravifli, or by fraud betray ; 
For when fuecefs a Lover^s toil attends, 
Few aik, if fraud or force attainM his ends. 

''For this, ere Phoebus rofe, he had implorM 35 

Propitious heaven, and every power ador'd 5 
But chiefly Love— to Love an altar built. 
Of twtlve vaft French Romances, neatly gilt, 

K 3 There 
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There lay thiee garters, half a pair of gloves $ 
^nd all the trophies of his forrner loves. , 4^ 

With tender billet-doux rhe lights the pyre, 
Attd breathes' three amorovs ii^s tp raife the firc^. 
Then proftrate falls, and begs with ardent eyes 
Soon to obtain, an(l ^ong ^ofTefs the prize : 
'Xhe powejis |;^ve ear, and granted half his prayer^ 45 
The .reft, tihc winds difpers'd in empty air. 
But now fecure tjbe painted vefTel glides. 
The fun-b^pxn^ t/rembling on the floatiiig -tides : . 
While melting mufic fteals upon tbe iky, 
^d hffiexi'i iq\in43 l^long the lyaters die ; 59 

Smooth flow 4^c waves, the Zephyrs gently play, 
Belinda fmir.d,^ and all the world was gay. 
V All but the S^lph — wi^ careful thoughts ofqpxeft^ 
Th' impep^iog woe fat heavy on his breftft. 
j^e fummons i^cait ^is P^zens of air ; 55 

The lucid fq\iadjcpns round ^e f^ls repair t 
Soft o'er the fhrovds aerial whifpers breathc» 
That feemM but !I^pbyrs to the train beneath, 
tSoipp 1(0 the Am their infe^l wings unfold^ 
^aft on the breeze, c^ fink in clouds of gold s 6^ 

Tranfparent fonns, too Hue for mortal i]gbt» 
Their fluid bodies talf ^iffoly'i in light. 
Loofe to the winid their ^uy gann^nts flew^ 
Thin glittering textures of the filif y dew, 
pip'd in 1^ richeft tin^li^-e of the flues, '(5 

Where light di^KMts in eyer-^ai^glin^ dyes. 
While every bcan> nevr tpfifieiat pqW* ftif g% 
Colour^ tlwt jcl^ftDgp yfk^f£f l^fy wave tj^v wii^. 
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Amid the circle dn die gilded maft, 

Superior by the head, was Ariel placM $ 70 

His purple pinions opening to the fun. 

He raised his azure wand, and thus begun. 

Ye Sylphs and Sylphids, to your chief give car. 
Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Daemons, hear! 
Ye know the fphcres, and various taOLs aifignM 75 

By laws eternal to th* aerial kind. 
Some in the fields of pureft aether play. 
And baik and whiten in the blaze of day. 
Some guide the courfe of wandering orbs on high. 
Or roll the planets through the boundlefs Iky. 80 

Some, lefs refin'd, beneath the inoon*s pale light 
Purfue the ftars that fhoot athwart the night, 
Or fuck the mifts in grofTer air below. 
Or dip their pinions in the painted bow, 
Orjbrew fierce tempeffe on the wintcry main, S5 

Or o*er the glebe diftil the kindly rain. 
Others on earth o*er human i*ac« prefide. 
Watch all their ways, and aU their aiStions guide i 
Of thefe the chief the care of Nadons own, 
^jod guard with aims divine the firitsfii Throne;* 90 

Our humbler province is to tend the Fair^ 
Not a lefs pleafing, thougli lefs glorious caie| 
To fave the powdei* from too nide a gale. 
Nor let th' imprifon'd ef&nces exhale i 
To draw frefh colours from the vernal flowers ; 95 
To fteal froni rainbows, ei'e they drop in fliowei^f 
A brighter wafh ; to curl dieir waving ham, 
Aflift their blufhesj apd infpire their airs ^ 

K f Nay 
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Nay oft, in dreams, invention we beftow, 

Tp change a Flounce, or add a Furbelow. io« 

This day, black Omens threat the brighteft Fair 
That e'er defcrv'd a watchful fpirit's care ; 
Some dire diikfter, or by force, or flight ; 
But what, or where, the fates have wrap*d in night. 
YVTiether the Bjrmph (hall break Diana's law, 105 

Or fome fi-ail China-jar receive a flaw : 
Or ftain her honour, or her new brocade 5 
Forget her prayers, or mifs a mafquerade } 
Or lofe her heart, or necklace at a ball $ 
Or whether Heaven has doomM that Shock muft fall. 
Hafte then, ye fpirits ! to your charge repair : 
The fluttering fan be Zephyretta's care 5 
The drops to thee, Brillante, we confign ; 
And, Momcntilla,* let the watch be thine j 
Po thou, Cnfpifla, tend her favorite Lock ; 1 1 j 

Ariel himfelf fliall be the guard of Shock, 

To fifty chofen Sylphs, of fpecial notc^. 
We truft th* important charge, the Petticoat : 
Oft have we known that feven-fold fence to fail. 
Though ftiflFwirii hoops, and arm'd with ribs of whale j 
Form a flrong line about the filver bound. 
And guard the wide circumference around, 

Whatever fpirit, carelefs of his charge. 
His poft ncglefts, or leaves the fair at Icrge, 
^hall fed fliarp vengeance foon overtake his (ins, 11 ^ 
Be ftop'd in viols, or transfixed with pins j 
Or plung*d in lakes of bitter waflies lie. 
Or wedg'd whple ages in a bodkin's eye \ 

pum| 
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Gums and Pomatums (hall his flight reftrain. 

While clogM he beats his filken wings in vain^ 130 

Or Alum ftyptics with contrafting power 

Shrink his thin efTence like a fhriverd flower : 

Or, as Ixion fixM, the wretch fliall feel 

The giddy motion of the whirling Mill, 

In fumes of burning Chocolate fhall glow, 135 

And tremble at the fea that froths below ! 

He fpoke 5 the fpirits from the fails defcend i 
Some, orb in orb, around thp nymph extend^ 
Some thrid the mazy ringlets of her hair : 
Some hang upon the pendants of her ear j 14^ 

With beating hearts the dire event they wait. 
Anxious, and trembling for the birth of Fate, 

CANTO jn, 

^Lo sp by thofe meads, for *ver crown'd with flowcfi^ 
^^ Where Thames with pride furveys his riling towerS| 
There ftands a ftruflure of majeflic fi*ame, 
Which from the neighboring Hampton takes its name. 
Here Britain's ftatefmen oft the fall foredoom |- 

Pf foreign Tyrants, and of Nymphs at home j 
Here thou, great Anna ! whom thiee realms obey, 
Doft fometimes counfel take— and fometimes tea. 

Hither the heroes and the nymphs refort. 
To taftc a while the pleafures of a Court j 10 

In 

VARIATION, 

Ver. I. Clofe by thofe meads,] The flrft edition con-* 
tipues from this line to ver. 94% of t)u8 Ciuito, 



In various talk ih" Inh^&dre hours they paft, 
WJk) gayc the ball, or paid the vifit laft j 
One rpeaks the gloxy of the BritiiK Qjieen, 
And one defcribes a charming Iiuiian icreen ; 
A third interprets fnotiens, locks« and eyes ; 
At every word a r«putaJaon dies. 
^pufFy or the f^n, fupply fiach paufe of chat, 
With finging, laughing^ Ogling, and all that. 
Meanwhile, declining from the noon of day. 
The fun obliquely ihoots his burning ray j 
The hungiy Judges loon the fcntcnce fign,^ 
And wretches hang that Jurymen may dine ; 
The merchant from th' Exchange returns in peace. 
And the long labours of the toilet ceafe. 
Belinda now, whom thirft of fame invites. 
Bums to encounter two adventurous Knights, 
At Ombre fingly to decide their doom ; 
Aiid fwells her breaft with conquefts yet to come. 
Strait the three bands prepare in arms to join. 
Each band the number of the facred nine. 
Sooii as (he fpreads her hand, th* aerial guard 
Defcend, and fit on each important caid : 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. II, II. Originally in the firft edition, . 

In vaiious talk the cfeeajful hours they paft, 

Of, who was 1)it, or who capotted laft. 

Ver. 24. And the long labours of the toilet c< 
All that follows of the game at Ombre, was added 
th^ 61A ediliwi, till ver. 105. wfakh conneded thi 

Sudden dbc bMid with cu^ a«d {y^cma \% craqv 
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Firft Ariel perch'd upon a Matjuloje, 

Then each according to the rank th&y bore | 

Tor Sylphs, yet mindful of their ancient race, 35 

Are, as when wojnen, wondrous fond of place. 

Behold, four Kings in majefly rever'd. 
With hoary v^hilkei's and a forky beard 5 
And four fair Queens, whofe hands fuftain a flo^ycr, 
Th' expreflivc emblem o.f their fofter power 5 40 

Four Knaves in ^arbs fuccinft, a trufly band; 
Caps.on their heads, and halberts in their hand j 
And party-colourM troops, ii (bining train. 
Drawn foi*th to combat on the velvet plain. 

The ikilful Nymph reviews her force with cai^ : 45 
Let Spades be ti*umps 1 (he faid, and trumps thejr were. 

Now move to war her fable Matadores, 
In fhow like leaders of the fwaithy Moors. 
Spadillio firft, unconquerable Lord ! 
Led off two captive trumps, and fwept the bdafd. 50 
As niany more Manillio forced to yidd. 
And march'd a vi6lor from thie verdaht field. 
Him Bafto foUbwM, but his fate more liard ' 
Gain'd but one trump, and one Plebeian card. 
With his broad fabre next, a chief in years^ J c 

The hoary Majefty of Spades appears. 
Puts forth one ipanly leg, to fight r6veai*d. 
The reft, his many-coloured robe concealed. 
The rebel I^nave, who dares his prince engage. 
Proves the juft viftim of his royal rage. 60 

Ev'n mighty Pam, that Kings and Queens o*erthrew, 
And mow*d down 9fyai^ In the fights of Lu> - 
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Sad chance of war ! now dcftitiite of aid. 

Falls undiftlnguilh*d by the viftor Spade ! 

* Thus far both finnles to Belinda yield ; 6$ 

Now to the Baron fate inclines the field. 

His warlike Amazon her heft invades, 

Th' imperial confort of the crown of Spades. 

The Ciub*8 black tyrant firft her viftim dy'd. 

Spite of his haughty mien, and barbarous pride : 70 

What boots the regal circle on his head, 

His giant limbs in ftate unwieldy ipread j 

That long behind he trails his pompous rob^, 

And, of all monarchs, only grafps the globe f 

The Baron now his Diamonds pours apace s 75 

Th* embroidered King who ihews but half his face. 
And his refulgent Queen, with powers combined. 
Of broken troops an eafy conqueft find. 
Clubs, Diamonds, Heaits, in wild difordcr feen. 
With throngs pwwjifcuous ftiow the level giieen. 80 
Thus when diijpersM a routed army runs. 
Of Afia*s ti'oops, and Afric's fable Tons, 
With likeconfuflon different nations fiy. 
Of various habit, and of vai*ious dye, 
'fte pierc'd battalions difunited falj, 85 

In heaps on heaps ; one fate overwhelms them all. 

The Knave of Diamonds tries his wily arts. 
And wins (oh ihameful chance !) the Queen of Hearts, 
At this, the blood the virgin's cheek forfook, 
A livid palenefs fpreads o'er all her look i 90 

She fees, and trembles at th' approaching ill> ^ 

Juft in the jaws of ruin> and Codille, 

An4 
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And now (as oft in fome diftemper^d &3t»). 

On one nice trick depends the general fate. 

An Ace of Hearts fteps forth : the King unfeen 95 

Lurk'd in her hand, and moum'd his captive Queen : 

He Springs to vengeance with an eager pace. 

And falls like thunder on the proftrate Ace. 

The Nymph exulting fills with (houts the fky; 

The walls, the woods, and long canals reply. 100 

O thoughtlefs mortals ! ever blind to fate. 
Too foon deje^ed, and too foon elate. 
Sudden, thefe honours fhall be fnatch'd away, . 
And curs'd for ever this viftorious day. 

For lo ! the board with cups and fpoons is crown'd, 
Th« berries c rackle, and the mill turns round : 
On fliimngXltars^of Japan they raife 
The filver lamp ; tne fiery fpirits blaze : 
From iilver fpouts the grateful liquors glide, . 
While China's earth receives the fmoaking tide : no 
At once they gratify their fcent and tafte. 
And frequent cups prolong the rich repaid. 
Strait hover round the Fair her airy band ; 
Some, as (he fippM, the fuming liquor fann'^d. 
Some o'er her lap their careful plumes difplay'd, 115 
Trembling, and confcious of the rich brocade. 
Coffee (which juakes the politician wife,.. . 
And fee through all things with his ha^f-ihut eyes) 

Sent 

VARIATION. 

Vor. 105. Sudden the board, &c] From hence tin 
firit edition continues to ver. X 34. V 



Sent up in vapourtf to tlte* B%uro«-'sbram 

New ftratagems, Ac radiant Lock to>gam» la^ 

Ah cmTe, raih yt)tith! ddfift ere'*ti» fc© late, 

F^a^ tbr ju(t Gods-, and think of SoyUa's fate ! 

Changed to « bird, and* lent to ffitin 2lir> 

She dearly psyt for Nifti*' injured hair ! 

But when: to rtirfchief rtiortalij bind their wiy,> 1 25 
ftovr foorf they* ftnrf fit iaftruriieiits of ill ? 
Juft then, ClarifTa drew witR tempting gwtctf 
A two-edgM weapon from her ihintng cafe : 
So ladies, 'm Kbmance, affift their knight, 
Pr^fent the fpear,* and arm hini for the- fight. rsa 

Ife t^es the ^ft with revei«nc6, and eittend^ 
The little engii&e on his fingers end^; 
This juft behind Belinda's, neck he fprdad. 
As o'er the fragrant flieams ihe bends hfcr'head; 
Swift to the Lock a thtouiand Sprites repair, 135 

A'^oufahd wings, By turns, blow ba<ik the hair ; 
And thrice they twitcVd tjie diamond' in lier car 5 
Thrice fhe lookM back, and thrice the foe' drew near. 
Juft in tha^ inftant, anxious Ariel fou^t . 
The clofc'receffes of' the Virgin's thought j 140 

""''"■•■■■. As- 

Ver, 134. In thteHrft edition it was* thus 1 
Aa? o'er tfti fragftint flttam flic- bends her head; 
Fk-ft he esppands the glittering foifex wide 
T' inclofe the Lock ; then joins it to divide : 
The meeting points the facred hair diffever, 
Frdm-the*ftur head, for ever and for eYer. V*:. i-^. 

AH thsit is between was added aCt^riiaixdi. 
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M on the nofcgay in her breaft rccKit'd, 

He watchM th\ ideas rifing in her min<f. 

Sudden he vicw'd, in fpite of ail her art. 

An earthly lover lurking at her heart, 

AHfiazMv confiis'd, he found his power C}q)ir*d, 145 

Kefign'd to fate, and with a figh retired. 

The Peer now fpreads the glittering forfex wide, 
T* inclofe the Lock ; now joins it, to divide. 
Ev*n then, before the fatal engine clos'd, 
A wretched Sylph, too fondly interpos'd} 150 

Fato urg'd the iheers, and cut the Sylpb in twait 
(But aiiy fubftance foon unites again). 
The meeting points the ^red hair diflmr 
From the fair head, for ever, and iox ever ! 

Then fiaih*d the living lightning^ fion her eyes, 155. 
And fcreams of horror rend th* a£i^ed fties* 
Not louder ihri^ks to pitying heaveiivavt caft. 
When huibands, or when l;^dog8^ bvfU&e thtim Uft<t 
Or when rich China veffels faU*& frpip^higb, 
la glittering duft and painted fi^gmeoits lie ! 160^ 

Let wreaths of triumph now my tempfes twine 
(The Viftor cry'd), the glorioix& Prize is mint \ 
While fifli in fti^ams, or birds delight in air. 
Or in a coach and fix the firitiih Fair, 
As long as. Atalantis ihall be read,. 165 

Or the fmall pillow grace a Lady^ bed^ 
While vi£ts ihallbe paid on folemn days. 
When numerous wax-lights in Jbright order bljuv 
While nymphs take treats, or affignattons give, . 
So Jong my honQut, '. name, ai>4 ViJ^%, ftttXL^vV -Kl^ 
•* VTtoS 
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What Time would fpare, from Steel receives its datoy* 

And monuments, like men, fubmit to fate ! 

<Steel could the labour of the Gods deftroy. 

And ftrike to duft th' imperial towers of Troy ; 

Steel could the works of mortal pride confound, 175 

And hew triumphal arches to the ground. 

What wonder then, fair Nymph ! thy hairs ihould feel 

The conquering force of unreliftcd fteel ? 

C A N T O IV. 

BUT anxious cai-es the penfive Nymph opprefsM, 
And fecret paflions labour'd in her breaft. 
Not youthful kings in battle feiz'd alive. 
Not fcomful virgins who their charms fuiTive, 
Not ardent lovers robbM of all their blifs, 5 

Not ancient ladies when refused a kifs, 
Not tyrants fierce that unrepenting die, 
Not CSynthia when her manteau*s pinnM awry. 
E'er felt fuch rage, rcfentment, and defpair. 
As thou, fad Virgin ! for thy ravifti'd Hair. 10 

For, that fad moment, when the Sylphs withdrew. 
And Ariel weeping from Belinda flew, 

Umbriely 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 11. For, that fad moment, &c.] All the lines 
from hence to the ^^rh verfe, defcribe the houfe o( 
Spleen, and are not in the £rft edition ; inftead of them' 
followed only thefe : 

While her rack*d Soul.repofe and peace requires. 
The fierce Thaleftris fafns the rifing fires. 
Siuf continued at the $j^ Verfe of this CaatOir 
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Umbiid, adufky, melancholy fprite^ 

As ever fully*d the fair face of light, 

Down to the central earth, his proper fcene^ 25 

Kepair*d to fearch the gloomy Cave of Spleen. 

Swift on his footy pinions flits the Gnome, 
And iff a vapour reach*d the difmal dome. 
No chearful breeze this fullen region knows. 
The dreaded Eaft it all the wind that blows. «» 

Here in a grotto, ihelterM clofe from air. 
And fcreen'd in (hades from day*s detefted glare» 
She (ighs for ever on her penfive bed. 
Pain at her iide, and Megrim at her head. 

Two handmaids wait the throne : alike in place, 25 
But differing far in figure aod in face. 
Here ftood Ill-nature like an ancient nuud. 
Her wrinkled form in black and white array*d j 
With ftore of prayers, for mornings, nights, and noons. 
Her hand is fill*d ; her bofom with lampoons, 30 

There affe£bition, with a fickly mien. 
Shows in her cheek the roies of eighteen, 
Pra6tis'd to lifp, and hang the head afide. 
Faints into airs, and languiihes with pride. 
On the rich quilt finks with becoming woe, 35 

Wrapt in a gown, for ficknefs, and for ihow. 
The fair-ones feel fuch maladies as thefe. 
When each new night-drefs gives a new difeafe. 

A conftant Vapour o'er the palace flies j 
Strange phantoms rifing as the mills arife ; 40 

Dreadful, as hermits dreams in haunted (hades. 
Or bright, as vifigns of expiring maids* 

Vol, I, L Now 
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Gods ! (hall the ravilher difplay your hair. 

While the Fops envy, and the Ladies ftare t 

Honour forbid ! at whoie unrivaled ihrine 105 

£afe, pleafu^ virtue, ail .our fex reiiga. 

Methinks ah^y I your teal's furvey. 

Already hear the horrid things they iay. 

Already fee you a degraded toaft> 

And sdl your honour in a whifper loft ! 1 10 

How (hall I9 then, your helplefs fame defend ? 

*Twill then be in&my to fcem your friend ! 

And ihall this prize, the ineftimable prize. 

Exposed through cryflal to the gazing c^res,. 

And heighten*d by the diamond's circling, rays, Jt$ 

On that rapacious hand for ever bUie I 

Sooner ihall grafs in Hyde-park Circus grow. 

And wits take lodgings in the found of Bow 1 

Sooner let earth, air, &a, to Chaos hh, 

Men, monkeys, lap-dogs, parrota, periih all 1 iai> 

She faid ^ then raging to Sir Plume repairs. 
And bids her Beau demand the precious hairs ;> 
(Sir Plume of amber fnuff-box juftly vain. 
And the nice condu^l of a clouded cane) 
With eameft eyes, and round unthinking face, its 
He iirft the (huff-box opened, then the cafe, . 
And thus broke outr— << My I«ord, why, wl^at dte 

"devil? 
<< Z— ds! danm the Lockl *foxe Gad^ you muft be 

"civil I 
« Plague on't! 'tis pafta jeft--nay pr'ythee, poxl 
" Give her the hair"— he fpoke, and capp'd.his bpx» 

It 
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It grieves mc much (reply^d the Peer again) 
Who fpeaks fo well fhould ever fpeak in vain. 
But by this Lock, this facred Lock, I fwear, 
(Which never more (hall join its parted hair; 
Which never more its honours (hall renew, 135 

Clipp'd from the lovely head where late it grew) 
That while my noftrils draw the vital air. 
This hand, which won it, fhall for ever wear. 
He fpoke, and, ipeaking, in proud triumph fpread 
"Hie long-contended honours of her head* 140 

But Umbriel, hateful Gnome! forbears not fo; 
He breaks the Vial whence the ibrrows flow. 
Then fee ! the Nymph in beauteous grief appears. 
Her eyes half-langui(hing, half-drown*d in tears ; 
On her heav*d bofom hung her drooping head, 245 

Which, with a figh, (he rais'^d ; and thua ihe fnd : 

For ever curfed be this detefted day, 
Which fnatch'd my befft, my favorite curl away ! 
Happy! ah ten times happy had I been. 
If Hampton-Court thefe eyes had nevsr feen t x 50 

Yet am not I the firft miftaken maid 
By love of courts to munerous ills hetray*d« 
Oh had I rather unadmii^d iiemaitt*d 
In fome lone rfle, or tliftant northern land ; 
Where the gih Chariot never marks the way, 1 55 

Where none learn Ombre, none e'er tafte BcAiea ! 
There kept my charms concealed from mortal eye. 
Like rofes, that in deferts bloom and die. 
What movM my mind with youthfol Lords to roam ? 
Oh I had ftay'd, and faid my prayers at home ! i6« 
L 3 •Twju 
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*Twas tliitjf the morning omens ijbem'd to tell^ 
Thrice from my trembling hand th^ patch-box fellj 
The tottering. China (hook without a winijji. 
Nay Poll i^t mu^y and ShocH Mras, moiS; upI^Ad,! 
A ^ylph too v^am'd me q£. thi^. threats of Fate> 1^5 

In myft^vi/ioxay now be|iei^'4 1<^. 1^ ^ 

See the poor remnajo/^oj^th^. Righted hair^ V - 

My hands, (t^i iq^d^ W^.^'>^. ^3r rapine ^^afsft^ 

The|e i^ ^^ i^^e, rjagj^^ ta^ht to hrestk;, 

Pl^ce gave new. ^(eajLitii^ ^ the UK>wyne(^ . xj^ 

The fii^-ladl^now-4^ uf^iouthi, a^ 

And in its f<^<nv> f4|t(e.£;>rei^.i^ownj 

Uncu];V4: it hftn^^ t)^ f^^. ihe^rs^ dera$ifui«, 

And t^inp^y QQpe mpl39* thy fapril^ious hamfs. 

ph hadft thpu, cruel 1 been; content to (eixe- lt-j 

Hair^l^,ii),ii|^t^ qt, ai:^ hair/s but thefe 1 

CANT 9 V. 

Q H £ faid t the. pitying, audience melt in tears ) 

Mr But Fa(te and. Joy^e had.ftopp*4 the Bacon's eart^ 

In vain Thaleftris vdthi«praach afiails. 

For who can move wheit £aur Belinda fails ? 

Not half fo fixM the Trojan couid lemain, 5 

While Anna begg'd and: Dido rag'd in vain. 

Then grave Clariifii graceful wav'4 her fan $ 

Silence; eafuedy and thus the Nymph began. 

Say, 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 7. Then ^^^.Clarifla, &c.] A new Charafler 
introduced in'the iufcieauent editions, to open more 
c/earJy the Moral pf the Poem, *m ^ "^wi*:^ <ii xVkft 
-(pflpcft ofSajpedon to Glaucus *ui Hornet. 
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Say, why are Beauties praised and honoured moH, 
The wife map^s pailion, and the. vain nian*s tQa^ ? 10 
Why deck'd with all that land and fea afiordy 
\^y Angels caird and Angel-like adorM ? 
Why round our coaches crowd the white-glovM Beaux> 
Why bows the fide-box. from its inmoft-rows ? 
How vain are all thefe glories, all our pains, 1 5 

Unlefs good ieni^ preiierve what beauty gains c 
TJiat men m^y fsiy^ when we the fjKintrboX'grace^ 
Behold (he^firft in virtue as in facel 
Oh ! if to.dance all ni^t and drefs all day, 
CharmM the fmall-pox, or chac'd old age t^way ; zo 
Who ^K^uM not fcora what houfewife's cares pro- 
duce, 
Or wha would leamone eardily thing oif ufe ^ 
To patch, nay ogle, may become a Saint^ 
Nor could it fure. be fuch a fin to paint« 
Butfince, alas! frail: beauty muft decay, 2^ 

Currd (n:uncurrd, fince J#ock$ will turn to.gny f 
Since painted, or not painted^ all ihall fade. 
And, (he who fcoms a man, -muft-die a maid$ 
What then renuuns, buf/well our power to uie. 
And keep good-humour ftill« whate'er we iQfe i 30 

A^d trull me, Pearl good-humour can prevail, 
Wh«n airs, and flights, and icreams, and fcolding 

fail. 
Beauties in vain their pretty eyes may roll:; 
Charms (farike the fight, but merit wins the foul. 

So fpoke the Dame, but no applaufe enfued i 35 
Belinda £rown'd> Thaleilris call'dl«i.PradR» 

i4 "^"^ 



To arms, to arms ! the fierce Virago cries, ' ' 
And {vnft as lightning to the combat flies. 
All fide in parties, and begin th' attack 5 
Fans clap, filks ruftle, and tough whalebones crack | 
Heroes and Heroines fhouts confufedly rifii. 
And bafs and treble roices ftrike the flties. 
No common weapon in their hands are found, 
Like Gods they fight, nor dread a moital wound. 

So when bold Homer makes the Gods engage, 45 
And heavenly breafts with human pafiions rage { 
'Gainft Pallas, Mars ; Latona, Hermes arms j 
And all Olympus rings with loud alarms $ 
Jove's thunder roars, heaven trembles all around. 
Blue Neptune ftorms, the bellowing deeps reibund : 50 
Earth fiiakes her nodding towers, the ground gives way. 
And the pale ghofts ftart at the fiafii of day ( 

Triumphant Umbriel on a fconce's height 
Clapped his glad wings, and fate to view the fight t 
Prop'd on their bodkin-fpears, die Sprites furvey 51 
The growing combat, or aflift the fray. 

While through the prefs enragM Thaleftris flies. 
And fcatters death around from both her eyes, 
A Beau and Witling perifh'd in the throng. 
One dy*d in metaphor, and one in fong. 60 

" O cruel 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 37. To arms, to arms 1] From hence the firft 

edition goes on to the Conclufion, except a very few Abort 

infertions added, to keep the Machinery in view to the 

end of the poem. 

Ver. S3' Triumphant Umbr\e\'\ TVitfc ioMc Vkx«i^ 'aAsl- 

ed, for the rtafon bcforc-mcudoncd. 



THE RAPE OF THE LOCK. 153 

" O cnie( Nymph ! a living death I bear," 
Cry*d Dapperwit, and funk bcfide his chair. 
A mournful glance Sir Fopling upwards caft, 
" Thofe eyes are made fo killing*'— was his laft. 
Thus on Mseander's flowery nrargin lies 65 

Th* expiring Swan, and as he fings he dies. 

When bold Sir Plume had drawn Clarifla down» 
Chloe ftep*d in, and kilPd him with a frown j 
She fmilM to fee the doughty hero flain, 
But, at her finilej the Beau revived agaih. 70 

Now Jove iufpends his golden fcales in air, 
"Weighs the Mens -mts againft the Lady's hair ; 
The doubtful beam long nods from fide to ildei 
At length the wits mount up, the hairs fubfide. 

See fierce Belinda on the Baron flies, 75 

With more than ufual lightning hi her eyes : 
Nor fear'd the Chief the unequal fight to try. 
Who fought no more than on his foe to die. 
But this bold Lord with manly flrength endued. 
She with one finger and a thumb fubdued : So 

Juft where the breath of life his noftrils drew, 
A charge of Snuff the wily virgin threw ; 
The Gnomes direft, to every atom juft. 
The pungent grains of titillating duft. 
Sudden, with ftarting tears each eye overflows, S5 

And the high dome re-echoes to his nofe. 

Now meet thy fate, incens'd Belinda cry'd. 
And drew a deadly bodkin from her fide. 
(The fame, his ancient perfonage to deck, 
Her gn^t'grestt'grandfire wore about Itta i\fif:VL> v^ 



In ihiee (eal-jiogsj wliich after* melted down* ^ 

Form*d a vaUbucUe for his widow?& sown : 

Her infant gra^(kmfi*s whiftle next it grew. 

The beih. ihe jingled^ and the whi^e. blew ^ 

Then in a bodl^n graced, her motl|er*6 hairs, 95 

Which long Qx^ "Vfitt^ aiuLxiow Belinda, wea^s.) 

Boa& not my fall (l^e cry'd) infulting feel 
Thou by fome other %lt be laid- as low. 
Nor think, to die. dejftSls my lofty mind : 
^y 1 that I dread is leading you behind ! 100 

Rather than Q>, ah let me ftill furvive* 
And bum in Cupid's fiames--but bum aljve. 

Reftore the If ock, ihe ciies i and all aroupd 
Reftore die Lock, ! the vaulted roofs rebound, 
^t fierce Othello in fo loud a ftrajn 105 

Roar'd for the han^l^erchief that caused his pain. 
But fee how- oft ambitious aims are crofs^d. 
And chiefs contend tfll all the prize- is loft ! 
The Locky obtain'd with guilt, and kept with paiv, 
{i) evei-y place is £bugh(> but fought in vain : zio 

With fuch^a prize no moital muft be bleft. 
So heaven decrees ! \^ith heaven who can contcft ? 

Some thought it mounted to the Lunar fpherc. 
Since all things lofl: on earth are treafur'd there. 
There Heroes vrits ai'c kept in ponderous vales, , 115 
And Beaux in fnuff-boxes and tweezer-cafcs. 
There broken vows apd death- bed ajms aie found. 
And lovers hearts, with ends of ribband bound. 
The courtier's promifcs, and fick man's pi-aytrs, 
jChc fauleg oi harlots, and the tears of hcii-s, i zq 



THE I^A?']^ OrF THBr I^OjCK. ^^ 

ftges for gnats, ^ cl>^s toyoa)^ s^ fl«^,^ 
DryM butt^'£iq9y,an^ tomes gf! cafUiUiryi. 

But tnift t}i^ JVtu%-rr.ihe fpw itj i}pvinip4i ^'fe. 
Though mark'dj bjf; i?f?i)e lju|: qjiick^, Pi^etic ej^s.: 
(So Rome's.gj^:^ fjRUadi^r. tp the. hegyi^»s >ii^th4FCW|^ 
To^ Procuiu^. a}oii|^ Ci9;?&f«'d. ii^ vi^vjc-); 
A fudden Star, it fliot thiough liquid air. 
And drew behind a radiant trail of hair. 
Not Berenice's Locks firft rofe fo bright, 
The heavens befpangling with difhevel'd light. 1 3* 

The Sylphs behold it kindling as it flies. 
And pleasM purfue its progrefs through the fkies. 

This the Beau-monde ftiall from the Mall furvey, 
And hail with mufic its propitious ray. 
This the bleft Lover fliall for Venus take, 135 

And fend up vows from Rofamonda's lake. 
This Partridge foon ihall view in cloudlefs ikies. 
When next he looks through Galilseo*s eyes $ 
And hence th* egregious wizard fliall foredoom 
The fate of Louis, and the fall of Rome. 14.0 

Then ceafe, bright Nymph ! to mourn thy ravifli'd 
hair, 
Which adds inew glory to the fliining fphere I 
Not all the trefles that fair head can boaft, 
Sh^l draw fuch envy as the Lock you lofl:* 

For, 

VARIATION. 

Ver. 131. The Sylphs behold] Thefe two lines 
added for the fame reafon, to keep in view the Ma- 
chineiy of the Poem, 
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For, after all the murders of yoxir eye, 14.5 

When, after millions flain, yourfelf fhall die ; 

When thofe fair fans fhall fet, as fet they mail. 

And all diofe trefies (hall be Isud in duft. 

This Lock, the Mufe fhall confecrate to fame. 

And 'midft the fbrs infcribe Belinda*8 name* 150 
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EL EG Y 

• TO TH£ MEMORY OF AN 

UNFORTUNATE LADY. 

WHAT beckoning ghoSt, along the moon-light 
ihade. 
Invites jny fleps, and points to yonder glade ? 
*Tis (he !— but why that bleeding bofom gor'dy 
■Why dimly gleams the viiion^ry fword ? 
.Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly I tell, j 

Is it, in heaven, a crime to love too well ? 
To bear too tender, or too firm a heart. 
To a£^ a Lover*s or a Roman's part? 
Is there no bright reverfion in the fky, 
JFor thofe who greatly think, or bravely die ? xo 

Why bade ye clfe, ye Powers ! her foul afpire 
Above the vulgar flight of low defire ? 
Ambition firft fprung from your bleil abodes j 
' The glorious fault of Angels and of Gods : 
Thence to their images on earth it flows, 15 

And in the breafts of Kings and Heroes glows. 
Moft fouls, 'tis true, but peep out once an age^ 
Dull fullen prifoners i^ the body's cage : 
Dim lights of life, that bum a length of years, 
Uielefs, unieen, as lamps in fepulchres j M 

Like Eaftem Kings a lazy ftate they keep, 
And, cloie confined t9 their own p^a^e^ (l«e^. 
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From thefe perhaps (ere Nature bade her die) 
Fate (iiELtchM her darly to the pitying ij. 
As into air the purer fpirits flow^ %^ 

And feparatefitorii^eu* kiMdiVd dtf^Mow} 
So flew the foul to its congenial place, . 
N6r'left one i^rtueto fedfetdi lidr race. 

But thou, h\{c guardian of a charge too good, 

"iThou, m^n defi^r of thy fen«hlfr*s b!ood ! ^'o 

See on thefe ruby lips the trembling bitsath, 
Thefe cheifek's, liow 'fecfixlg « tire blaft rf'dtefli i 
Cold is Alit ikesitt ^iA %artn*^ ^hfe wbrid Ufefdii?, 
And thofe love'-daithig eyes nhift TcAl ho more. 

^hus, if eternal Jtitece rules -die "ball, 3'5 

Thus ihall y6ur ^ives, and thtis ydxtr chfldrefn feH i 
On all the line<afbdden Vigfagfe an ct wadts. 
And frequent herfes %kll "befitge ycfttr 'gates 5 
There paflengcrs fliSl "ftaii^, ^d ^Joiiititog (ky, 

^^hile thfe^6hfe^RiW«^ hhdt^n.^^^^miy) ^ 

Lo ! thefe weiie thcjr, vAi6(k fo\it% Ae I^Wes ifeelM, 
And curft with hearts Tmkno^trhilg 4ich>rto yidd-. 
Thus unkmented paf^ 'die ;pt<M Hi^-f, 

The gaze o!f fodis, tfld pagc«rtx)f a dify i 

^o perifh all, Whoft breaft ne'A- lafmM to gTow 1^$ 

For othh^ go6d, or thdt at others woe. 
What e^ ^tdtit X<i^ eVcr^hTtfr'd ihade ! ) 

Thy fate unpifjr*^, atoi thy ritefc \fiipaid } 

No frierid*8 coihplaiilit, ttokftrd ddtacftic tear 
^leafed thy pal6 gh6*, dlr gfraced thy mourtifnUbicr: Jo 

By foreign hknds thy dying eyes "Wete closM, 
S^ foreign laads thy dcccittlhtftnx<rtt<^'<l. 
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By foreign hands thy humble grave adom'd. 
By ftnb^rs lionoiufd, and by prang^s mdum^a ! 
What though no friends in fable weeds appear, 55 

Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mouin a year, 
Ahd'bear sibont die ihockdry.of^t)4 .^ " . .1 

To midnight dances, and the public fliow ? 
What though no weeping "LSvcs thy aihes grace. 
Nor polifk^d marble emulate thy face ? ' ^ 6a 

What though no facred earth allow thee room, 
Nor hallowed dirge be mutter'd o*er thy tomb ? > ^ 
Yet fliall fliy grave wifh irifing flowers be drefsM, 
And fee green turf lie lightly on thy "bread : 
There (hair the mom her eai lieft tears l>eftow, C^ 

There the firft rofes of the year Jhall blow^ 
^Hiile Angels wrth their filver wing's o'ei-lhacie 
The grbund how facred by tliy reliques made. 

So, peaceful refts, withoilt a ftone, a'name. 
What onceli^ beauty, titles, wealth, and fame, ji 
How lov*d, how honour*d once, avails thee not. 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
A heap of duU alone remains of thee, 
'Tis all thou art, and all the proud fliall be ! 

Poefe themfelves liiuft fall, like thofe tliey fung, 7^ 
Jpeaf, the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue. 
kv'n he, whoie ibul now melts in mournful lays. 
Shall fliortly want the generous tear he pays y 
Then fronri his clofing eyes thy fonn fliall part. 
And the laft pang fliall tear thee frbm 'his "heart, 8^ 

Life's idle buflnefs at one gafp T^e d*er, 
^e Mufc" %rg6t, ai)3 thou VeloV^ xvo Taot^ \ * 



PROLOGUE 

T O 

Mr. ADDISON'S TRAGEDY 
o P 

C A T O. 

'T* O wake the foul by tender ftrokes of art, 
-^ To raife the genius, and to mend the heart { 
To make mankind in confcious virtue bold. 
Live o'er each fcene, and be what they behold : 
For this the Tragic Mufe.£rft trod the ftage, 5 

Commanding tears to (beam through every age % 
Tyrants no more Jheir favage nature kept. 
And foes to virtue wonder'd how they wept. 
Our author ihuns by vulgar fpringsto move 
The hero's glory, or the virgin's love ; 10 

In pitying Love, we but our weaknefs (how. 
And wild Ambition well deferves its woe. 
Here tears (hall flow from a more generous caufe. 
Such tears as Patriots fhed for dying Laws t 
He bids your breads with ancient ardour rife, 15 

And calls forth Roman drops from Britilh eyes* 
Virtue confefs'd in human ihape he draws, 
What Plato thought, and godlike Cato was 1 
No common objeft to your fight difplays. 
But what with pleafurc Hearen itftlf funreyt^ «» 



PROLOGUE TO CATO. t6t 

A brave man ftniggling in the ftonns of fate. 

And grektly falling with a falling ftatc. 

While Cato gives his little Senate laws. 

What bofom beats not in his Country's caufe f 

Who fees him oEi, but envies every deed ? %$ 

Who hears him groan, and does not wifh to bleed ? 

Ev'n when proud Caefar *midil triumphal cars. 

The fpoilt of nations, and the pomp of wars. 

Ignobly vain, and impotently great, 

ShowM Rome her Cato*s figure drawn in flate i %Q 

As her dead father's reverend image pafl. 

The pomp was darkim'd, and the day o'efcaf^; 

The triumph cea$*d, teto gufh'd from every eyej 

The world's great Viftor pafs*d unheeded by j 

Her laffc good man dejefled Rome ador*d, 35 

And honoured Cxfar^s lefs than Cato*s fword. 

Britons, attend : be worth like this approvM^ 
And fhow, you have the virtue to be mov*d. 
With honeft fcom the firfl fam*d Cato view'd 
Rome learning ^s from Gi-eece, whom fhe fubdued ; 
Your fcene precaiioufly fubfifls too long 
On French tranflation, and Italian fong. 
Dare to have fenfe yourfelves j affert the fbge. 
Be jufUy warm'd with your own native rage s 
Such plays alone fhould win a Britifh ear, 45 

As Cato*s felf had not difdain'd tg hear* 
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EPILOGUE 

T O 
Mr. ROWE'S jane SHORE. 

DESIGNED FOR MRS. OLDFIELD. 

T)RoDiGiovs tlifs r tBt Frail-one of our Play 

^ From her own fex fliould mercy find to-day I 

Von might have held the pretty head aiide, 

Peep'd in your fans* been ferious, thus^ and cry'd» 

The Play may pafs— >but that ftrange creature,^ Shor^, 

I can't— indeed now-^I Co hate a whore !— 

Juft as a blockhead rubs his thoughtlefs (kull. 

And thanks his ftars he was not bom a fool | 

So from a fifter iinner you ihall hear, 

*< How ftrangely you expofe yourielf, my dear T* lo 

But let me die, all raillery apart. 

Our fex are ftiU forgiving at their heart ; 

Andy did not wicked cuftom fo contrive. 

We'd be the beft, good-natur'd diings alive. 

There ai-e, 'tis tree, who tell another tale^ 1 5 

That virtuous ladies envy while they rail i 
Such rage without betrays the fice within ^ 
In fome elofe comer, of t^ .ibul> they (in j 
Still hoarding up, mofl (candaloudy nice, 
Amidft their virtues a reierve of vice. 20 

The godly dame, who fleflily failings damns. 
Scolds withhev maid, 01 vrlih bee chaplain crams. 



tPILOGUE TO jANfe SHORE. i6i , 

Would you enjoy foft nights, and folid dinners ? 
Faitfay giiUants, board ^th faints, and bed with finners. 
Well, if our Author in the Wife offends, 25 

He has a Hufband that vriH make amends t 
He draws him gentle, tender, and forgiving. 
And fure fuch kind good creatures may be living. 
In days of old they pardoned breach of vows. 
Stem Cato^s felf was no relentlefs fpoufe : 30 

Plu — Plutarch, what's his name, that writes his life? 
Tells us, that Cato dearly lovM his wife : 
Yet if a friend, a night or fo, ihould need her, 
He*d recondmend her as a fpecial breeder. 
To lend a wife, few here would fcrUple make, 35 

£ut, pray, which of yoU all would take her back ? 
Though with the Stoic Chief our Stage may rin^, 
The Stoic Hufband Vras the glorious thiug^ 
The man had courage, was a fage, *tis truci 
And lov*d his country —but whafs that to you f 49 
Thofe ftrange examples ne'er wei-e made to fit ye^ 
But the kind cuckold might inftnift the City s 
ThesQ many an hontft m«i' may copy Calb, 
Who ne'er faw iKOced fi«m4 or lookM in PktOi 

If, after all, yoo tiUikfc k a diijgnce, 45 

That Edward's MiTv thus pak» k in your hct^ 
To fee a piec^ ^ MkigtSeix and bUobd^' 
In all the reft to impudently good $- ' 

Faith let die flOibdeftMatrolis of the toWn * 
Come here tfi Crowds, and ftu^ the ihrwtipndowd. ^o 
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SAPPHO 

T O 

P H A O N. 

SAY, loVeTy youtli, that doft my heart command^ 
Can Phaon^'s eyes forget his Sappho^s hand ? 
Muflf then her name the wretched writer prove. 
To thy i-emembrance loft, as to thy love ? 
A(k not the caixfe that I new numbers chufe, 5 

The lute neglcfted, and the Lyric Mufe j 
Love taught my tears in fadder notes to flow. 
And tmi'd my heart to Elegies of woe. . 
I bum, I bum, as when through ripened com 
By driving winds the fpreading flames ai^e borne. 10 
Phaon to ^tna*8 fcorching fields retires, 
While I.confume with more than JEtna^s fires I 

No 
" ■ ' — ^— i— ^1 ■■■■■ II II i|i I ■ 

TT^CcttriDy.ut mfpc£U eft fUidioiae littera dextrne* 
^ Protimu eft oculis cognita noftra mis } 
An, nifi legifles au^loris nomiaa SapphOs, 

Hoc breve nefcires unde movetur opus? 
Forfitan ct quart mea fint altema itquiras g 

Carmina, cum lyricis fim magis apta fiiodi». , 
Flendus amor meus eft > elcgeia^bile carmen j 

Non facit ad lacrymas bavbltos ulla meas. 
Uror, ut, indomitis ignem exerccntibiis Euris, 
Fertilis accenfis meiTibua atdtl a.^. 10 

Arv^ Phaon celebrat diverfaT^oido^ IfiAxoib^ 



SAPPHO TO PHAON. z6$ 

No more my foul a chann in mufic iinds> 

Mafic hat <^rarm8 alone for peaceful minds« 

Soft fcenes of Iblitude no more can plea(e, 1 5 

Love enters there, and I*m my own difeafb« 

No more the Leibian dames my paffion move. 

Once the dear objects of my guilty love ; 

All other loves are loft in only thine. 

Ah, youth ungrateful to a flame like mine! to 

Whom would not all thofe blooming charms (urprize. 

Thole heavenly looks, and dear deluding eyes f 

The harp and bow wotdd you like Phoebus bear, 

A brighter Phoebus Phaon might appear $ 

Would you with ivy wreathe your flowing hair, 25 

Not Bacchus* felf with Phaon could compare : 

Yet Phoebus IpvM, and Bacchus felt die flame. 

One Daphne warm'd, and one the Cretan dame i 

Nymphs 
' - 

Nee mihi, difpofitis quae jungam carmina nervis, 

Proveniuntj vacuae carmina mentis opus. 
Nee me Pyrrhiades Methymniadeive puellacj 15 

Nee me Lefbiadum caetera turba juvant* 
Vilis Anaflorie, vilis mihi Candida Cydno 1 

Kon oculis grata eft Atthis, ut ante, meis $ 
Atque aliae centum, quas non fine crimine amavi : 

Impipbe, multarum quod fuit, unus habe^« a» 

Eft in te facies, funt apti luiibus axuu. 

O facies oculis infidiofa meis I 
Sume fidem et pharetram i fies mani&ftus Apollo s 

Accedantcapiticomua} Bacchus em* 
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Njrmphs that in Verfe no more could rival mc^ 

Then ev'n tJiofe Gods contend in cluinne witb thee. ^ 

The Mufes teach me all their ibfteft lays. 

And the wide world refounds with Saf^pho^s praiie* 

Though gre«t Alcasus more Aiblimely fings, • 

And ftrikes with bolder rage the founding ftringi^ . 

No lefs renown attends (the moving lyire, %g 

Which Venus tunes^ and all her I^ves infjptrp | 

To pie what xiature has in charms denyM, 

Is well by wit's more lafting flafx^ss fupply'd. 

Though ibort my ftature, yet my name extendi 

To heaven itfelf, and earthy KmMieft «ods. ^ 

Brown ^ I }afkp an £dii<^pian dame 

Infpir'd youpg Perfeus with a generous flame } 

Turtles and. doves of diffbing hues unite. 

And gloffy jet is pair'd witli flunii^g white* 

' If 

£t mioebus Daphnen, et Onofida Bacdius amayit $ 

Nee norat lyricos ilia, vel ilia modos. 30 

At mihi Pegafides blandiffima carmina di£hint$ 

Jam canitur tot0 nomen i|i orbe meum. 
Nee plus AlcaeuSy conibrs patriaeque lyraeque, 

Laudis habet, quamvis grandius iUe fonet. 
Si mihi difficilis formam natura negavit j 35 

Ingenio foimae damna rependo nieae. 
Sumbrevi&i atncnnen, quod terras impleat onmety 

Eft mihi $ menfuram irominis ^a fero. ^ 

Candida fi non fum, placuit Cepheia Perfeo 

Aiidroniede, patri^ fufca colore fuae : 
Ft van'is albac junguAtur fae^^e c<Awm\>'aft) 
Et nlger ^ yiiidi turtur ujftatux wt% 
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If to no charmft thoU wilt thy heart refign, 45 

But fuch as merit, Aich as e^ual thine. 

By none, alas ! by none thou <:anft be mov'd; 

Phaon alone by Phaon mnft be loVd ! 

Yet once thy Sappho could thy cares employ. 

Once in her arms you centered all your joy : 50 

No time the dear remembrance can remove* 

For» oh ! how vaft a memory ha$ love ! 

My Mufic, then, you could for ever hear. 

And all my words were mufic to your «ar. 

You ftoppM with ki0es my enchanting tongue, 55 

And found my kifles fweeter than my fong. 

In all I pleasM, but moft in what was beft 9 

And the laft joy was dearer tihan the reft. . 

Then with each word, each glance, £ach motion iii'd, 

You ftill enjoyM, and yet you ftill defir'd, 6q 

Till all diflblving in the trance we lay. 

And in tumultuous raptures .dy'd away^ 

The 

Si, nifi quae facie peterlt te digna videri, 45 

Nulla futura tua «ft ; nulla fiitura tua •efi. 
At me cum kgeres, etiam fonnofa videbar; 

Unam jurabas ui<]tie decere loqui. 
Cantabam, memini (meminenmt omnia amai^s) 

Ofculacantanti tu mihiraptadabas. 59 

Haec quoque laudabas ; omnique a parte placebam, 

Sed tum praecipue, cum fit amoris opus* 
Tunc te plus folito lafcivia noftra juvabat, 60 

Crebraque mobilitas, aptaque verba joco ; 
M4. 
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The fair Sicilians now thy foul inflame $ 
Why was I born, ye Gods 1 a Leihian dame ? 
But ah, beware, Sicilian nymphs ! nor boaft 
That wandering heart which I So lately loft ) 
Nor be with all thoie tempting words abus'd^ 
Thofe tempting words were all to Sapj^ us*d* 
And you that rule Sicilia*s happy plains, 
Have pity, Venus, on your poet*s pains ! 
Shall fortune ftill in one fad tenor run, 
And ftill increafe the woes fo foon begun ? 
Inur'd to forrow from my tender years, 
A^ parent's aihes drank my early tears : 

Q^ique, ubi jam ambonmi fuerat confufa voluptas, 

Plurimus in laflb corpore languor erat. 
Nunc tibi Sicelides veniunt nova praeda puellae ) 

Qixid mihi cum Leflio ? Sicelis tfft volo. 
At vos erronem tellure lemitdte noftrum» 

Nifiades matres, Niiiadefque nurus. 
Neu vos decipiant blaadte mendacia linguae t 

Q^iae dicit vobis, dixfrat ante mihi. 
Tu quoque quae numtes celebrat, Erycina, Sicanoi 

(Nam tua fum) vati confule, diva, tuae. 
An gravis inceptum peragit fortuna tenorem f 

£t manet in curfu (emper acerba fuo ? 
Sex mihi natales ierant, cum le£(a parentis 

Ante diem lacrymas ofla bibere meas. 
Arfit inops frater, villus meretricis amore i 

Miftaque cum turpi damna pudore tulit* 
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My brother nesct, neglecting wealth and faine« 7 

Jjg^obly bum*d in a deftruCtive flame : 

An infant daughter late my griefs increasM, 

And all a mother's cares diftraCl my breaft; 

Alas, what more could fate itfelf impofe. 

But thee, the laft and greateft of my woes ? S< 

No more my robes in waving purple flowy 

Nor on my hand the fparkling diamonds glow; 

No more my locks in ringlets curPd diffiife 

The coftly fweetne£s of Arabian dews. 

Nor braids of gold the varied trefles bind, S 

That fly difoiider'd with the wanton wind : 

For whom fhould Sappho ufe fuch arts as thefe ? 

He's gone, whom only flie deiir'd to pleafe ! 

Cupid' 

FaClus inops agili peragit freta coerula remo : • 7 

Qiiafque male amiflt, nimc male quaerit opes : 
Me quoque, quod monui bene multa fideliter> pdit* 

Hoc mihi libertas, hoc pia lingua dedit. 
£t tanquam defint, quae me fine fine fatigent^ 

Accumulat curas filia parva meas. 8 

Ultima tu noftris accedis caufa querelis t 

Non agitur vento noftra carina iiio. 
Ecce jacent collo fparfi ime lege capilll ; 

Nee premit articulos lucida gemma meos» 
Vefte tegor vili : nullum eft in crinibus aurum : 8 

Non Arabo nofter rore capillus odet. 
Cut colar infelix ? aut cui placuifle laborem f 

JUc mibi cultui luucui auftor «b€& 
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Cupid^s light darts my tender boTora move. 

Still is there caufe for Sappho ftill to love : 9^ 

So from my birth the Sifters fix*d my doom. 

And gave to Venus all my life to come 5 

Or, while my Muie in melting notes complains. 

My yielding heart keeps meafure to my ftratns. 

By charms like dune which all my foul have won, 95 

Who might not«->ah '. who would not be undone > 

For thofe Aurora Cephalus .might fcom. 

And with frefti blufhes paint the confcious mom. 

For thofe might Cynthia lengthen Phaon*s deep. 

And bid Endymion nightly tend his (he^. xoo 

Venus for thofe had rapt thee to the Ikies, 

But Mars oa^thee might look with Venus* eyes. 

O fcarce 
*■ 

Molle meum levibus cor eft violabile telis ; 

Et femper caufa eft, cur ego fcmper amem. 90 

Sivc ita nafcenii legem dixere forores. 

Nee data Aint vitae fila fevera meae ^ 
Sive abeunt ftudia in mores, artefque magiftrae, 

Ingeniiun nobis molle Thalia facit. 
Quid minim, fi me primae lanuginis aetas 95 

Abftulit, atquc anni, quos vir amare poteft ? 
Hunc ne pro Cephalo raperes, Aurora, timebam : 

Et faceres ; fed tc prima rapina tenet. 
Hunc fi confpiciat, quae confpicit omnia, |^hoebe ^ 

Juftus erit fomnos continuare Phaon. 200 

Hunc Venus in coelum curru vexiflet ebumo \ 
Sed videt et Marti poffc ]p\acctt Tuo* 
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O fcarce a youth, yet fcarcc a tender boy I 

O tifeful time for loyers to employ ! 

Pride of thy age, and glory of diy race, 105 

Come to thefe arms, and melt in this embrace ! 

The vows you never will return, receive 5 

And take at leaft the love you will not give. 

Sc6, while I write, my words are loft in tears ! 

The left my ienfe, die more my love appears* no 

Sure *twa8 not much to bid one kind adieu j 

(At leaft to feign was never hard to you !) 

Farewell, my Lelbian love, you might have faid ; 

Or coldly thus^ Farewell, oh Left)ian maid ! 

No tear did you, no parting kifs receive, 115 

Nor knew I then how much I was to grieve. 

No lover's gift your Sappho could confer, 

And wrongs and woes were all you left with her. 

No 

O nee adhuc juvenisy nee jam puer ! utilis aetas I 

O decus, atque aevi gloria magna tui ! 
Hue ades, inqu^ finus, formofe, relabere noftros : 105 

Non ut ames oro, verum ut amare finas. 
Scribimus, et lacrymis oculi rorantur abortis t 

Afpice, quam fit4n hoc multa litura loco* 
Si tam certus eras hinc ire, modeftius ilTes, iif 

£t modo dixifles : Lefbi puella, vale. 
Non tecum lacrymas, non ofcula fununa tolifti ; 

Denique non dmui, quod dolitura ftii. 
Nil de te mecum eft, nifi tantum injuria : nee tu^ 

AcbnoneatquodtC; pignut amantis habes* 
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No chai^ I gave you^ and no charge could givCf 

But thi8> Be mindf dl of our loves, and live. iso 

Now by the Nine, thofe powers adored by me^ 

And Love, the God that ever waiu on thee. 

When firft I heard (from whom I hardly knew) 

That you were fled, and all my joys with you. 

Like fbme (ad ftatue, fpeechleis, pale I fiood, 1*5 

Grief chilled my breaft, and flopped my iittung blood j 

No iigh to riie, no tear had power to flow^ 

FixM in a ihipid lethaj^ of woe t 

But when its way tb' impetuous paifion found, 

J rend my txtSk$, and my breaft I wound } 130 

I rave, then weep $ I curie, and dien complain { 

Now fwell to rage, now melt in tears again. 

Not fiercer pangs diftra^l the mournful dame, 

Whofe firft-bom infant feeds the funeral flame. 

My 

Non mandata dedi $ neque enim mandata dedifiem 

Ulla, nifi ut nolles immemor efle mei. ito 

Per tibi, qui nunquam looge difccdat, Amorem, 

Perque novem juro, numina noftra, Deas ; 
Cum mihi nefcio quis, Fugiunt tua gaudia, dixit s 

Nee me flere diu, nee potuifl^ loqui 1 
£t lacrymae deerant ocuUs, et lingua palato ; 

Aftri£hun gelido frigore peftus erat. 
Poftquam (k dolor invenit ) nee pe£iora plangi. 

Nee puduit fciffis exululare comis t 
Non aliter quam fi nati jua mater ademptt 
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My fcornful brother with a finile appears, 135 

Infults my woes, and triumphs in my tears^ 
His hated image ever haunts my eyes ; 
And why this grief f thy daughter lires, he cries. 
Stung with my lore, and fttrious widi de^ir. 
All torn my garments, and my bofom bare, 140 

My woes, thy crimes, I to the world proclaim j 
Such inconfiftent things are love and (hame ! 
*Tis thou art all my care and my delight. 
My daily longing, and my dream by night s 
O night, more pleafing than the brighteft day, 145 
When fancy gives what abfence takes away. 
And, drefs'd in all its vifionary charms, 
Reftores my fair deierter to my arms I 
Then round your neck in wanton wreaths I twine. 
Then you, methinks^ as fondly circle mine t 150 

A thoufand 

Gaudet et e noftro crefcit moerore Charaxus 135 

Prater; et ante oculos itque reditque meos. 
Utque pudenda mei videatur cauia doloris g 

Quid dolet haec ? certe illia vivit, ait. 
Non veniunt in idem pudor atque amor s onme videbat 

Vulgus s eram lacero pe£lus aperta finu. 14^ 

Tu mihi cura, Phaon $ te fomnia noftra reducunt r 

Sonmia formofo candidiora die. 
niic te invenio, quanquam regionibus abfis { 145 

Sed non longa fatis gaudia fomnus habet. 
8aepe tuos noftr^i cervice onerare lacertos^. 



,74 POPE'S POSM9« 

A thoufand tender wonh i hear and fpeak| 

A thouland mekmg kifles give, and take ; 

Then fiercer joyty I bluih to mention thefey 

Yet> while I blttih> confeiii how nroch they plctie. 

But wheny with day* the fwcet delnfioae fly, 155 

And all things wake to life and yoy, hut I» 

As if once more foriaken, I compki&t 

And clofe my eyes to dream^ of you agaiA s 

Then frantic nStf and like Ibme Fury rave 

Through lonely plainsi and threi^h the filent grovc^ 

As if the filent grove, and lonely plains. 

That knew my pleafures, eould relieYe my pains. 

I view the Grotto, cmee the Ceene of love. 

The rocks around, the haagiag roofs above. 

That 

Blandior interdum ; verifque fimillima verba 

Eloquorj et vigilant fenfibus ora meis. 
Ofcula cognofcos quae tu committere lingus^e, 

Aptaque c<»i^6ra8 accipere^ apta dare. 
Ulteriora pudet narrare ; fed omnia fiunt, 

£t juvat, et fine te non libet dk taShu 
At ciun fe Titan oftendit, et omnia Tecum ; 1 55 

Tarn citto me fomnos deftituifle queror. 
Antra nemufque peto, tanquam nemus antraque pro* 
fint. 26^ 

Confcia deliciis ilia fuere tnis. 
niuc mentis inops, ut quam furialis Erichtho 

Impulit, in coUo crinc jaccnte feror. 
ADtra vjdent oculi fcabro pendemia to^ho^ 
':^uae aubi Mygdcm val^ttam% Vnttox «h»x. 
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That charm'd me more, with nsttive moTs overgrown, 

Than Phrygian marble, or the Parian ftone. 

I find the ihades that veiPd our joys before; 

But> Phaon gone> thofe ihades delight no more. 

Here the prefsM herbs with bending tops betray 

Where oft entwinM in amorous folds we lay ; 170 

I kifs that earth which once was prcfsM by you^ 

And all with tears the withering herbs bedew. 

For thee the fading trees appear to monmy 

And birds defer their fongs till thy return : 

Night fhades the groTes, and all in filence li^ 175 

AU but the mournful Phtlomel and I s 

With mournful Philomel I join my fbain^ 

Of Tei^us ihe, of Phaon I complam* 

A fpring 

Invemo fylvam, quae (aepe cubtlxa nobis 165 

Praebuit, et multa texit opaca coma. 
At nou invenio dominum fylvaeque, meumque. 

Vile folum locus eft : dos erat ille lod. 
Agnovi preifas not! mihi cefpitis herbas t 170 

De noftro curvum pondere gramen erat. 
Incubui, tetigique locum qua parte fuifli ^ 

Grata piius lacrymas combibit herba meas* 
Quinetiam rami pofitis lugerc videntur 

Frondibus ; et nuUae dulce queruntur area. 
Sola virum non ulta pie moeftiflima mater 175 

Concinit Ifmarium Daulias ales Ityn. 
Ales Ityn, Sappho defertos cantat amores : 
Ha^enus, ut xnMlia cacten AO^ fiWoU 
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A fpring there is, whofe filver waters ihaw. 
Clear as a glafs, the fluning fands below ; iSo 

A flowery Lotos %eads its arms above^ 
Shades all die bonksy and feems itfelf a grove | 
Eternal greens the moffy margin grace, 
Watch'd by die fylvan genius of the place. 
Here as I lay, and fwell*d with tears the flood, st$ 
Before my fight a watery Virgin flood: 
She flood and cry'd, ** O yon that love in vain ! 
" Fly hence, and ieek the fur Leucadian main. 
** There ftands a rocky from whofe impending fteep 
** Apollo*s fane farvcys the rolling deep | 190 

** There injured lovers leaping from above, 
** Their flames extinguifli, and forget to love. 
** Dencalion once with hopelefs fury bumM, 
** In vain he lov*d, relentkft Pyrrha fcom^d t 
** But when from hence he plung*d into the main, 195 
** Deucalion fcom*d, and Pynha lov^d in vain. 

« Hafte, 

Eft nitidus, vitroque magis perlucidus omni, 180 

Pons facer i hunc multi numen habere putant* 
Qjnem fupra ramos ezpandit aquatica lotos, 

Una nemus $ tenero cefpite terra viret. 
Hie ego cum laflbs pofuiflem fletibus artiis, 1S5 

Conftitit ante oculos NaTas una meos. 
Conftitit, et dixit, ** Qupniam non ignibus acquis 

** Ureris, Ambracias terra petenda tibi. 
** Phoebus ab ezcelfo, quantum patet, afpicit aequort 

** Aftiacum populi Leucadiumque vocant. 
« Hinc fe Deucalion Pyithae fuccenfus amore 

^ M&tf tt illaefo corpoct picffit aquas. 19$ 
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*' Hafte, Sappho, hafte> from high LeuCadia throw 

" Thy wretched weight, nor dread the deeps below '.*• 

She fpokc, and vanifh'd with the voice— I riie. 

And filent tears fall trickling from my eyes. 200 

I go, ye Nymphs ! thofe rocks and feas to prove; 

How much I fear, but ah, how muth I love ! 

I go, ye Nymphs,, where furious love infpires } . 

Let female fears fubmit to female fires. 

To rocks and feas I fly from Phaon*s bate, 205 

And hope from feas and rocks a milder fate. 

Ye gentle gales> beneath my body blow> 

And foftly lay me on the waves below 1 

And thou, kind Love, my finking limbs fuftaia^ 

Spread thy fbft wings, and waft me o'er the main. 

Nor let a lover's death the guiltleis flood prophane I 

On 

" Nee mora : verfus Amor tetigit lentiflima Pyrrhae 

** Pe6lora j Deucalion igne levatus erat. 
*' Hanc legem locus ille tenet, pettf protinus altain 

" Leucadaj nee faxo dcfilxlifle time." 
Ut monuit, cum voce abiit. Ego frigida furgo t ±t6 

Nee gravidae lacrymas continttere genae. 
Ibimus, ONymphae, monftrfitd<iue faxst petemus. 

Sit procul infano vi^s amorC timor. 
Quiequid erif, melitis quam nunc erit : aura, fubito. ' 

£t mea non magnum corpora pondus habent. 
Tu quoque, mollis Amor, pennas Aippone eadenti : 

Ne fim Lucadiae mortna crimen aquae. 
Inde chclyn Pho^o communis munera ponam i 

£t fub ea verfus ulius et alter-emnt* 
Vol. L N 
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On Phoebof' fluiae my Imp TU th/fo beftow* 
And dM loicriplion flnll be plac'd below. 
<< Here flie who fiuigy to him diat did inipiief 
M Sappho to Phodmi confeciatet her Lyre; 215 

** ^^hKt loiu widi ^appboy Phoebus, fuits with tbce^ 
** The gift, die gifcr, and the God agree*'' 
But wiify alas, relentleie yonth, ah why 
To diftant (eas imift tender Sappho fly ? 
Thy charms than thoft nofftt more powerful be, szo 
And Phoebnt* ieUF k lea a God to me. 
Ah ! canft dioo doom ma to the rocks and ica, 
O far more faithlefk and onote hard than they f 
Ahl canft tfaoondierAe^iia tender bnaft 
Daih'd osi tfaeie rocka. than to thy bofimi prefs'd ? %% 5 
This breaft irfiich once, in vain I yon lik'd €0 well ; 
Where the Loves play'd, and where the Mufes dwell. 

Alas! 

**' Grata Ijrram pofui tibi, Phoebe, poetria Sappho 1 

** Convenit ilia mihi^ convenit ilia tibi.** 
Cur tamen A6Uacas miiiaram me mittis ad eras. 

Cum profugum poflis ipfe referre pedem ? • 
Tu mihi Leucadia potes efle (alnbrior unda a %%o 

£t forma et mentis ta mihi Phoebus eris. 
An potesy 6 fcopulis undaqoe ferocior ilia. 

Si moriar« titulum mortis habere meae ? . 
At quanta melius jungi mea pefbura tecum, 

Q^uun poterant (axis praecipitanda dan ! %% 5 

Haec funt ilb» Phaon, quae tu laudare folcbas ; 
VUaqu9 funt totiii iagenio&i tlVi. 
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Aiafl die Mufes now ka ttibK itifpire^ 
Uatun'd my lute, and fileftt is my lyre j 
My languid numbers baVe forgot to floWi 136 

And fanci^ finks beneath a weight of Wee/ • 
Ye Leibian virgins, and ye Leibian diiftie^> 
Themes of my rerfe, and oh^«fts of my ftadMs> 
No more your grores with my glad fongs (Nil Hi^^ 
No more thefe hands ihall ^otldi the treltiM&lg Uriiig 3 
My Phaon 't fled» and I tfa6ie aits refign, . 
(Wretch that I am> fo ckll tint Pfaiaon ttiiM !) 
Return, fair youtii> return^ and bring along ■ 
Joy to tAj fovl, and^^gour. to ni^ fblig s * 
Abfent from thee, the Post's Bmm kiipkt%\ ' 24a 
But ah ! how fiercely bun the Lwtts firH^^ •• 
Gods ! can no prayers^ no (Igfts, tb tfiHii^i's^'iikifve 
One favage heait^ or tbach k^^o# tb Ibti f- 

The 

Nunc vellCM ^dilida f6iti» : d6l6r artibcfs b1)flai 3 

Ingeniumque meis fubfiitit tjihUe fti'alii, 
Non mihi refpondent v e t e i e s in cafmilia vife^*' a 30 

Pledra dolore tacent : timta dolore 1^ eft. 
Lelbides aequoreae, nupturiique ntiptaqtie proles^ 

Lelbides, Aeolia nomina dr6la lyra ; 
Lefbides, infamem quae me fetiftis aitiatae| 

Definite ad cithftras ttiA^ renire meas. 
Abftulit omne Phaon, qiftod Tdbis ante placebat. 135 

(Me mifctam ! dixi cfasah rhoAo pelie, meus 1} . 
Efficite ut redeat : Vates cfaoqttt* Veftra redibit* 

Ingenio vires ille dat> ille rapit. 240 

Ecquid ago precibus ? pe6hifne agrefte movetyitt 

An rigttf et Zephyn verba caduca iexuikt) 
N % 
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The winds my prayers, my fighs, my number«r bear, " 

The flying winds have loft them all in air ! 245 

ph when, alas ! (hall more aufptcious gales 

to thefe fond eyes refbre thy welcome fails ? 

If you return— ah why thefe long delaya ? 

Poor Sappho dies while carelefs Phaon ibys. 

O launch thy bark, nor fear the watery plain $ 250 

Vcntts for thee Ihall fiaooth her natire main. 

O launch idiy bark, iecure ofipro^ierous gales ^ 

Cupid for thee fliall fysead tiie fwelling fails* 

If you will'^y— (yet dh 1 what canie can be. 

Too cruel youth, that you: fhouldfly from me ^) 755. 

^ not finom Phaon I miift:ht>pe fbr cafe, 

Ah let me feek it from die raging ieas :. 

To raging (cat uopity'd TU remove, 

And either ceoie to live» or ceaie to love ! ' 

■■* ■ i ' * ■ ■ « ■ 

Q^i mea verba ferunt, vellem tua vela referreiit. 

Hotte,'ii(aperes, lente,. decebatopus* 
Sive redis, puppique tuae votiva parantur 

"Munerai quid laceras pe&ora noftra mora? 
Solve ratem: Vefius orta mari, mare praeftat euntl. 

Audi dabi^ curfum $ tu modo folve ratem. 
Ipfe gubem^bit reiidens in puppe Cupido ; .1 

Ipfe dabit tenera vela legetque manu. 
Sive juv?it longe fugiffe Pelaig^ Sappho 5 

(Non tauten invenies, cur .ego digna fuga.) 155 
(O faltem miiWae, Crudelis, epiftola dicat: 

Ut mihi Lcucadiae faUpetantvr aquae.] 
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ARGU'MENT. 

ABELARD and Eloifa flouriftied in the twelfth 
Century J they were two of the moft diftinguiflied 
perfons of their age in learning and beauty, but for 
nothing more famous than for their unfortunate paf-^ 
fion. After a long cQurfe of.Qalamiti^, they -retired 
each tp a feveral Convent, arid confccrated'the re- 
mainder of their days to religion. It was many years 
after this feparation, that a letter of Abelard's to a 
Friend, which contained the hiftory of his mjsfor-* 
tfite, felliibto the hands of Eloifa. This awakening 
all her tend^tjjitCs, occaiioned thofe celebrated letters 
(out of which the following is partly extrafted) 
which give fo lively a pifture of the ftruggles of 
^ce and nature, virtue and paiIio|i» 
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E L O I S A 

TO 

A B E L A R D. 

IN thefe deep folitudes and awful cells, 
Where heavenly penfive contemplation dwells. 
And cver-mufing melancholy rei^s ; 
What means this tumult in a Vcftars veins ? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laft retreat ? 5 

Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heat ? 
Yet, yet I love !— From Abelard it came^ 
And EloiTa yet muft kifs the name. 

Dear fatal name ! reft ever unrevealM, 
Nor pafs thefe lips in holy filence feal'^d : to 

Hide it, my heart, within that clofe difguife, 
Whei-e, mix*d with God^s, his lovM idea lies : 

write it not, my hand— ^e name appears 
Already written — ^wafti it out, my tears ! 

In vain loft EloiTa weeps and prays, 1 5 

Her heart ftill diflates, and her hand 0^9. 

Relentlefs walls ! whofe darkft>me round contains 
Repentant fighs, and voluntary pains : 
Ye rugged rocks ! which holy knees have worn ; 
Ve grots and caverns fhaggM with hon'id thorn ! ao 
Shrines I where their vigils pale-eyed virgins keep. 
And pitying faints, whoie ftatues learn to vreep ! 
Thou£^ cold like you, unmovM and filent grown, 

1 ha^e not yet forgot myfelf to ftone. 

N4 All 
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All is not Heaven's while Abelard has part, 15 

Still rebel Nature holds out half my heart ; 
Nor prayers nor fafts its ftubbom pulfe reftrain, 
Nor tears for ages taught to flow in vain. 

Soon as thy letters trembling I unclofe, 
That well-known name awakens all my woes. jp 

Oh name for ever fadl for ever dear ! 
Still breath'd in fighs, ftill uiher'd with a tear, 
I tremble too, where'er my own I find. 
Some dire misfoitune follows dofe behind. 
J^ine after line ray gu/hing eyes overflow, •%$ 

Led tlirough ^ fad variety of woe t 
Now warm in love, now withering in myblooniy 
Loft in a convent's folitary gloom I 
There ftern Religion qi^nch'd th' unwilling flame, 
There dy'd the beft of psUUons, Love and Fame. 40 

Yet writp, oh write me all, that I may join 
Griefs to thy gri^s» $Lnd ^chp fighs to thine. 
Nor foes nor fortune tak^ this power away i 
And is my Abelard Icfs kind than they ? 
Tears ftill are mine, and thofe I need not fpars, 45 
Love but demands what elfe were fhed in prayer i 
No happier talk thefe faded eyes purfue ; 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 

Then Amu^ thy pain, allow that fad relief; 
Ah, more than fliare it, giye me all thy grief, 50 

Heaven firft taught letters for fbme wretch's aid. 
Some baniih'd lover, or fbme captive jnaid $ 
They live, they fpcak, they breathe what love infpires, 
W/UTu from thp foulp 9M faitk^ul tg it» &r^« 

Twt 
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The virgitTs wifh without her fears impart, 55 

Excufe the blufh, and poiir out all the heart. 
Speed the ^ft intercourfe from foul to foul. 
And waft a figh from Indus to the Pole, 

Thou know'ft how guiltlefs firft I met thy flame, 
When X'«ve approached me under Friendfhip's name $ 
My fancy form'd thee of angelic kind. 
Some emanation of th' All-beauteous Mind. 
Thofe fmiling^ycs, attempering every ray, 
Shone fweetly lambent with celeftial day. 
Gniitlefs I gaz^d ; heaven liften'd while you fung; 65 
And truths -divine came mended from that tongue. 
From lips Mkc thofe what precept faiPd to move ? 
Too foon they taught me 'twas no fin to love : 
Back through the paths of pleafing fenfe I ran. 
Nor wifli'd an Angel whom I lov'd a Man. 76 

Dim and remote the joys, of faints I fee ; 
Nor envy them that heaven I lofe for thee. 

How oft,- when prefsM to marriage, have I (aid, 
Curfe on, all laws but thofe which love has made ! 
Love, free as air, at fight of human ties, 75 

Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. 
Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, 
Augufl: her deed, and facred be her fame ; 
Before true paflion all thofe views remove, 
Fame, wealth, and honour ! what are you to Love ? 80 
The jealous God, when we prophane his fires, 
Thofe reftlefs paflions in revenge infpires. 
And bids them make miflaken mortals groan. 
Who feck in lovt for aught but lovt iloiit . 
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Should at my feet the world^s great mafter fall, .S5 

Himfelf, his throne, his world, I'd fcom them all t 
Not Cxfar's empi-efs would I deign to prove ; 
No> make me miftrefs to the man I love. 

If there be yet another name more free, 
More fond than miftrefs, make me that to thee ! 90 
O ! happy ftate ! when iools each odier draw, 
When love is liberty, and nature law : 
All then is full, poflefTmg, and poflefs'd. 
No craving void left aching in the breaft : 
Ev'n thought meets thought, ere from the Up* it part. 
And each warm wiih fprings mutual from the heart. 
This fure is blifs (if blifs on earth there be) 
And once the lot of Abelard and me. 

Alas, how chang'd! what fudden horrors riie ! 
A naked lover bound and bleeding lies I 100 

Where, where was EloFfe ? her voice, her hand. 
Her poynard had opposM the diie command. 
Baibarian, ftay ! diat bloody ftroke reftrain ; 
The crime was common, common be the pain. 
I can no more f by ihame, by rage fupprefs^d, 105 

Let tears and burning bluflies fpeak the reft. 

Canft thou forget that fad, that folemn day. 
When viftims at yon altar's foot we lay ? 
Canft thou forget what tears that moment fell. 
When,, warm in youdi, I bade the world farewell ? x xo 
As with cold lips I kifs'd the facred veil, 
The ihrines all trembled, and the lamps grew pale : 
Heaven fcarce b^iev'd the Conqueft it fnrvey'd. 
And Sdlats with wondier lM»cd the fo^ift \ m^f&s^« 
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Yet then, to thofe d^^ altars at I drew, x 1 5 

Not on the <jrofe aay eyes were fix'd, but yoti : 

Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call. 

And if I lofe tby love, I lofe my all. 

Come ! with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe ; 

Thpfe ftill at leaft arc left thee to beftow.. xio 

Still on that breaft eioamour'd let me lie. 

Still drinjk. delicious poifon from thy eye. 

Pant on thy Up, and to thy heart be prefsM ; 

Give all thou canil — apd let me dream the reft. 

Ah, no ) inftru^ me other joys to prize, 125 

With othej- beauties charm ray partial eyes. 

Full in my view fet all the bright abode. 

And make my foul quit Abelard for God. 

Ah think at. baft thy flock defcrves thy care, 
Plapts of thy hand, and children of thy prayer. 1 3^ 
Frojm the falfe world in early youth they fled. 
By thee to mountains, wilds and deferts led. 
You rais'd thtfe hallow'd walls $ the defert fmird. 
And paradii^ was <^n'd in the wild. 
No weeping o]:phan law his father's ftores 13 j 

Our flurines irradiate, or emblaze the floors $ 
No filver faint?, by dying mifers given. 
Here brib'd tb^ rage of ill-requited HeaveR; 
3ut fuch plain roofs as Piety could raife. 
And only ycf^ with the Maker's praife. 140 

In thefe lone walls (their days eternal bound) 
Thefe mofs -grown domes- with fpiry turrets crownM, 
Where a/9fi\i\ arches make a noon-day night, 
A/3d tb^ dim windom iked a folonon U^^t \ 
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Thy eyes diflu^Vl « itconcUing ray, 145 

And gleaiw of gl6ry brightened all the day. 

But now no face divine contentment wears, 

'Tis all blank fadnefs, or continual tears. 

See how the force of others prayers I try, 

(O pious fraud. of amorous charity!) 150 

But why ihould I on others prayers depend ? 

Come thou, my father, brother, hutband, friend 1 

Ah, let thy handmaid, iifter, daughter, more. 

And all tbofe tender names in one, thy love ! 

The darkforoe pines that o'er yon rocks reclin'd, x 55 

Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind. 

The wandering ftreams that (hine between the hills. 

The grots that echo to the tinkling rills. 

The dying gales that pant upon the trees. 

The lakes that quiver to the culling breete $ x6o 

No more thefe fcenes my meditation aid. 

Or lull to reft the vifionary maid. 

But o!er the twilight groves and duflcy caves. 

Long-founding aides, and intermingled graves, 

31ack Melancholy (its, and round her throws 165 

A death- likf filence, and a dread repoie $ 

Her gloomy prefence faddens all the fcene. 

Shades every; flower, and darkens every green, 

Deepens the murmur of the falling floods. 

And breathes a browner horror on the woods. 170 

Yet here for ever, ever muft I ftay } 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey ! 
Death, only death, can break the lafting chain $ 
And here, ey*ii tji^n, fliaU my co\d ^xjAiTcteaAXis 



^«^ 
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Here all its fvailtUs, all its flames^ refign^ 175 

And wait till *tis no fin to mix with thine. 

Ah, wretch \ believed the fpoufe of God in vain, 
ConfefsM within the flave of love and man. 
AiTift me, Heaven ! but whence aroie that prayer ? 
Sprung it from piety, or from defpair ? 180 
£v*n here, where frozen chaftity retires. 
Love finds an altar for forbidden fires, 
I ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought f 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fauk $ 
I view my crime, but kindle at the view, 185 
Repent old pleafures, and folicit new $ 
Now tum'd to heaven, I weep my pafl offence, 
Now think of thee, and curie my innocence. 
Of all afHi6l]on taught a lover yet, 
TU fure the hardeft fcience to forget ! 190 
How (hall I lofe the fin, yet keep the fenfe, 
And love th' offender, yet deteil di' offence ? 
How the dear objefl from the crime remove. 
Or how dif^inguifh penitence from love ? 
Unequal tafk ! a paflion to refign, 195 
For heaits fo touched, fo pierc'd, fo \o&. as mine t 
Ere fuch a foul regains its peaceful fbte. 
How often muil it love, how often hate ! 
How often hope, defpair, refent, regret. 
Conceal, dirdain,*-do all things but forget ? 200 
lint let heaven feize it, all at once 'tis firM : 
Not touched, but rapt i not wakened, but infpird ! 
Oh come ! oh teach me nature to fubdue. 
Renounce my love, my life^ myfelf^^vii^d'YcM. • 
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Fill my fond htort with God alone, for he aoj 

Alone can rivals can fucceed to tkee. 

How happy is the biamelefs Veftara lot ; * 
The world forgretting, by die world ibiigbt ! 
Eternal fun*ihiiie of the fpotlefs mind 1 
]&ach prayer accepted^ and each wifli refign'd ; %to 

Labgur and ref^ that equal periods keep; 
** Obedient flumbers that can wake and weep j** 
Defires compoa'd, ^StBioat ever eren ; 
Tears that delight^ and fighs that waft to heaven. 
Grace (hines a^poimd her widi fenneft bekttt» a ij 

And whifpering Angels prompt her golden dreamt. 
For her th* unfading rofe of Eden blooth^j 
And wings of Seraphs ihed divine perfsitaesj 
For her the fpoufe prepares the bridal ring. 
For her white virgins Hymenseals fing^ lio 

To founds of heavenly harps (he dies away^ 
And melts in vifions of eternal day* 

Far other dreams my erring foul employ. 
Far other raptures, of unholy joy : 
When, at the clofe of each fad, forrowing day, 1x5 
Fancy reftores what vengeance (hatchM away. 
Then confcience deeps, and leaving nature free. 
All my loofe foul unbounded fprings to thee. 

curft, dear horrors of all-confcious night ! 

How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight t i}* 

Provoking Demons all reftraint remove. 
And ftir within me every fource of love. 

1 hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all diy charms. 
And rQUod ihj phantom glue my .c\a.^vn% «xm% . 
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t wake :— no more I hear, no more I view, 235 

The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 

I call aloud; it hears not what I iky t 

I ftretch my empty arms $ it glides away. 

To dream once more I clofe my wiUing eyes ; 

Fe foft illuiions, dear deceits, arife t 246 

Alas, no more 1 methinks we wandering go 

Through dreary waftes, and weep each other *s woe. 

Where nound fome mouldeiing tower pale ivy creeps, 

And low'bxow'd rocks hang nodding o*er the deeps. 

Sudden yoU mount, you beckoo from the ikies ; 24$ 

Clouds, imsrpofe, waves roar, and winds iriit, 

I fliriek, (Urt up, the iame fad pro^ef^ And, 

And wake to all the griefs I left behind. 

For tKer the fates^ ieverely kind, ordain 
A cool fufpettfe &pm pleafure and from pain i ^54 

Thy lifelaiong dead calm of iik'd xtpofe $ 
No pulfe thatiiots, and no blood that glows. 
Still as the fea, ere winds were taught to blow. 
Or moving fpirit bade the waters flow, 
S«ft as the fluinbers of a fiiint forgiven, 255 

And mild as opening gleams of promised heaven. 

Come, Abelardl for what haft diou to, dread f 
The torch of Venus bums not for the dead. 
Natiure ftands cfaeck*d $ Religion difapprovet ; 
Ev'n thou art cold— yet Eloifa loves. a6» 

Ah, hopeUis, lafting flames ! like thofe that bum 
To light the dead, and warm th* unfruitful um. 

What fcenes appear where'er I turn my view f 
The dear.ideas^ where I fly, puxfu^ .. 
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Rife in the grove> before liie altar rife, 265 

Stain all my ibul, and wanton in my eyes< 

I wafte the matin Inap in iighs for thee. 

Thy image fteals between my God and me» -, 

Thy voic^ I feem in every hymn to heai*, 

.With every bead I drop too foft a tsar, 27O 

When from thecenfer clouds of fragrance n>ll| 

And fwelling organs lift the rifmg foul. 

One thought of thee puts all the pomp to fiight^ 

Priefts, taperS) temples, fwim before, my fight t 

In feas of flame my pluaging foul is drowned, / A75 

While Altars blaze* and Angels tremble round. 

While proibratc^ here in humble grief I lie, . 
Kind, virtuous.drops'juft gathering in my eye, / 
While, praying,' trembling, in the duft I roll,.. 
And dawning grace is opening on my foul c 2 So 

Come, if thou dar'ft, all charming as thou .art! 
Oppofe thyfelf to Heaven i difpute my heart i 
Come, with one glance of thofe deluding eyes 
Blot out each bright idea of the flues $ . 
Take back that grace, thofe forrows, and thoie tears f 
Take back my fruitlefs penitence and prayers $ 
Snatch me, juft mounting, from the bleft abode j 
Aflift the fiends, and tear me fronv my God I - 

No, fly ijtici fly me, far as Pole fromPde j 
Rife Alps between us ! and whole oceans roll I %^ 
Ah, come not, wiite tiot^ think not once of me. 
Nor fliare one pang of all I felt for thee. 
Thy oaths I quit, thy memory refign ; 
Forget, renounce xofir ^^ whate*er was mine. - 

Fair 
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Fiir eyes, and tempting looks (wbidi yet I view !} 295 

Long lov'd^ adorM ideas, all adieu I 

Grace ferene ! O Virtue heavenly fisiir ! 

Divine oblivion of low-thoughted care ( 

Frefii-blooming Hope, gay daughter of the (ky ! 
And Faith, our early immortality ! 30a 

Enter, each mild, each amicable gi^ft j 
Receive and wrap me in eternal reft ! 

See in her cell fad EloTfa fpread, 
Propt on fome tomb, a neighbour of ^e dead. 
In each low wind methinks a Spirit calls, 30^ 

And more than Echoes talk along the walls. 
Here, as I watchM the dying lamps around. 
From yonder ihrine I heard a hollow found. 
" Come, lifter, come!*' (it faid, or feem'd to fay) 
** Thy place is here, fad fitter, come away 1 310 

** Once like thyfelf, I trembled, wept, and pray'd, 
** Love's viftim then, though now a fainted maid ; 
'< But all is calm in this eternal fleep ; 
** Here grief forgets to groan, and love to weep, 
^* Ev'n fuperftition lofes every fear; 315 

** ForOod, not man, abfolves our frailties heft," 

I come, I come ! prepare your rofeate bowers, 
Celeftial palms, and ever-blooming flowers. 
Thither, where finners may have reft, I go. 
Where flames refin*dSn breafts feraphic glow t 320 

Thou,. Abelard ! the laft fad oflice pay. 
And fmooth my paflage to the realms of day j 
See my lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll, 
Suck my laft breath, and catch my flying foul ! 
Vol. I. O Ah 
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Ah no-*in (acred veftments tnay^ft thou ftand, 32^ 

The hallow'd taper trembling in thy hand, 

Prefent the Crofs before my lifted eye. 

Teach me at once, and learn of me tp die. 

Ah then^ thy once-lov'd EloiTa fee I 

It will be then no crime to gaze on me. 330 

See from my cheek the tranfient rofes fly I 

See the laft fparkle languiih in my eye 1 

Till every motion, pulfe, and breath be o'er i 

And ev'n my Abelard be lov'd no more. 

O Death all eloquent \ you only prove 335 

What duft we doat on, when 'tis man we love. 

Then too, when fate ihall thy fair frame deftroy, 
(That caufe of all my guilt, and all my joy) 
In trance extatic may thy pangs be drown'd. 
Bright clouds defcend, and Angels watch thee round, ^ 
From opening ikies may ftreaming glories ihine. 
And, Saints embrace thee with a love like mine. 

May one kind grave unite each haplefs name. 
And graft my love immortal on thy fame \ 
Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er, 34.5 
When this rebellious heart ihall be at no more i 
If ever chance two wandering lovers brings 
To Paraclete's white walls and iilver fprings. 
O'er the pale marble ihall they join their heads. 
And drink the falling ^ars each other iheds ; 3 50 

Then fadly fay, with mutual pity mov'd, 
<* O may we never love as thefe have lov'd J" 
From the full choir, when loud Hofannas rife. 
And fwell the pomp of dreadful facrifice. 

Amid 
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Amid that fcene if fome relenting eye 355 

Glance on the ftpne where our cold relicks lie> 

Devodon^s felf /hall fteal a thought from heaven^ 

One human tear ihall drop, and be forgiven. 

And fure if fate fome future bard ihall join 

In fad fmiilitude of griefs to mine, 360 

Condemn^ wholt years in abfence to deplore* 

And image charms he muft behold no more ; 

Such if there be, who loves fo long, fo well 5 

Let him our fad, our tender ftory tell ! 

The well-fung woes will footh my penfive ghoft j 365 

He beft can paint them who ihall feel them moft. 
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Advertifement. 

THE following Tranflations were £eljB6(e(i from many 
others done by the Author in his Youth } for the moft 
part indeed but a fort of Exercifes, while he was im- 
proving himfelf in the Languages, and' carried by his 
early bent to Poetry to perform them rather in Verfe 
thanProfe. Mr. Diyden-s Fables came put about 
diat time, which occafioned the TranAations from 
Chaucer. They were firft feparately printed in Mif- 
cellanies by J. Tonfon and B. Lintot, and after* 
wards colle6led in the Quarto Edition of 1717. The 
Imitations of Engliih Authors, which follow, were 
done as early, fome of them at fourteen or fifteen 
years old. 
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O F 

F AM E. 

Written in the Year M DCC Xi. 
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Advertifement. 

THE hint of the following piece was taken from 
Chaucer^s Houfe of Fame. The defign is in a man- 
ner entirely altered, the defcriptions and moft of the 
particular thoughts my own 5 yet I could not fufier 
it. to be pi-inted without this acknowledgment. , The 
f^Suier who would cbmpare ^Iris with Chaucer, ^may 
begin with his third book of Fame, there being no- 
thing in the two firft books' that anfwers to their title : 
wherever any hint is taken from him, the paffage it- 
felf is iet down in the marginal notes. 

The Poem is introduced in the manner of the Pro- 
vencal Poets, v4iore works were for the moft part 
Vifions, or pieces of imagination, and conftantly |ie- 
fcriptive. From thefe, Petrarch and Chaucer fre- 
quently borrowed the idea of their poems. See the 
Trionfi of the former, and the Dream, Flower and 
the Leaf, &c. of the latter. The Author of this thex-e- 
fore chofe the fame fort of Exordium, 




. t MI I 

THE 

T EM P L E 

OF 

FA M E. • 

IN that foft feafbn, when defcending iho^men 
Call forth the greens, and wake the rifing flowers} 
When opening buds ialute the welcome day> 
And eaith relenting feels the genial ray; 
As balmy ileep had charmM my cares to reft, fi 

And love itfelf was baniih'd from my breaft, 
(What time the morn myfterious vifions brings. 
While purer ililmbers fpread th^ golden wiqgs) 
A train of phantoms in wild order roie. 
And, joinM, this intellectual fcene compofe. ib 

I ftood, methought, betwixt earth. Teas, and ikies $ 
The whole creation open to my eyes s 

u 

IKLlTKTlOVk. 

Ver. II, &C.3 Thefe rerCes arc shislfid isomtit fol- 
lowing of Chaucer, Book ii. 

Though beheld I fidds and plains. 
Now hills, and now mountains. 
Now valeis, and now forelbe. 
And now unneth great beftes. 
Now rivers, now citees. 
Now towns, now great trees. 
Now fhippes iayling in the iee» 
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In air felf-balancM hung the globe below. 

Where mountains rife, and circling oceans flow j 

Here naked rocks, and empty waftes were feen 1 5 

There towery cities, and the forefts green : 

Here failing fhips delight the wandering eyes $ 

There trees and intermingled temples rife j 

Now a clear fun the (hining fcene difplays, ' 

The tranfient landfcape now in clouds decays. 20 

O'er the wide profpeft as I g^'d around. 
Sudden I heard a wild promifcuous found. 
Like broken thunders that at diftance roar. 
Or billows mimnuring on the hollow fhore : 
Then gazing up, a glorious pile beheld, 25 

Whofe touring fummit ambient clouds conceard. 
High on a rock of Ice the ftru£lure lay, . , 

Steep its afcent, and fypperv was the way; 
The wonderous rock ffie Parian marble fhone. 
And feemM, to diftant fight, of folid ftone. 30 

Infcriptions 

. IMITATION. 

. Ver. 27. High on a rock of ice, &c.] Chaucer's third 
book of Fame. 

It ftood upon fo high a rock,' 

Higher ftandeth none in Spayne— 

What manner ftone this rock was. 

For it was like a lymed glafs. 

But that it fhone full more clerej 

But of what congeled matere 

It was, I nifte r^ily; 

But at the laft efpied I, 

And found that it was every dele, 

A rock of ice, and not of ft^le. 
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Infcnptions here of various Names I view'dy 

The greater part by hoftile time fubdued j 

Yet wide was fpread their fame in ages paft. 

And Poets once had promised they ihould laft. 

Some frelh engi-av'd appeared of Wits renown'dj 35 

I looked again, nor could their ti-ace be found. 

Critics I faw, that other names deface. 

And fix their own, with labour, in their place : 

Their own, like others, foon their place refign^d. 

Or difappear'd, and left the firft behind. 441 

Nor was the work impaired by ftorms alone. 

But felt th^ approaches of too warm a fun j 

For Fame, impatient of extremes, decays 

Not more by Envy, than excefs of Praife* 



IMITATION^. 

Ver. 31, Infcriptions here, &c.] 

Tho' faw I all the hill y-grave 
With famous folkes names fele^ 
That had been in much wele 
And her fames wide y-blow; 
But well unnedi might I know. 
Any letters for to rede 
Their names by, for out of drede 
They weren almoft off-thawen fo. 
That of the letters one or two 
Were molte away of eveiy name. 
So unfamous was woxe her fame ; 
But men faid, what may ever laft I 

Ver. 41. Nor was the work impaired, &c.] 
Tho' gan I in myne harte caft. 
That mey wei-e molte away for heatey 
And not 4way with ftormes b«ate. 



Yet 
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Yet part no injuries of keftven could fcti, 45 

Like ciyftal faitiiful to &e graving fteel 1 
The rock*s higb fummity in the temple*« fhtde. 
Nor hes^t could melt, nor beating ftorm invade. 
Their names infcribM unnumber*d ages paft 
From timers flrft birth, with time itfelf fliall tail $ 50 
Thefe ever new, nor f\ibjeft to decays. 
Spread, and grow brighter with the length of days. 
So Zembla*s rocks (die beauteous work of froft) 
Kife white in air, and glitter o^er the coaft { 
Pale funs, unfelt, tt dlftance roll away, 55 

And on th* impaflive ice the lightnings pity | 
Eternal fnows the growing mafs Supply, . 
Till the bright mountains prop ^* imeumbent ikji 
As Atlas fixM, each hoary pile appears. 
The gathered winter ^f « ^9iiffU)4 years, 60 



On 



IMITATION, 

Ver. 45. Yet ptrt no injuritts, ice.] 
For on iiiU other fide I ^r 
Of that hill which portjiward Ujf 
How it was writttn full of nam^ 
Of folke, that had ^fore great fames^ 
Of old time, ^d yet they were 
As ftefh as men had written hfta Afrt 
That felf day, or that houre 
That I on hem gan to poure : 
But ^wjrfl I ^fte what it m>dc 5 
It was conibrved with the AaAe 
(AH dw writing (hat f fys) 
Of the caAie that ftoode 4m high, 
AmA ftood tk« in €0 cM « ptacc. 
That iMtt ttight it not dc^ce. 
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On this foundation Fame's high ttmplc ftandftj 

Stupendous pile ! not reared by mortal hands. 

^Whate'er pvCMid Rome or artful Greece beheld. 

Or elder Babylon, its frame exceird. 

Fbur foees had ^ dome, and every fact 6| 

Of various ftru^ro^ but of eqnal g^e I 

Foui' brazen gates, on columns lifted high^ 

Salute the difftftnt quarters of die iky. 

Here fisibled Chiefs in darker ages born. 

Or Worthies okd, whom arms or arts adora, ' 79 

Wlk> cities raiskl, or tam'd a mon&rous race } 

The waUs in Te n erable order grace t 

Heroes in animaWd marble frowB, 

And Legidators ibem to thiak in ftone. 

Weftward, a Amiptaovs frontii^ieoe appeared} yf 
On Doric pillars of white marble rear'd^ 
Crown'd with an ardiitrave of amtique mold. 
And fculpture rifisg cm the loaghe&'il gcdd. 
In ihaggy fpoils here Thefetts was beheld^ 
Aid P«rfeus dreadful with Mkerva's fliieid : S# 

There great Akides, ftooping with his toil, 
Refts on hi^xhib, and holds th* Hefperian fpoil : 
Here Orpheus iingsi trees moving to the found 
Start from their roots, and form a fliade arounds 
Amphion there the bud cfcatmg lyre Sj; 

Strikes, and heboid « fudden Thebes a%ift ! 
Cythsron's echoes an^ver to his call. 
And half the moiintain rolls i&ta a wall s 
There might you foe the lengthening fpises afcead. 
The domes fwtU up, the widcaioBg arches bend, 9* 

Tho 
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The growing toners like exhalations rile, 
And the huge columns heave into the ikies* 

The Eaftem front was glorious to beholdi 
With diamond flaming, and Barbaric gold« 
Thei*e Ninus fhone, who fpread th' Aifyrian fame» 95 
And the great founder of the Perfian name t 
There in long robes the royal Magi (land. 
Grave Zoroafter waves the circling wand : 
The fage Chaldeans rob'd in white appeared) 
And Brachmans, deep in defert woods rever*d. 100 
Thefe ftoppVl the moon, and call'd th* unbodyM fhades 
To midnight banquets in the glimmering glades $ 
Made vifionary fabrics round them i;ife> 
And airy rpe6^re8 (kim before their eyes ; 
pf Talifmans and Sigils knew the power, 105 

And careful watchM thie Planetary hour. 
Superior, and alone, Confucius ilood, 
Who taught that ufeful fcience, to be good. 

But on the South, a long majeitic race 
Of Egypt's Priefts the gilded niches grace, 110 

Who meafur'd earth, defcrib'd the (bury fpheres^ 
And trac'd the long records of lunar years. 
High on his car Sefoftris ftruck my view, 
Whom fcepter*d flaves in golden hamefs drew s 
His hands a bow and pointed javelin hold ) 115 

His giant limbs are armM in fcales of gold. 
Between the ftatues Obelilks were plac'd. 
And the learn'd walls with Hieroglyphics gracM. 

Of Gothic ftrufture was the Northern fide, 
O'erwi'ought with ornaments of barbarous pride. xx6 

There 
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There huge Colofles rofe, with trophies crownM, 

And Runic chara6lers were grav'd around. 

There fate Zamolxis with ere6led eyes. 

And Odin here in mimic trances dies. 

There on rude iron colunms, iinear'd with blood, ito 

The horrid forms of Scythian heroes ftood. 

Druids and Bards (their once loud harps unftrung) 

And youths that died to be by Poets fung. 

Thefe and a thoufand more of doubtful fame. 

To whom old fables gave a lafting name, 1 30 

In ranks adom*d the Temple's outward face 3 

The wall in lu^ and eScd: like glafs, 

Which, o'er each oh\t&. cafting various dyes. 

Enlarges fome, and others multiplies : 

Nor void of emblem was the myftic wall, 135 

For thus romantic Fame increafes all. 

The Temple ihakes» the foimding g&tes unfold. 
Wide vaults appear, and roofs of fretted gold : 
Rais'd on a thoufand pillars wreath'd around 
With laurel-foliage, and with eagles crowp'd : 14JO 
Of bright tranfparent beryl were die walls. 
The freezes gold, and gold the capitals : 
As heaven with ftars, the roof with jewels glows. 
And ever- living lamps depend in rows. 
Full in the paflage of each fpacious gate, 245 

The fage Hiftonans in white garments wait j 

Grav'd 

IMITATION. 

Vcr. 13a. The wall in luftre, &:c.] 
It (hone lighter than a glafs. 
And made well naoi^ man it was^ 
As kind of thing iPame is. 
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Grav*d o'er their feat» the form of Time was found. 

His fcythe revers'dy and both his pinions bound. 

Within ftood Heroes, who through loud ahnrns 

In bloody fields purfued renown in arms. 15^ 

Kgh on a throne with trophies charged, I viewed 

The Youth that all things but himfelf fubdned j . 

His £eet on fceptres and tiaras trod, • 

And his hom*d head bely'ddie Libyan God. 

There Cx£ur, graced with both Minenras, (hone$ 155 

Caefar, the world*s great mafter, and his own ; 

Unmoved, fuperior ftill in erery fbte. 

And fcarce detefted in his C6nntry*s fate. 

But chief were thpie, who not for empire fougbl^ 

But with their toils their people's iafety bought ; j6o 

High o'er the reft Epaminondas ftood $ 

Timoleon, glorious in his brother's blood j 

Bold Scipio, faviour of the Roman ftate ; 

Great in ius triumphs, in retirement great; 

And wife Aurelius, in whofe well-taught mind 

With boundlefs power unbounded virtue )oin'd. 

His own ftri6l judge, and patron of mankind. 

Much fuffering heroes next dieir honours claim, 
Thofe <]£ lefs noify, and lefs guilty fune. 
Fair virtue's filent train t (upreme of thefe 170 

Here ever ihines the godlike Socrates t 
He whom ungrateful Athens could expell, 
At all times juft, but when he fign*d the Shell : 
Here his abode the martyr'd Phocion claims. 
With Agis, not tKe laft of Spaitan names 1 175 

UnconquerM Cato ihews the wound he tore. 

And Brutus his ill Genius meets no moR. 

But 



1 



THE TEMPtE OF FAME. 209 

But In the centrfe of the hallow'd choir. 
Six pompotis coltmns o*er the reft afpire ; 
Around the (hrine itfelf of Fame they ftand, iS* 

Hold the chief hbnours, and the fane command. 
High on the firft, the mighty Homer fhone j 
Eternal adamant composM his throne j 
Father of verfe ! in holy fiUcts dreft. 
His filver beard wav*d gently o>r his breaft ; i S 5 

Though blind, a boldnefs iii his looks. appears; 
In years he feena'd, biit not impaired by years. 
The wars of Troy were round the pillar feen : 
Here fierce Tydides wounds the Cyprian Queen j 
Here He6(or glorious fnnn Patroclus^ fall, 190 

Here draggM in triumph round the Trojan wall. 
Motion and life did every part infpire. 
Bold was the Work, and prov*d the matter's fire; 

Afbong 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver. 179. Six pompous columns, &c.] 
From the dees many a pillere. 
Of metal that fhone not full clere, &c. 
Upon a pillere faw I flonde 
That was of lede and iron fine, 
Him of the feSi Saturnine, 
The Ebraicke Jofephus the old, &c. 

Upon an iron pillere fbong. 
That painted was all endlong. 
With tigers' blood in every place. 
The Tholofan that hight Stace, 
That bare of Thebes up the name, &c. 

Ver. 182.] 

Full wonder high on a pilere 

Of iron, he the great Omer, 

And with him Dares and Titus, 5ec« 

Vol. L P 
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A ftrong exprefiion xnoft he ieem^d t'affe^^ 

And here and there difclosM a brave negle^, 19^ 

A golden column next in rank appeared* 
On which a ibine of pureil gp]d was rear'd ^ 
Finifh'd the whole> and laboured every pait. 
With patient touches of unwearied ^rt : 
The Mantuan there in fober triumph fate, 900 

Composed his pofiure, and his look fedatei 
On Homer ftill he Bx^d a jreverend e3re9 
Great without pride, in modeil majefty. 
In living iculpture on the (ides were fpread 
The Latiain wars, and haughty Tumus dead j 205 
EJiza ftretch*d upon die funeral pyre, 
^neas bending with his aged fire : 
Troy flamM in burning gold, and o>r the throne 
Arms and the man in golden cyphers ihone. 

Four fwans fuftain a car of iilver bright, 210 

With heads advanced, and pinions ftretchM for flight : 
Here, like fbme furious prophet, Pindar rode. 
And feem'd to labour with th' infpiring God. 



Acrofs 



IMITATION. 

Ver. 196, &c.] 

There faw I ftand on a piilere ' 
That was of tinned iron cleere. 
The Latin Poet Viiwle, 
That hath bore up of a great wfailis 
The fame of pius ^neas : 
■ And next him on a piilere was 
Of copper, Venus' clerke Ovide, 
That hath fowen wondrous Wide 
The great God of Love^ fiuiie-» 
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Acrofs the h^.a carelefs hand he flings> 

And boldly flnkis into the founding ftrings. ai^ 

The figured games of Greece the column grace, 

Neptune, and Jove furvey the rapid race. 

The youths hang o'er their chariots as they run j 

The fiory deeds (eem:ihurting from the ftone $ 

The champions in diAorted poftures threat j axo 

And all appeared irregularly great. 

Here happy Horace tunM th^ Aufonian lyre 
To Tweeter iounds^ and tempered Pindar's fire : 
Pleas'd with Alqeus' manly rage f infvrie 
The fofter fpirit pf die Sapphic Mufe. 215 

The polifhM pillar di£Eerent fculptures grace; 
A work, outlafting jnonvmontal brais. 
Here (miling Loves and Bacchanals appear. 
The Julian ftar and great Auguftus ;here. 
The Doves, that round the infant (Poet fpitad a 30 

Myrtles and bays hung hgvering o'er -bis head* 

Here, in a ihrine that caft a dazzling ligh^ 
Sate fix'd in tho.ught the m^ty Stagi|4te 1 



IMITATION. 

Tho iaw I on a j»ilkre by 
Of iron wrought full fterply. 
The great Poet Dan Lucan, 
That on his (boulders bore up then 
As hve as that I mi^t kt. 
The fame of Julius and Pompee. 

And nextiiim on a piUere idode 
Of fulphure, like as he were wode, 
Dan ClaudiaSyibthe for to tell, 
That bare up jdl the {^^ of ^1| &c. 
Pa* 



His 
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His facred head a ndiant Zodiac ciDwnM, 

And various Animals his ikies fumound i t^^ 

His piercing eyes, cre^y appear to view 

Superior worlds, and look all Nature through. 

Wit)i equal rays inunortal Tully (hone. 
The Roman Roftra deck'd die Confurs throne : 
Gathering his flowing robe, he feemM to ftand ft4» 
In aft to fpeak, and graceful ftretch*d his hand. 
Behind, Rome^s Genius waits with Civic crowns^ 
And the great Fadier of his country owns. 

Thefe ma^ columns in a circle rife, 
0>r which a pompous dome invades the (kies s 145 
Scarce to the top I ftretch*d my aching fight. 
So large it fpread, and fwellM to fuch a height. 
Full in the midft proud Fame's imperial feat 
With jewels blazM, magnificently great $ 
The vivid emeralds there revive the eye, 1 50 

The flaming rubies fliew dieir (anguine dye. 
Bright azure rays finom lively fapphires ftream. 
And lucid amber cafts a golden gleam. 
With various-colourM light the pavement flione. 
And all on fire appear^ the glowing throne ; 255 

The dome's high arch reflefts the mingled blaze. 
And forms a rainbow of alternate rays. 
When on the Goddefs firft I caft my fight. 
Scarce feem'd her ftature of a cubitus height j 



IMITATION. 

Ver. 259. Scarce feem'd her ftature, &c.] 
Methought that flie was fo lite. 
That die length of a cubite 
Was longer man flie feemed be j 
But thus foone in a wYuU Cbt^ 

i 



But 
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But fweird to larger fize, the more I gazM, - 260 . 

Till to the roof her towering front ihe rais'd. 

With her, the Temple every moment grew. 

And ampler Viftas open'd to my view : 

Upward the columns fhoot^ the roofs afcend. 

And arches widen, and long aifles extend. 265 

Such was her form, as ancient bards have told, 

Wings raiie her arms, and wings her feet infold ; 

A tlioufand bufy tongues the Goddeis bears. 

And thoufand open eyes, and thoufand liftening ears. 

Beneath, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nine 270 

(Her virgin handmaids) ftill attend the ihrine : 

With eyes on Fame for ever fix'd, they fing; 

For Fame they raife the voice, and tune the ftring $ 

With time's firft birth began the heavenly lays. 

And laft, eternal, through the length of days, 275 

Around thefe wonders as I caft a look. 
The trumpet founded, and the temple (hook. 



And 



IMITATIONS. 

Her felfe tho wo'nderly ftraight. 
That with her feet ftie the earth right. 
And with her head (he touchyd heaven-^ 

Ver. 270. Beneath in ordgr raing'dy &c.] 
I heard about her throne y-fung 
That all the palays walls rung. 
So fung the mighty Mufe, ihe 
That cleped i? Calliope, 
And her feven fitters eke— 

Ver. 276. Around thefe wonders, &c.] 
I heard a noife approachen blive, 
Th9t far'd as bees done in a hit^^ 



I 
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And all the nitons, AimmonM at the call. 
From diflPerent quarters fill the crouded hall : 
Of various tongues the mingled fdiindfl were hetrrf | 
In various garbs promifcuduB thrdftgs appcarM j 
Thick as the beei, that with tliie? Spring renew 
Their flowery t'oiU, and fip £he fragrant dew, ^ 
When the wiAgM colonieis fM tempt t!he iky, 
O'er duiky ftelde and /haded waters fly, 2S5 

Or, fettling, ftiie the fweets the bloflbms yield, 
And a low mvmkiy runs al^ong 1)ie Add. 
Millions of fdppUaMtci'erads'the fhrine attend. 
And all dftgnoeb hefortf t)ke 6oddef» bend ; 
The poor, theisicb^ the' valiant,' and the ikge, ^^o^ 

And boafting youth, and naiTative old age. 
Their pleas were different, their fcqueft the fame t 
For good and bad alike i^-e fond of Fame. 
Some fhe difgracM, and foitewith honours crown'd j 
Unlike fucceiDes eqfuiai merits found. 295 

Thus 

IMITATIONS. 

Againft her time of out-flying, 
Kight'fuich a: manere murmuring. 
For all the world it feemed me, 
Tho gan i look about and fee 
That there came entering into th' hall, 
A right' great company withal 5 
And that of Hmdty regions. 
Of all kind of conditions, &c,— 

Ver. 294. Some /he difgrac'd, &c.] 

And fpme of them /he granted fone. 
And fftme /he warned well and fair. 
And fome /he. granted the contrair— 
Right "as her /iftdr daiin^ Fortune 
Js wont to fervid in commuiit. 
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•l^s her blind fifter, fickle Fortane, reigns. 
And undifceming fcattfrs crowns and chains. 

Firft at the fhrihe the Learned world appear. 
And to the Goddefs thtrs prefer their prayer. 
Long have we fought t' inftruft and pleafe mankind, 
With ftudics pale, with midnight vigils blind ; 
But thank *d by few, rewarded yet by none. 
We here appeal to thy fuperior thix>ne : 
On wit and learning the juft prize beftow. 
For Fame is all we muft expe6l below. 305 

The Goddefs heard, and bade the Mufes nufe 
The golden Tmmpet of eternal Praife : 
From pole to pole the winds difRife the found. 
That fills the circuit of the world around ; 
Not all at once, as thunder breaks the cloud j 310 

The notes at firft were rather fweet than loud : 
By juft degrees they every moment rife. 
Fill the wide eaith, aftd gain upon the ikies. 
At every breath were balmy odours fhed. 
Which ftill grew fweeter, as they wider fpread ; 315 
I^fs fragrant fcents th^ unfolding rofe exhales. 
Or fpices breathing in Arabian gales. 

Next thefe the good and ]vt&, an awfiil trafn> 
Thus on their knees addreis the facred fane. 



IMITATION. 

Ver, 318. The good and juft, &c.] 
Tho came the third companye. 
And gan up to the dees to hye. 
And down on knees they fell anone, 
And faiden : We been everichone 
Folke that han full trucly 
Deferved ]^ame right-fully, 

P4 



Since 
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Since living virtue is with envy cursM, ^%^ 

And the beft men are treated like the worft, 

Do thou, juft Goddefs, call our merits forthy 

And give each deed th* exa^ intrinfic worth. 

Not with bare juftice (hall your a£l be crown'd, 

(Said Fame) but high above defert renowned : 325 

Let fuller notes th* applauding world amaze. 

And the loud clarion labour in your praife. 

This band difmifsM, behold another croud 
Prefer'd the fame requeft, and lowly bow*d j 
The conftant tenour of whofe well-fpent days 330 

No lefs deferv'd a juft return of praife. 
But ftraight the direful Trump of Slander founds $ 
Through the big dome the doubling thunder bounds i 

Loud 

IMITATIONS. 

And prayen you it might be knowe 
Right as it is, and fordi blowe. 

I grant, quoth (he, for now we lift 
That your good works (hall be wift. 
And yet ye fhall have better loos. 
Right in defpite of all your foos. 
Than vforthy is, and tnat anone. 
J.et now (quoth Ihe) thy trump gone— 
And certes all the breath that went 
Out of his trump's mouth fmel'd 
As men a pot 01 baume held 
Among a baiket full of rofes.— 
Ver. 318. 338. behold another croud, &c.— 

From the black trumpet's rufty, &c. J 
Therewithal there came anone 
Another huge companye 
Ofgoodfolke— 
What did this Eolus, but he 
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Iioud as the bucft of cannon rends the ikies. 

The dire report through every region flies, 335 

In every ear inceflant rumours rung. 

And gathering fcandals grew on every tongue. 

From the black trumpet's rufty concave broke 

Sulphureous flames, and clouds of rolling (moke ; 

The poifonous vapour blots the purple (kies, 34* 

And withers all before it as it flies. 

A troop came next, who crowns and annour wore. 
And proud defiance in their looks they bore : 
For thee (they cry'd) amidft alarms and ftrife. 
We faird in tempefts down the ftream of life 5 345 

For thee whole nations filPd with flames and blood. 
And fwam to empire thi'ough the purple flood. 
Thofe ills, we dar'd, thy infpiration own 5 
What virtue feem'd, was done for thee alone. 
Ambitious fools ! (the Queen reply'd, and frownM) 
Be all your a^s in dark oblivion drownM $ 
There fleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone. 
Your ftatues moulder'd, and your names unknown! 
A fudden cloud ftraight fnatch*d them from my fight. 
And each majeftic phantom funk in night. 355 

Then 

IMITATION. 

Took out his trump of brafs. 
That fouler than the devil was : 
And gan his trump for to blowe. 
As all the world ftiould overthrowc. 
Throughout every regione 
Went this foul trumpet's foune. 
Swift as a pellet out of a gunne, 
When fire is in the powder runiie. 
And fuch a fmoke gan out wende. 
Out of the foul trumpets endQ^&c« 
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Then camb the fmalleft tribe I yet had Teen ; 
than was their drefs, and modeft was their mien. 
Great idol of mankind 1 we neither claim 
The praife of merit, nor a(pire to fame ! 
Buty fafe in deferts from th* applaufe of men, %66 

Would die imheard-ofy as we livM unfeen. 
*Yi« all we biegthee, to conceal from fight 
Thofe afts of gopdnefs, which themfelves requite. 
O let us ftill the fecret joy partake> 
To follow Virtue ev'n for virtue's fake, 3^5 

And 

IMITATION. 

Vcr. 35^. Then came the fmalleft', &C.] 
I faw anone the fifth route, 
That to this ladv ^n loute. 
And downe on Knees anone to fall. 
And to her they befoughten all. 
To hiden their good works eke. 
And faid, they yeve not a leke 
For no fame ne fuch renowne ^ 
P'or they for contcmplacyoune. 
And Goddes love had it wrought, 
Ke of fame wduld they ought. 

What, qu6th /he, and be ye wood? 
And ween ye for to do good. 
And for to have it of no fame ? 
Have ye defpite to have my name ? 
Nay ye ftall lien everichone : 
Blow thy trump, and that anone 
(Q^oth (hep ^ou Eolus, I hote. 
Ami ring thefe folks works bv rote. 
That all the world may of it neare i 
And he gan blow their loos fo cleai-e^ 
In his golden clarioune. 
Through the world went the foune. 
All fokindlyy and eke fo foft, 
That thcr fame Yr4»\)lcnmi\o^x, 
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ivc there men, who flight imiriortal faant ? 

jn with incenfe fliall adore our naitoe ? 

rials ! know, 'tis (till our gfeateft pride, 

J thofe virtues which the good would hide. 

[ufes, rife ! add all your tuneful breath; 376 

uft not fleep iii darknefs and in dea&. 

: in air the trembling mufic floSits, 

the winds triumphant fwell the notes 5 

though high, fo loud, and yet Co cleai*, 

ening Angela lean from heaven to hear i 37^ 

eft (hores th* Aittbrofial fpirit flies, 

the world, and grateful to the flcies. 

hefe a youthful train their vows exprefs'd, 

thcrs crown'd, witli gay embroidery drefs'd: 

hey cry'd, direft your eyes, and fte 380 

. of plcafure, drefs, and gallantry ; 

he place at banquets, balls, and plajr*, 

' our nightsi polite are all our days 5 

•c frequent, where 'tis our pltfafing cstfC 

lue vifits, and addrefs the fahr : 38^5 

tit true, no nymph we could perfuade, 

in fancy vanquiflt'd every rtiaad ; 

3wh Dutchefles lewd tales we tell, 

jld the world believe us, aH were well, 

let others have, and we the name, 39Q 

It we want in pleafure, grant in fame* 

ujcen aflents, the trumpet rend» the flues^ 

ach blaft a Lady's honour dies. 

with the ftrange fuecefs, raft ntriB^^irt preft 
he ihrine> and made the faf&e rtque£! s 395 • 

•What 
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What you (flic cry'd), unleam*d in arts to plcafe. 

Slaves to yourfelves, and ev'n fatigued withxafe. 

Who lofe a length of undeferving days. 

Would you ufurp the lover's dear •'bought praifc ? 

To juft cpntempty ye vain pretenders, fall, 400 

The people's fable, and the fcorn of all. 

Straight the black clarion fends a horrid found. 

Loud laughs buril out, and bitter feoffs fly round, 

Whifpers are heard, with taunts reviling loud. 

And fcomful hiifes run through all the croud. 405 

Laft, thofe who boaft of mighty mifchiefs done, 
Enflave their country, or ufuip a throne ; 
Or who their glory^s dir^ foundation lay'd 
On ibvereigns ruin'd, or on friends betray'd ) 
^alm, thinking villains, whom no faith could fix, 4.10 
Of crooked coimfels and dark politics } 
Of thefe a gloomy tribe fuitound the throne. 
And beg to make th' immortal treafons known. 
The trumpet roars, long flaky flames expire, 
With fparks, that feem'd to fet the world on fire. 41 5 
At die dread found, pale mortals flood aghaft. 
And (bulled nature trembled with the blafl. 

Hiis having heard and feen, fome power unknown 
Straight chang'd the fcene, and fnatch'd nie from the 
throne. 

Before 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver. 406. Laft, thofe who boaft of mighty, &c.] 
Tho came another companye, 
That had y-done the treachery, &c. 

Ver. 418. This having heard and feen, &c.] The 
Scene here changei from the Temple of Fame, to that 
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>re my view appeared a ftnxfture fair, 4x0 

Ite unceitam, if in eai'th or air 5 

h rapid motion turned the manHon round ; . 

h ceafelefs noife the ringing walls refound | 

lefs in number were the fpacious doors, 

in leaves on trees, or fands upon the Ihores $ 425 

ich ftill unfolded ftand, by night, by day, 

^ious to winds, and open every way. 

flames by nature to the ikies afcend, 

weighty bodies to the centre tend^ 



As 



IMITATION. 



Lumour, which is almoft entirely Chaucer^s. The 
iculars follow. 

Tho faw I ftonde in a valey. 

Under the caftle faft by 

A houfe, that Domus Dedali 

That Labyrinthus cleped is, 

Nas made fo wonderly, I wis, 

Ne half fo qucintly y-wrou^t; 

And evermo as fwift as thought, . > 

This queint houfe about went, 

That never more it ftill ftent— 

And eke this houfe hath of entrees. 

As many as leaves are on trees 

In Summer, when they ben grene ; 

And in the roof yet men may fene 

A thoufand hoels and well mo 

To letten the foune out-go 5 

And by day in every tide, 

Ben all the doors open wide. 

And by night each one unftiet 5 

No porter is there one to let. 

No manner tydings in to pace : 

Ne never reft is in that place. 
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A$ to the Tea returning xivers roU» 450 

And the touchM nee41e trembles to the pole | 

Hither as ^ their propter place, ^fe 

All various founds frqm earth, and feas, and ikie8> 

Or fpoke aloud, or whifperM in the ear \ 

Nor ever filence, reft, or peace, .is here. 435 

As on the iipppth expanfe of cryftal lakes 

The finking ftone at firii a c^\xc\p jnakes ; 

The trembling ftuf ace, by the motion ftirr'd. 

Spreads in a fecond circle, then ^. third j 

^ide, and more wide, the floating rings advance, 440 

Fill all the wateiy plain, and to the margin dance : 

Thus etrery voice and found, when firft they break* 

On neighbouring air a foft impreflion nuike j 

Another ambient circle then they move 5 

That, in its turn, impels the next above i 44.5 

Through undulating air the founds are fent. 

And fpread o^er all the fluid element. 

There variou5 news I heard of Iqve and ftrife. 
Of peace and \7ar, health, flcknefs, death, and life, 

Of 

IMITATION. 

Ver. 44.8. There various news I heard, &c.] 
Of werres, of peace, of marriages. 
Of reft, of labour, of voyages. 
Of abode, of dethe, and of life. 
Of love and hate, accord and ftrife, 
Of lofs, of lore, and of winnings. 
Of hele, of ficknefs, and leflings* 
Of divers tranfmutatipns. 
Of eftates and eke of regions, 
Of truft, of dred, of jeaToufy, 
Of wit, of winnifigy and of foUy^ 
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Of lofs and gain, of famine and offtore, 4^ 

Of ftorms at fea, and travels on the ihore. 

Of prodigiesi, and portents (een in air. 

Of fires and plagues, and ftars with blazing hair^ 

Of turns of Fortune, changes in the fiate. 

The falls of favorites, proje(5b of the great^ 45^ 

Of old nufmafi^ments, taxations new : 

All neither wholly falfe, nor wholly true. 

Above, below, without, within, around, 
G>nfusM, unnumberM multitudes are found. 
Who pafs, repafs, advance, and glide away $ 4(Sp 

Hofts raised by fear, and phantoms of a day : 

Afirtv 

IMITATIONS. 

Of good, or bad government. 
Of fvre, and of divers accident. 

Vcr. 458. Above, below, vathout, within, &c.] 
Butfudi a mtje con.gr^tion 
Of foUce as 1 faw roame about. 
Some within, and fome without. 
Was never fcen, ne ftiall be eft— 

And every vn^ht that I faw there 
downed everich m others ear 
A new tyding privily. 
Or elfe he told it openly 
Kight thus, and faid, Knowft not thou 
That is betide to-night now ? 
No, quoth he, tell me what } 
And then he told him this and that, &c. 
—Thus north and fouth 
Went every tyding from moudi to mouthy 
And tl^at cncreaiing evermo, 
As fijnp is wont to quicken and gp, 
From a fparkle fprong amifs. 
Till all the citee brent up is* 



I 
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Aftrologers, that future fates forefliew^ 
Projeftors, quacks, and lawyers not a few 5 
And prieftsy and party zealots, numerous bands 
With home-born lies, or tales from foreign lands j 465 
Each talk'd aloud, or in fome fecret place. 
And wild impatience ftafM in every face. 
The flying rumors gathered as they roll'd. 
Scarce any tale was fooner heard than told ; 
And all who told it added fomething new, 470 

And all who heard it made enlargements too. 
In every ear it fpread, on every tongue it grew. 
Thus flying eaft and weft, and north andfouth, 
Kews travelM with increafe from mouth to mouth. 
So from a fpark, that kindled firft by chance, 475 

With gathering force the quickening flames ad- 
vance; 
Till to the clouds their curling heads afpire. 
And towers and temples (ink in floods of fire. 
When thus ripe lies are to perfeftion fprung. 
Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 4S0 

Thi'ough thoufand vents, impatient, forth they 

flow, 
And ruih in millions on the world below,' 
Fame fits aloft, and points them out their courfe. 
Their date determines, and prefcribes their force : 
Some to remain, and fome to periih foon ; 485 

Or wane and wax alternate like the moon. 
Around, a thoufand winged wonders fly. 
Borne by the trumpet's bhft^ and fcatter'd thtx>ugh the 
iky. 

* Thcit, 
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There, at one paffage, oft you might furvey 
A lie and truth contending for the way 5 490 

And long 'twas doubtful, both fo clofely peflt, 
Which firft fhould iffue through the naiTow vent : 
At laft agreed, together out they fly, 
Infeparable now, the truth and lye 5 
The ftrift companions are for ever joinM, 495 

And this or that unmix*d, no mortal e^er (hall find. 

While thus I ftood, intent to fee and hear, 
One came> methought, and whifperM in my ear i 
What could thus high thy rafh ambition raife ? 
Art thou, fond youth, a candidate for praife ? ^od 

•Tis true, faid I, not void of hopes I came. 
For who fo fond as youthful bai'ds of Fame ? 
But few, alas ! the cafual blefling boaft> 
So hard to gain, fo eafy to be loft. 
How vain that fecond life in others breathy 50 5 

Th' eftate which wits inherit after death ! 
£afe, health, and life, for this they muft refign, 
(Unfure the tenure, but how vaft the fine !) 
The great man's curfe, without the gains, endure, 
Be envy 'd, wretched, and be flattered, poorj 510 

All lucklefs wits their enemies profeft, 
And all fuccefsful, jealous friends at beft. 

Nor 

IMITATION. 

Ver. 489. There, at one paflage, &c.] 
And fometime I faw there at once, 
A leifmg and a fad footh faw 
That gonnen at adventure draw 
Out of a window forth to pace— 
And no man, be he ever fo wrothc, 
Shall have one of thefe two, but bothe, &c< 

Vol. L Q^ 
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Nor Fame I flighty nor for her favours call j 

She comes onlook*d-for, if ihe comes at all* 

But if the purchafe cofts fo dear a price 515 

As fo^thing Folljy or exalting Vice : 

Oh 1 if the Mufe muft flatter lawlefs fway. 

And follow ftill where fortune leads the way 5 

Or if no bails bear my riiing name. 

But the fM^*D ruins of anodier^s fame $ 520 

Then, teach me, heavep ! to fcom the guilty bays,. 

Drive &om my breaft that wretched luft of praife^ 

Unblemiih'd let me live, or die unknown i 

Ok grant an honelk faioe^ or grant me none t 
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THE MERCHANT'S TALE 



FROM CHAUCER* 

'T* HERE llv'd itt Lombardy^ as Authors write, 
-■• In days of old, a wife and wwthy Knight j 
Of gentle manners, as of generous race, 
Bleft with much fenfe, mere riches, and fome grace ; 
Yet, led aftray by Venus' fdft delights> 5 

He fcarce could rule fome idle appetites i 
For long ago, let Priefts iay what they cou^d. 
Weak fmfui layiqen wei« but flefk and blood. 
But in due time, whin fixty years were o^er^ 
He vow'd to lead this vicious life no more $ xo 

Whether pure holineis iiifpir*d his mind^ 
Or dotage tum*d his brain, is hard to find ; 
But his high courage prick'd him forth |to wed. 
And try the pleafures of a lawful bed. 
This was his nightly dream, his daily care, 1 5 

And to the heavenly powers his conftant prayer, 
Once ere he dy*d, to tafte the blifsfui life 
Of a kind hufband and a loving wife. 

Thefe thoughts he fortify^d with reafoas IItII, 
(For none want reaibas to confirm their wvll*) ' ^o 
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Grave authors fay, and witty poets fmg. 

That honeft wedlock is a glorious thing : . 

But depth of judgment moft in him appears, 

WI» wifely weds in his maturer years. 

Then let him chufe a damiel young and fair, 25 

To blefs his age, and bring a worthy heir ;. 

To footh his cares, and, free from noife and fti'ife, 

Condu6^ him gently to the verge of life. 

Let (inful batchelors their woes deplore. 

Full well they merit aH diey feel, and more : 3a 

UnawM by precepts human or divine. 

Like birds and beafts pnmiifcuoufly they join : 

Nor know to make the prefent bleiiing laft. 

To hope ikt future, or efteem the paft : 

But vsunly boaft the joys they never try^d, 35 

And find divijlg'd the fecrets they would hide.. 

The marry*d man may bear his yoke with eafe. 

Secure at once himfelf and heavcB to pleafej. 

And pafs his inoffenfive hours aw«y» 

In blifs all night, and innocence all day r 4/t 

Though fortune change, his conftant fpoufe remains. 

Augments his joys, or mitigates his pains. 

But what fo pure, which envious tongues w^U fpare? 
Some wicked wits have libel*d all the fair. 
With matchleft impudence they ftyle a wife 45 

The dear-bought curfe, and lawful plague of life; 
A bofom-ferpent, a domeftic evil, 
A night-invafion, and a mid-day devil. 
Let not the wife thefe flanderous words regard. 
Bur curfe the bones of every lying bard. 50 

All 
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All other goods by fortune's hand are given, 

A wife is the peculiar gift of heaven. 

Vain fortune's favours, never at a ftay. 

Like empty fhadows, pafs, and glide away $ 

One iblid comfort, our eternal wife, 55 

Abundantly fupplies us all our life : 

This bkfling lafts (if |hofe who try fay true) 

As long as heart can wifli— and longer too. 

Our grandfire Adam, ere of Eve pofleft. 
Alone, and ev'n in Paradife unblefs*d, ^o 

With mournful looks the blifsful fcene$ furvey^d. 
And wander* d in the folitary (hade: 
The jidaker law, took pity, and beftow'd 
Woman, the laft, the beft referv'd of God. 

A Wife ! ah gentle deities, can he ^5 

That has a wifb, e'er feel advcrfity ? 
Would men but follow what the fex advife> 
AU things would proiper, all the world grow wife. 
'Twas by Rebecca's aid that Jacob woh 
His father's blefling from an elder ibii« 70 

Abuiive Nabal ow'd his forfeit life 
To the wife condu6l of a prudent wife : 
Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews ihow» 
Preferv'd the Jews, and flew th' Aflyriaa foe : 
At Hefter's fuit, the perfecuting fword 75 

Was flieath'd, and Ifrael Kv'd to blefs the Lord. 

Thefe weighty motives, January the fage 
Maturely ponder'd in his riper age 5 
And, charm 'd with virtuous joys and fobcr life. 
Would try that Chriftian comfort, call'd a wife. So 
Qj Hia 
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His friends were fummon'd on a point fo nice. 
To pafs their judgment, and to give advice ; 
But fixM before, and well refolv'd was he j 
(As men tlmt a(k advice are wont to be.) 

My friends, he cry'd (and caft a mournful, look 85 
Around the room, and figh'd before he fpoke:). 
Beneath the weight of threefcore years I bend» 
And worn with crrcs, and haflehing to my end j 
How I have liv*dy alas ! you. know too well. 
In worldly follies, which I blufh to tell j 90 

But gracious heaven has ope'd my eyes at laft» 
With due regret I view my vices paft. 
And, as the precept of the Church decrees. 
Will take a wife, and live in holy eafe. 
But, fmce by counfel all things fliould be done, 95 

And many heads arc wifer ftill than one 5 
Chufe you fo^ tab, who beft ihall be content 
When'ihy defire 's approved by your confent* 

One caution yet is needful to be told, 
To guide your choice ( this wife muft not be old : lOa 
There goes a faying, and 'twas (hrewdly faid. 
Old fifh at table, but young fleih in bed. 
My foul abhors the tadeiefs, dry embi'ace 
Of a dale :viigin with a winter face : 
In that cold feafon Love but treats his gueft X05 

With bean-ftraw, and tough forage at the bcft. 
No crafty widows fliall approach my bed j 
Thofe are too wife for batchelors to wed 5 
As fubtle clerks by many fchools are made, 
Twicc-mairy'd dame» aj:e mifirefles o' th' trade ; iro- 

But 
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But young and tender virgins nil'd with eafc. 
We form like wax, and mould them as we pleale. 

Conceive me. Sirs, nor take my fenfe amifs 5 
'Tis what concerns my fours eternal blifs : 
Since if I found no pleafure in my fpoufe, 115 

As fieih is frail, and who (God help me) knows ? 
Then ihould I live in lewd adultery. 
And fink downright to Satan when I die. 
Or were I curs'd with an unfruitful bed, 
The righteous end were loft, for which I wed 5 ijio 
To raife up feed to blefe the powci*s above. 
And not for pleafure only, or for love. 
Think not I doat ; ^tis time to take a wife. 
When vigorous blood forbids a chafter life : 
Thofe that are bleft with ftore of grace divine, 125 

May live like faints, by heaven^s confent and mine. 

And (ince I fpeak of wedlock, let me fay, 
(As, thank jny ftars, in modeft truth I may) 
My limbs are a61ive, ftill Vm found at hearty 
And a new vigour Iprings in every part. 1 30 

Think not my virtue loft, though time has ihed 
Thefe reverend honours on my hoary head j 
TThus trees are crown'd with bloifoms white as fiio^, 
The vital fap then rifing from below ? 
Old as I am, my lufty limbs appear 135 

Like winter greets, that flourifti all the year. 
Now, Sirs, you know to what I ftand inclin*d. 
Let every friend with freedom fpeak his mind. 

He faid ; the reft in di£ferent parts divide 5 
The knotty point was iirg'd on either fide : 140 

Qj. Marriage, 
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Marriage, the thcfme on wliich they all dcclaimM, 
Some pralsM with wit, and fome with reafoxi blamM. 
Till, what with proofs, obje6tions, and replies. 
Each wondrous pofitive, and wondrous wife. 
There fell between his brothers a debate, 145 

Placebo this was call'd, and Juftin that. 

Firft to the Knight Placebo thus begun 
(Mild were his looks, and pleafing was his tone) : 
Such pnidence, Sir, in all ycur words appears. 
As plainly proves, experience dwells with years I 150 
Yet you purfue fage Solomon's advice. 
To work by counfel when affairs are nice : 
But, with the Wife Man's leave, I njuft proteft. 
So may my foul arrive at eafe and reft 
As ftill I hold yQur pwn advice the bcft. 

Sifi I have liv'd a Courtier all my days. 
And ftudy'd men, their manners, and their ways j 
And have obfeiVd this ufeful maxim ftill. 
To let my betters always have their will. 
Nay, if my Lord affirmed that black was white, j6o 
My word was this, Your honour 's in the right. 
Th' affuming Wit, who deems himfelf fo wife. 
As his miftakcn patron to advife. 
Let him not dare to vent his dangerous thought, 
A noble fool was never in a fault. 165 

This, Sir, affefts not you, whofe eveiy word 
Is weigh'd with judgment, and befits a Lord : 
Your will is mine J and is (I will maintain) 
Pleafmg to God, and ihould be fo to man ! 
At leaft, your courage all the world muft praife, 170 
WbQ dare to wed in your declining days. 

In- 
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Indulge the vigour of your mounting blood. 

And let grey fools be indolently good, 

Who, paft all pleafure, damn the joys of fenfe, 

With reverend dulnefs, and grave impotence. 175 

Juftin, who filent fat, and heard the man. 
Thus, with a philofophic frown, began. 

A heathen author of the firft degree, 
(Who, though not Faith, had Senfe as well as we) 
Bids us be certain our concerns to truft i go 

• To thofe of generous principles, and juft. 
The venture 's greater, FU prefume to fey. 
To give your perfon, than your goods away : 
And therefore, Sir, as you regard your reft, 
Firft learn your lady's qualities at leaft : 185 

Whether fhe 's chafte or rampant, proud or civil. 
Meek as a faint, or haughty as the devil 5 
Whether an eafy, fond, familiar fool. 
Or fuch a wit as no man e'er can rule. 
*Tis true, perfe6lion none muft hope to find 190 

In all this world, much lefs in womankind ; 
But, if her virtues prove the larger ihare, 
Blefs the kind fates, and think your fortune rare. 
Ah, gentle Sir, take warning of a friend. 
Who knows too well the ftate you thus commend $ 195 
And, fpite of all his praifes, muft declare. 
All he can find is bondage, coft, and care. 
Heaven knows, I ftied full many a private tear. 
And figh in filence, left the world ihould hear I 
While all my friends applaud my blifsful life, 100 

And fwear no moital *s happier in a wifej 

Demure 
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Demure and chafte as any vefbd Nun, 

The meekeft creature that beholds the fun ! 

But, by th' immortal powers, I feel the pain. 

And he that fmarts has reafon to compiaih. 105 

Do what you lift, for me ; you muft be fage. 

And cautious fure j for wifdom is in age s 

But at thefe years, to venture on the fair i 

By him who made the ocean, earth, and air. 

To pleafe a wife, when her occaiions call, axo 

Would bufy the moft vigorous of us all. 

And truft me. Sir, the chafteft you can chufe 

Will a(k obfervance, and exa£l her dues. 

If what I fpeak my noble Lord offend. 

My tedious fermon here is at an end. 115 

'Tis well J ^tis wondrous well, the Knight replies, 
Moft worthy kinfman, faith you're mighty wife ! 
We, Sirs, aie fools j and muft refign the caufe 
To heathenifh authors, proverbs, and old faws. 
He fpoke with fcorn, and turn'd another way :— a ad 
What does my friend, my dear Placebo, fay f 

I fay, quoth he, by heaven the man 's to blame. 
To (lander wives, and wedlock's holy name. 

At this the council rofe, without delay 5 
Each, in his ov/n opinion, went his way } as 5 

With full confent, that, all difputes appeased. 
The knight ihould marry, when and where he pleas'd. 

Who now but January exults with joy ? 
The charms of wedlock ail his foul employ ; 
Bach nymph by turns his wavering mind poffeft, a 10 
And reign'd the fl&ort-liv'd tyrant of his breaft ; 

While 
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While fancy piftur'd every lively part. 

And each bright image wander'd o'er his heart. 

Thus, in fome public Forum fix'd on high, 

A Mirrour fhows the figures moving by ; 235 

Still one by one, in fwift fucceflion, pafs 

The gliding ihadows o*er the polifh*d glafs. 

This Lady's charms the niceft could not blame, 

But vile fufpicions had afpers'd her fame ; 

That was with fenfe, but not with virtue, bleft ; 24.0 

And one had grace, that wanted all the reft. 

Thus doubting long what nymph he fhould obey. 

He fixt at laft upon the youthful May. 

Her faults he knew not. Love is always blind. 

But every charm revolv'd within his mind : 045' 

Her tender age, her form divinely fair. 

Her ^y motion, her attractive air. 

Her fweet behaviour, her enchanting fac^ 

Her moving foftnefs, and majeftic grace. 

Much in his prudence did our knight rejoice, %$o 
And thought no mortal could difpute his choice t 
Once more in hafte he fummon^d every ititnd, 
And told them all, their pains were at an end. 
Heaven, that (faid he) infpirM me firft to wed. 
Provides a confort w)drthy of my bed : %$$ 

Let none oppofe th^ election, fince on thU 
Depends my quiet, and my future blifs. 

A daifte thfere is, the darling of my eyes. 
Young, beauteous, artleitt, innocent, and wife j 
Chafte, though not rich ; aod, ditAigh Bot nobly bom, 
Of honefl parents, and may fcrve my turn. 

Her 
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« 

Her will I wed, if gracious Heaven fo pleafe ; 

To pafs my age in fanftity and eafe : 

And thank the powers, I may poffefs alone 

The lovely prize, and fhare my blifs with none ! 165 

If you, my friends, this virgin can procure. 

My joys are full, my happincfs is fure. 

One only doubt remains : Full oft I've heard. 
By cafuifts pave, and deep divines averr'd 5 
That 'tis too much for human race to know 470 

The blifs of heaven above, and earth below. 
Now ihould the nuptial pleafui'es prove fo great. 
To match the bleflings of the future ftate, 
Thofe endiefs joys were ilUexchang'd for dicfe ; 
Then clear this doubt, and fet my mind at eafe. 175 

This Juftin heard, nor could his fpleen control. 
Touched to the quick, and tickled at the foul. 
Sir Knight, he cry'd, if this be all you dread. 
Heaven put it paft your doubt, whene'er you wed 5 
And to my fervent prayers fo far confent, 280 

That, ere the rites are o'er, you;nay i-epent ! 
Good Heaven, no doubt, the nuptial ftate approves. 
Since it chaftifes ftill what beft it loves. 
Then be not. Sir, abandoned to defpair ; 
Seek, and perhaps you'll find among the fair. 
One that may do your bufinefs to a hair ; 
Not ev'n in wifli, your happinefs delay. 
But prove the fcourge to lafli you on your way : 
Then to the ikies your mounting foul fhall go. 
Swift as an arrow foaring from the bow 1 290 

Provided 
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Provided ftill, you moderate your }oy. 

Nor in your pleaiiires all your might employ. 

Let rtafon's rule your ftrong defu-es abate. 

Nor pleafe too laviihly your gentle mate. 

Old wives there are, of judgment moft acute, • 295 

Who folve thefe queftions beyond all difpute ^ 

Confult with thofe, and be of better chear ; 

Marry, do penance, and difmiis- your fear. 

So faid, they rofe, nor more the work delayed $ 
The match was ofFerM, the propoials made. 300 

The parents, you may think, would foon comply i 
The Old have intereft ever in their eye. 
Nor was it haid to move the Lady's mind ; 
When fortune favours, ftill the Fair are kind. 

I pafs each previous fettlement and deed, 305 

Too long for me to write, or you to read | 
Nor will with quaint Impertinence difplay 
The pomp, the pageantry, the proud array. 
The time approached, to Church the parties went. 
At once witli carnal and devout intent : 310 

.Forth came the Prieft, and bade th* obedient wife 
Like Sarah or Rebeccah lead her life : 
Then pray'd the powers the fruitful bed to blefs. 
And made all fure enough with holinefs. 

And now the palace-gates are open*d wide, 
The guefts appear in order, fide by fide. 
And plac'd in ftate the bridegroom and the bride. 
The breathing flute's foft notes are heard around, 
And the flirill trumpets mix their filver found ; 
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The vaulted roof« with echoing mufic ring, 3 to 

Thefe touch the vocal ftops, and thofe the trembling 

ftring. 
Not thus Amphion tun'd the waAling lyrt, 
Nor joab the founding clarion could in^re. 
Nor fierce Theodamas, whofe fprightly drain 
Could fwell the foul to rage, and fire the martisd train. 

Bacchus hiinfelf, the nuptial fea^l to grace, 
(So Poets fing) was prefent on the place : 
And lovely Venus, Goddefs of delight. 
Shook high her flaming torch in open fight. 
And danc'd around, and fmil'd on every Knight j 
Pleas'd her beft fervant would his courage try. 
No lefs in wedlock, than in liberty. 
Full many ^ age old Hymen had not l]f)y'd 
So kind a brMegroom, or fo bright a bride. 
Ye bards ! reriown'd among the tuneful throng 335 
For gentle lays, and joyous nuptial fong ; 
Think not your fofteft numbers can difpiay 
The matchlefs glories of this blifsful day ; 
The joys are fiich, as far tranfcend your rage. 
When tender youth has wedded ftooping age. 340 

The beauteous dame fat fmiling at the board, 
And darted amorous glances at her Lord. 
Not Hefter's felf, whofe channs the Hebrews fing. 
E'er looked fo lovely on her Perfian King : 
Bright as the rifing fun, in fummer's day, 345 

And frefh and blooming as the month of May I 
The joyful Knight furvey'd her by his fide. 
Nor cnvy'd Paris with the Spartan bride : 

StiU 
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Still as his mind revoly'd with vaft delight 

Th' entrancing raptures of th' approaching night, 350 

Reftlefs he fate, invoking every power 

To fpeed his blifs, and hafte the happy hour. 

Meantime the vigorous dancers beat the ground. 

And fongs were fung, and flowing bowls went round. 

WiA odorous fpices they perfumed the place, 355 

And mirth and pleafure ihone in every face. 

Damian alone, of all the menial train. 
Sad in the midft of triumphs, figh'd for pain j 
Damian alone, the Knight's obfequious fquire, 
Confum*d at heart, and fed a fecret Are. 36^ 

His lovely Miftrefs all his foul pofTefs'd, 
He look'd, he languiih'd, and could take no reft: 
His talk performed, he fadly went his way, 
Fell on his bed, and loathM the light of day. 
There let him lie j till his relenting dame 365 

Weep in her turn, and wafte in equal flame. 

The weary fun, as learned Poets write, 
Forfook th' Horizon, and roU'd down the light j 
While glittering ftars his abfent beams fupply. 
And night's dark mantle ovcrfpread the iky. 370 

Then rofe the guefts j and, as the time required. 
Each paid his thanks, and decently retired. 

The foe once gone, our Knight prepared V undrefs,. 
So keen he was, and eager to poflefs : 
But fii-ft thought fit th' afliftance to receive, 375 

Which grave Phyficians fcruple not to give j 
Satyrion near, with hot Eringos flood, 
Cautharides, to fire the lazy blood, 

Whofe 
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Whofe ufe old Bards defcribe in lufcious rhymes. 
And Critics learnM explain to modem times. 3 So 

By this the fheets were fpread, the bride undreTs^d, 
The room was fprinkled, and the bed was blefs'd. 
What next enfued befeems not me to fayj 
'Tis fung, he laboured till the dawning day. 
Then brifkly fprung from bed, with heart £0 light. 
As all were nothing he had done by night j 
And fip'd hiis cordial as he fat upright. 
He kifs'd his balmy fpoufe with wanton play. 
And feebly fung a lufty roundelay : 
Then on the couch his weary limbs he caft : 390 

For every labour muft have i-eft at laft. 

But anxious cares the penfive Squire qpprefs'd. 
Sleep fled his eyes, and peace forfook his breaft 5 
The raging flames that in his bofom dwell. 
He wanted art to hide, and means to tell, 395 

Yet hoping time th' occafion might betray, 
Compos'd a fonnet to the lovely May ; 
Which, writ and folded with the niceft art. 
He wrapped in filk, and laid upon his heart. 

When now the fourth revolving day was run, 400 
('Twas June, and Cancer had received the Sun) 
Forth from her chamber came the beauteous bi*ide 3 
The good old Knight mov*d flowly by her fide. 
High mafs was fung ; they feafted in the hall } 
The fervants round ftood ready at their call. 405 

The Squire alone was abfent from the board. 
And much his dcknefs griev'd his worthy Lord, 

WU 
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Who pray'd his fpoufe, attended with her train, 

To vifit Damian, and divert his pain. 

Th' obliging dames obey'd with one confent j 410 

They left the hall, and to his lodging went. 

The female tribe fun'ound him as he lay. 

And clofe befide him fate the gentle May : 

Where, as fhe try'd his pulfe, he foftly drew 

A heaving (igh, and caft a mournful view ! 41 5 

Then gave his bill, and brib'd the powers divine. 

With fecret vows, to favour his defign. 

Who ftudies now but difcontented May ? 
On her foft couch uneafily fhe lay : 
The lumpilh hufband fnor'd awray the night, 420 

Till coughs awak'd him neai* the morning light. 
What then he did, I'll not prefume to tell. 
Nor if fhe thought herfelf in heaven or hell : 
Honeft and dull in nuptial bed they lay. 
Till the bell toU'd, and all arofe to pray. 425 

Were it by forceful dcftiny decreed. 
Or did from chance, or nature^s power proceed ; 
Or that fome ftar, wii^^ afpe^ kind to love. 
Shed its fele&eft influence from above ) 
Whatever was the caufe, the tender dame 430 

Felt the firft motions of an infant iiame ; 
Receiv'd th' impreffions of the love-iick Squire, 
And wafted in the foft infe6tious fire : 

Ye fair, draw near, let May's example move 
Your gentle minds to pity thoie who love ! 435 

Had fome fierce tyrant in her flead been found, 
The poor adorer fure*had hang'd, or drown'd ; 

Vol. I. R But 
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But fhe, your fex's mirrour, free from pride> 
Was much too meek to prove a homicide. 

But to my tale i Some fages hsrtre definM 44a 

Pleafure the fovereign blifs of human -kind : 
Our Knight (who ftudy'd much, we mayfuppofe) 
Deriv'd his high philofophy fiom thofe 5 
For, like a prince, he bore the vaft expence 
Of lavilh pomp, and proud magnificence : 445 

His houfe was ftately, his retiiiue gay. 
Large was his train, and gorgeous his array. 
His fpacious garden, made to yield to none. 
Was compafs'd round with walls of folid ftonc 5 
Priapus could not half defcrfbe the grace 450 

(Though God of gardens) of this charming place : 
A place to tire the rambling wits of France 
In long defcriptions, and exceed Romance ; 
Enough to fhame the gentleft bard that fings 
Of painted meadows, and of purling fprings. 455 

Full in the centre of the flowery ground, 1 

A cryftal fountain fpread its flreams around, f 

The fruitful banks with verdant Mtirtls crown'd : J 
About this fpring (if ancient fame fay true) 
The dapper Elves their moon-light fports ptrrfuc : 460 
Their pigmy king, and little fairy queen. 
In circling dances gambol'd on the green. 
While tuneful fprites a merry concert made. 
And aiiy mufic warbled through the fhade. 

Hither the noble knight would oft repair, 465 

(His fcene of pleafure, and peculiar care) 

For 
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For this he held it dear, and always bore 

The filver key that lock'd the garden-door. 

To this fweet place in fummer*s fultry heat, 

He us'd from noife and bufinefs to reti-eat ; 470 

And here in dalliance fpend the live-long day, 

** Solus cum fola," vvitli his fprightly May, 

For whatever work was undifcharg'd a-bed. 

The duteous knight in this fair garden fped. 

^ But, ah 1 \frhat mortal lives of blifs fecure ? 475 

How fhoit a fpace our worldly joys endure ! 

O Fortune, fair, like all tliy treacherous kind. 

But faithlefs (till, and wavering as the wind ! 

O painted mionfter, formM mankind to cheat. 

With pleafing poifon, and v^th foft deceit ! 480 

^This rich, this amorous venerable knight, 

Amidfl; his eafe, his folace and delight. 

Struck blind by thee, refigns his days to grief. 

And calls on death, the wretch's laft relief. 

The rage of jealoufy then feizM his mind, 485 

For much he feai-'d the faith of woman-kind. 
His wife, not fuffer*d from his fide to flxay, J 

Was captive kept ; he watch'd her night and day, f 
Abridged her pleafures, and confined her fway. J 

Full oft in tears did haplefs May complain, 490 

And figh'd full oft ; but ligh'd and wept in vain : 
She looked on Damian with a lover's eye. 
For, oh, 'twas fix'd ; fhe muft poflefs or die ! 
Nor lefs impatience vex'd her amorous Squire, 
Wild with delay, aild bufning wkh defire, 49 J 

R » Watch'd 
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Watch'd as (he was, yet could he not refrain 
By fecret writing to difclofe his pain : 
The dame by figns reveal'd her kind intent, 
Till both were confcious what each other meant. 

Ah, gentle Knight, what would thy eyes avail, 500 
Though they could fee as far as Ihips can fail > 
'Tis better, fure, when blind, deceived to be. 
Than be deluded when a man can fee I 

Argus himfelf, fo cautious and fo wife. 
Was over-watch*d, for all his hundred eyes : 505 

So many an honeft hufband may, *tis known. 
Who, wifely, never thinks the cafe his own. 

The dame at laft, by diligence and care, 
Procur'd the key her Knight was wont to bear j 
She took the wards in wax before the fire, 510 

And gave th' imprefllon to the trufty Squire. 
By means of this, fome wonder ihall appear. 
Which, in due place and feafon, you may hear. 

Well fung fweet Ovid, in the day^ of yore. 
What flight is that, which love will not explore ? 515 
And Pyramus and Thilbe plainly fhow 
The feats true lovers, when they lift, can do : 
Though watch'd and captive, yet in fpite of all. 
They found the art of kiffing through a wall. 

But now no longer from our tale to ftray ; 510 ' 
It happM, that once upon a fummer^s day. 
Our reverend Knight was urg'd to amorous play ; 
He rais'd his fpoufe ere Matin-bell was rung. 
And thus his morning canticle he fung. 

Awake, 
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Awake, my love, difclofe thy radiant eyes 5 525 

Arife, my wife, my beauteous lady, rife ! 
Hear how the doves with penfive notes complain. 
And in foft murmurs tell the trees theu* pain ; 
The winter's paft ; the clouds and tempefts fly; 
The fun adorns the fields, and brightens all the flcy. 
Fair without fpot, whofe every charming part 
My bofom woimds, and captivates my heart: 
Come, and in mutual pleafures let^s engage, 
Joy of my life, and comfort of my age. 

This heard, to Damian ftraight a fign (he made, 535 
To hafte before ; the gentle Squire obey*d : 
Secret, and undefcryM, he took his way. 
And ambaih'd clofe behind an arbour lay. 

It was not long ere Januaiy came. 
And hand in hand with him his lovely dame $ 540 

Blind as he was, not doubting all was fure. 
He tumM the key, and made the gate fecure. 

Here let us walk, he faid, obfenrM by none, 
Confcious of pleaiui-es to £he world unknown : 
So may my foul have joy, as thou, my wife, 545 

Art far the deareft folace of my life ; 
And rather would I chufe, by Heaven above. 
To die this inftant, than to lofe thy love. 
Reflet what truth was in my paffion fhewn. 
When unendowed I took thee for my own, 550 ] 

And fought no treafure but thy heart alone. 
Old as I am, and now deprived of fight, 
Whilft thou art faithful to thy own true Knight, 
Nor age nor blindnefs rob me of delight. 

R % ^vJa. 
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' Each other lofs with patience I can bear, 555 

The lofs of thee is what I only fear. 

Confider then, my lady, and my wife, 
The folid comforts of a virtuous 1-ife. 
As, firft, \ht love of Chrift himfelf you gain j 
Next, your own honour undefiPd maintain ; 560 

And laftly, that which fure your mind muft move. 
My whole eftate fhall gratify your love : 
Make your own terms, and ere to-moiTow's fun 
Difplays his light, by Heaven, it (hall be done. 
I feal the contraft with a. holy kifs, 565 

And will perfonn, by this— my dear, and this— 
Have comfort, fpoufe, nor think thy Lord unkind 5 
'Tis love, not' jealoufy, that fires my mind. 
For when thy charms my fober tlioughts engage. 
And joined to them my own unequal age, 570 

From thy deai* fide I have no power to part. 
Such fecret tranfports warm my melting heart. 
For who, that once poiTefs'd thofe heavenly charms. 
Could live one moment abfen^t from thy anns ? 

He ceas'd, and May with modeft grace replyM j 575 
(Weak was her voice, as while (he fpoke ihe cry'd :) 
Heaven knows (with that a tender figh fhe drew) 
I have a foul to fave as well as you ; 
And, what no lefe you tp my charge commend. 
My deareft honour, wjll tg death defend. 5SQ 

To you in holy Church I gave my hand. 

And join'd my heart in wedlock's facred band : 
Yet, after this, if yeu diftruft my care. 

Then hear, my Lord, and witnefs what I fwcar, 

Fiiii 
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Firft may the yawning earth her bofom rend, 585 
And let me hence to hell alive defcend ; 
Or die the death I dread no lefs than hell, 
SewM in a fack, and plungM into a well j 
^re I my fame by one lewd aft difgrace, 
Or once renounce the honour of my race, 590 

For know, Sir Knight, of gentle blood I came, 
I loath a whore, and ftartle at the name. 
But jealous men on their own ^crimes refleft, 
And learn from thence their ladies to fufpeft : 
£lfe why thefe needlefs cautions. Sir, to me ? 595 

Thefe doubts and fears of female conftancy ! 
This chime ftill rings in eveiy lady's ear. 
The only fti-ain a wife muft hope to hear. 

Thus while fhe fpoke, a fidelong glance (he caft, 
"Where Damian, kneeling, worfliipM as ihe paft. "600 
She faw him watch the motions of her eye. 
And fmgled out a pear-tree planted nigh : 
'Twas chargM with fruit that made a goodly {how. 
And hung with dangling pears was every bough. 
Thither th' obfequious Squire addrefs'd his pace, 605 
And, climbing, in the fummit took his place ; 
The Knight and Lady walk'd beneath in view. 
Where let us leave them, and our tale purfue. 
^ ^Twas now the feafon when the glorious fun 
His heavenly prpgrefs through the Twins hadiTun i 610 
Axid Jove, exalted, his mild influence yields* 
To glad the glebe, and paint the flowery fleldc. 
•Clear was the day, and Phoebus, riiing bright, 
Hadilreak'd (he azure flimament with light | 
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He picrc'd the glittering clouds with golden ftrcams. 
And "warmM the womb of earth with genial beams. 

It fo befel, in that fair moniing-tidc. 
The Fairies fpoited on the garden-fide, 
And in the midft their Monarch and his bride. 
So featly tripp'd the light-foot ladies round, 620 " 

The knights fo nimbly o'er the greenfword bound, 
That fcarce Aey bent the flowers, or touch'd the ! 

ground. 

The dances ended, all the fairy train 
For pinks and daifies fearchM the flowery plain i 
While, on a bank reclin'd of rifing green, 625 

Thus, with a frown, the King befpoke his Queen. 

'Tis too apparent, argue what you can. 
The treachery you women ufe to man : 
A thoufand authors have this truth made out. 
And fad experience leaves no room for doubt. 630 

Heaven reft thy fpirit, noble Solomon, 
A wifer monarch never faw the fun ; 
All wealth, all honours, the fupreme degree 
Of earthly blifs, was well beftow'd on thee ! 
For fagely haft thou faid : Of all mankind, 635 

One only juft and righteous hope to find : 
But fhouldft thou fearch the fpacious world around. 
Yet one good woman is not to be foundr 

Thus fays the King, who knew your wickednefs : 
The fon of Sirach teftifies no lefs. 640 / 

So may fome wildfire on your bodies fall. 
Or fome devourixig plague confume you all $ 

As 
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As well you view the leacher in the tree, 

And well this honourable Knight you fee : 

But fincc he 's blind and old (a helplefs cafe) 645 

His Squire fhall cuckold him before yoiu* face. 

Now, by my own dread majefty I fwear. 
And by this awful fccptt^ which I bear, 
No impious wretch (hall *fcape unpunilbM long. 
That in my prefence offers fuch a wrong. 650 

I will this inftant undeceive the Knight, 
And in the very a6l reftore his fight : 
And fet the fti-umpet here in open view, 
A warning to thefe Ladies, and to you. 
And all the faithlefs fex, for ever to be true. 655 

And will you fo, reply'd the Queen, indeed ? 
Now, by my mother^s foul it is decreed. 
She fhall not want an anfwer at her need. 
For her, and for her daughters, 1*11 engage. 
And all the fex in each fucceeding age ! 660 

Art (hall be theirs, to vamifli an oifencc. 
And fortify their crimes with confidence. 
Nay, were they taken in a flxift embrace. 
Seen with both eyes, and pinionM on the place j 
All diey (hall need is to proteft and fwear, 665 

Breathe a foft figh, and drop a tender tear ; 
Till their wife hufbands, giilPd by arts like thefe^ 
Grow gentle, tradable, and tame as geefe. 

What though this (landerous Jew, this Solomon, 
Called women fools, and knew full many a one ; 679 
The wifer wits of later times declare. 
How conlhut^ chafte^ and virtuous women are: 

Witncfa 
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Witncfs the martyrs, who refign'd their breath. 
Serene in tonncnts, unconcerned in death 5 
And witneis next what Reman authors tell, 675 

How Ai i ia, Portia, and Lucretia fell. 

But, lam t the facred leaves to all are free. 
And men interpret texts, why (hould not we ? 
By this no more was meant, than to have (hown, ^ 
That fovereign goodnefs dwells in him alone 680 > 
Who only is, and is but only One. j 

But grant the word ^ (hall women then be weighed 
By every word that Solomon has faid ? 
What though this King (as ancient ftory boalb) 
Built a fair Temple to the Lord of Hdfts i 6S5 

He ceas'd at laft his Maker to adore. 
And did as much for Idol gods, or more* 
Beware what laviih praifes you confer 
On a rank leacher and idolater ^ 

Whofe reign, indulgent God, fays holy writ, 690 

Did but for David^s righteous fake permit ; 
David, the monarch after Heaven*s own mind. 
Who lovM our fex, and honoured all our kind. 

Well, I *m a Woman, and as fuch muft fpeak ; 
Silence would fwell me, and my heart would break. 
Know then, I fcom your dull authorities. 
Your idle wits, and all their learned lies. 
By Heaven, thofe authors are our fex's foes. 
Whom, in our right, I mufl and will oppofe. 

Nay (quoth the King) dear Madam, be not wroth : 

I yield it up ; but dnce I gave my oath, 670 

That this much-injured knight again (hould fee t 

It muft be done— I am a King, faid he. 

And 
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And one, whofe faith has ever facred been. 

And fo has mine ((he faid)— I am a Queen : 705 

Her anfwer fhe (hall have, I undertake 5 
And thus an end of all difpute I make. 
Try when you lift 5 and you fhall find, my Lord, 
It is not in our fex to break our word. 

We leave them here in this heroic ftrain^ 710 

And to the Knight our ftory turns again i 
Who in the garden, with his lovely May, 
Sung merrier than the Cuckow or the Jay : 
This was his fongj " Oh kind and conftantbe, 
*' Conftant and kind I'll ever prove to thee.'* 715 

Thus fmging as he went, at laft he drew 
By eafy fteps, to where the Pear-tree grew : 
The longing dame looked up, and fpy'd her X-ovt 
Full fairly perch'd among the boughs above. 
She ftopp'd, and fighing : Oh good Gods ! ihc cry'd. 
What pangs, what fudden (hoots, diftend my fide I 
O for that tempting fruit, fo frefh, fo green j 
Help, for the love of Heaven's immortal Queen i 
Help, deareft Lord, and fave at once the life 
Of thy poor infant, and thy longing wife ! 715 

8ore figh'd the Knight to hear his Lady's cry. 
But could not climb, and had no fenrant nigh i 
Old as he was, and void of eye-fight too. 
What could, alas ! a helplefs hufband do ? 
And muft I languish then, flie faid, and die, 7 30 

Yet view the lovely fruit before my eye ? 
At leaft, kind Sir, for charity's fweet fake, 
Vouchfafe the trunk between ypWr ^jWi to tak^i 

Then 
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Then from your back I might afccnd the tree 5 

Do you but ftoop, and leave the reft to me. 73s 

With all my foul, he thus reply'd again, 
I'd fpend my deareft blood to cafe thy pain, 
With that, his back againft the trunk he bent. 
She feiz'd a twig, and up the tree (he went. 

Now prove your patience, gentle ladies all ! 74* 
Nor let on mc your heavy anger fall : 
•Tis truth I tell, though not in phrafe refin'd ; 
Though blunt my tale, yet honeft is my mind. 
What feats the Lady in the Tree might do, 
I pafs, as gambols never known to you j 745 

But fure it was a merrier fit, (he fwore, 
Than in her life (he ever felt before. 

In that nice moment, lo ! the wondering knight 
Lookt out, and ftood reftor'd to fuddcn fight. 
Straight on the tree his eager eyes he bent, 750 

As one whofc thoughts were on his fpoufe intent } 
But when he faw his bofom-wife fo drefs'd. 
His rage was fuch as cannot be exprcfs'd : 
Not frantic mothers when their infants die, 
With loud«r clamours rend the vaulted (ky : 755 

He cry*d, he roarM, he ftorm'd, he tore his hair ; 
Death ! hell ! and furies ! what do(l thou do there ? 

What ails my Lord ? the trembling dame reply'd j 
I thought your patience had been better try'd i 
Is this your love, ungrateful and unkind, 760 

This my reward for having cur*d the blind ? 
Why was I taught to make my hufband fee, 
By ftruggling with a Man upon a Twe ? 

Did 
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l5id I for this the power of magic prove ? 

Unhappy wife, whofe crime was too much love I 765 

If this be ftruggling, by this hply light, 
'*Tis ftniggling with a vengeance (quoth the Knight) 
So Heaven prefen-e the fight it has reilorM, 
As with thefe eyes I plainly faw thee whor'd ; 
Whor'd by my flave —perfidious wretch ! may hell 770 
As furely feize thee, as I faw too well. 

Guard me, good Angels ! cry'd the gentle May, 
Pray Heaven, this magic work the proper way I 
Alas, my love ! 'tis certain, could you fee. 
You ne'er had usM thefe killing words to me : 775 

So help me, Fates, as 'tis no pcrfeft fight. 
But fome faint glimmering of a doubtful light. 

What I have faid (quoth he) I muft maintain. 
For by th' immortal powers xtfemd too plain— 

By all thofe powers, fome frenzy feiz'd your mind 
(Reply'd the dame) : are thefe the thanks I find ? 
Wretch that I am, that e'er I was fo kind ! 
She faid j a rifing figh exprefs'd her woe. 
The ready tears apace began to flow. 
And, as they fell, (he wip'd from either eye 785 

The ^Irops (for women, when they lift, can ciy). 

The Knight was touch'd, %pd in his looks appear'd 
Signs of reroorfe, while thus his fpoufe he cheai'd : 
Madam, 'tis paft, and my ihort anger o'er j 
Come down, and vex your tender heart no moi^e : 790 
Excufe me, dear, if aught amifs was faid. 
For, on my foul, amends ihall foon be made : 

Let 
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Let my repentance your forgivenefs draw. 
By Heaven, I f*mre but what I tiwught I faw. 

Ah, my loV'd lord! 'twas much unkind (flie cry'd) 
On bare Aifpicioh thus to treat your bride. 
But, till your fight's cftablifliM, for a while, 
Imperfeft objefts may your fenfe beguile, 
'i'hus when from fleep we firft our eyes difplay. 
The balls are wounded with the piercing ray, 800 
And duflcy vapours rife, and intercept the day. 
So, )uft recovering frpin the (hades of night. 
Your fwimming eyes aie drunk with fudden light, 
Strange phantoms dande around, and ikim before 

your fight : 

.Then, Sir, be cautious* nor too raihiy deem 5 805 

Heaven knows how feldom things are what they ieem ! 
Confult your neafon, and you foon fliall find 
'^was you wei-e jealous, not your wife unkind : 
Jbve ne'er fpoke oracle more true than this, 
^one judge fo wrong as thofe who think amifs. 810 

With that (he leap'd into her Lord's embrace. 
With well-difTembled virtue in her face. 
He hugg'd her clofe, and kifs'd her o'er and o'er, 
Difturb'd with doubts and jealoufies no more : 
Both, pleas'd and blefs'd* renew'd their mutual vows, 
A fruitful wife, and a believing fpoufe. 

Thus ends our tale ; whofe moral next to make. 
Let' all wife hufbands hence example take; 
And pray, to crown the pleafure of their lives. 
To be fo well deluded by their wives. 810 

THE 
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HER PROLOGUE, 

FROM 

CHAUCER. 

BEHOLD the woes of matrimonial life, 
And heai: with reverence an experiencM wife ! 
To dear-bought wifdom give the credit due. 
And think, for once, a woman tells you true. 
In all theie trials I have borne a part, , 5 

I was myfelf the fcourge that caus'd the fmart 5 
For, fmce fifteen, in triumph have I led 
Five captive Hufbands from the Church to bed. 

Chrift faw a wedding once, the Scripture fays, 
Aiid faw but one, 'tis thought, in all his days 5 10 

Whence fome infer, whofe confcience is too nice, 
No pious Chriftian ought to marry twice. 

But let them read, and folve me, if they can. 
The words addrefs'd to the Samaritan : 
Pitre times in lawful wedlock fhe was join'd j 15 

And fure the certain ftint was ne'er dcfin'd. 

<« Encreafe and multiply," was Heaven's command. 
And that's a text I clearly underftand. 
This too, " Let men their fires and mothers leave, 
" And to their dearer wives for ever cleave," 20 

Mote 
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More wives than one by Solomon were tryM, 
Or die the wifeft of mankind 's bely'd. 
I've had myfelf full many a merry fit : 
And truft in heaven, I may have many yet. 
For when my tranfitory fpoufe, unkind, 
Shall die, and leave his woeful wife behind, 
I'll take the next good Chriftian I can find. 

Paul, knowing one could never ferve our turn, 
Declared 'twas better far to wed than bum. 
There's danger in affembling fire and tow 5 30 

I grant them that, and what it means you know. 
The (ame apoftle too has elfewhere ownM, 
No precept for Virginity he found : 
""Tis but a counfel —and we women flill 
Take which we like, the counfel, or our wilL 35 

I envy not their blifs, if he or ftie 
Think fit to live in perfeft chaflity 5 
Pure let them be, and free from taint of vice j 
I, for a few flight fpots, am not fo nice j 
Heaven calls us different ways, on thefe bellows 40 
One proper gift, another grants to thofe : 
Not every man 's obliged to fell his flore, 
And give up all his fubflance to the poor ; 
Such as are perfect may, I can't deny ; 
But, by your leaves. Divines, fo am not I. 45 

Full many a Saint, fmce firft the world began, 
LivM an unfpotted Maid, in fpite of man : 
Let fuch (a-God's name) with fine wheat be fed. 
And let us honeft wives eat barley bread. 
For me, I'll keep the poft affign'd by heaven, 50 

And ufe the copious talent it has given : 

Let 
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Let my good fpoufe pay tribute^ do mc right. 

And keep an equal reckoning every night. 

His proper body is not his, but mine ; 

For fo faid Paul, and Paul *s a found divine. 55 

Know then, of thofe five hufbands I have had. 
Three were juft tolerable, two were bad. 
The three were old, but rich and fond befide. 
And toird moft piteoufly to plcafe their bride : 
But fmce their wealth (the beft they had) was mine, 60 
The reft, without much lofs, I could refign. 
Sure to be lovM, I took no pains to pleafe. 
Yet had more Pieafure far than they had Eafe. 

Prefents flowM in apace : with fhowers of gold. 
They made their court, like Jupiter of old. 6$ 

If I but fmird, a fudden youth they found. 
And a new palfy feiz'd them when I frownM. 

Ye fovereign wives ! give ear and underftand^ 
Thus (hall ye fpeak, and exercife command. 
For never was it given to mortal man, 70 

To lie fo boldly as we women can : 
Forfwear the faft, though feen with both his eyes. 
And call your maids to witnefs how he lies. 

Hark, old Sir Paul ! (*twas thus I us*d to fay) 
Whence is our neighbour's wife fo rich and gay ? 7^ 
Treated, cai;cfs'd, where'er (he's pleas'd to roam— 
I fit in tatters, and immurM at home. 
Why to her houfe doft thou fo oft repair ? 
Art thou fo amorous ? and is flie fo fair ? 
If I ,but fee a coufin or a friend, S« 

Lord ! how you fwell, and rage like any fiend I 

Vol. I. S But- 
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But you reel home, a drunken beaftly bear, ' 

Then preach till midnight in your eafy chaii*} 

Cry, wives are falfe, and eveiy woman evil. 

And give up All that 's female to the devil. t^ 

If poor (you fay) ihe drains her hu(band*s pnrfe ; 
If rich, (he keeps her prieft, or foraething worfc; 
If highly bom, intolerably vain. 
Vapours and pride by turns pofTefs her bi*ain, 
Nbw gayly mad, now fourly fpletietic ; 90 

Freakilh when well, and fretful when flic 's fick. 
If fair, then chafte fhe cannot long abide. 
By preffing youth attacked on every fide : 
If foul, her wealth the lulty lover lures, 
Or elfe her wit fome fool-gallant procures, 93 

Or elfe (he dances with becoming grace, 
Or (hape excufes the defefts of face. 
There fwims no goofe fo grey, but, foon or late, 
She finds foihe honeft gander for her mate. 

*'Horfe8 (thou fay'ft) and affes men may try, 100 

And ring fufpefted veffels ere they buy : 
But wives, a random choice, untryM they take, 
They dream in courtfhip, but in wedlock wake : 
Then, nor till then, the veil 's removed away. 
And all the woman glares in open day. 105 

You tell me, to preferve your wife's good grace, 
Vour eyes muft always languilh on my face. 
Your tongue with conftant flatteries feed my car, . 
Aij,d tag each fentence with. My life 1 my dear ! 
It,'by ftrange chance, a modeft blufh be raised, no 
B^c Aire my 'fine complexion muft be praisM. 
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JAy garments always mufl: be new and gay, 

And feafts ftUl kept upon my wedding-day. 

Then muft my nurfe be pleas'd, and favourite maid ; 

And endlefs treats, and endle^ viiits paid, 115 

To a long train^of kindred, friends, allies ; 

All this thou fay'ft, and all thou fay'ft are dies. 

On Jenkin too you caft a fquinting eye : 
What ! can your 'prentice raife your jealouTy f 
Frefli are his ruddy cheeks, his forehead fair, 120 

And like the bumifh'd gold his curling hair. 
But clear thy wrinkled brow, and quit thy forrow, 
rd fcom your 'prentice, (hould you die to-morrow. 

Why are thy chefts all lock'd ? on what -defign ? 
Are not thy worldly goods and treafure mine ? 125 

Sir, I'm no fool : nor (hall you, by St. John, 
Have goods and body to yourfelf alone. 
One you ftiall quit, in fpite of both your eyes— 
I heed not, I, the bolts, the locks, the fpies. 
If you had wit, you'd fay, *' Go where you will, 130 
** Dear fpoufe, I credit not the tales they tell : 
** Take all the freedoms of a married life 5 
** I know thee for a virtuous, faithful wife." 

Lord ! when you have enough, wHat need you care 
How merrily foever others fare ? 135 

Though all the day I give and take delight> 
Doubt not, fufficient will be left at Aight. 
'Tis but a juft and rational defire. 
To light a taper at a neighbour's fire. 

There 's danger too, you think, in rich array, 14.0 
And none can long be modeft that are gay. 

S » TV* 



i6o P O P E'S P O E M 8. 

The Cat, if you but fingc her tabby flcin, 
The chimney keq)s, and fits content within ; 
But once grown fleek, will from her comer run, 
Sport with her tail, and wanton in the fun ; 345 

She licks her fair round face, and frifks abroad^ 
To ihew her fur, and to be cattcrwawM. 

Lo thus, my friends, I wrought to my defires 
Thefe three right ancient venerable fires. 
I told them, thus you fay, and thus you do, X5* 

And told them falfe, but Jenkin fwore *twas true. 
I, like a dog, could bite as well as whine. 
And firft complained, whenever the guilt was mine, 
I tax'd them oft with wenching and amours. 
When their weak legs fcarce dragged them out of doors | 
And fwore the rambles that I took by night. 
Were all to fpy what damfels they bedight. 
That colour brqught mc many hours of mirth j 
For all this wit is given us from our buth. 
Heaven gave to women the peculiar grace, 260 

To fpin, to weep, and cully human race. 
By this nice condu6l, and this prudent courfc. 
By murmuring, wheedling, ftratagem, and force^ 
I ftill prevailed, and would be in the right. 
Or curtain-le£tures made a reftlefs night. 165 

If once my huiband's arm was o'er my lidc. 
What ! fo familiar with your fpoufe ? I cry'd ; 
I levied firft a tax upon his need : 
Then let him — 'twas a nicety indeed ! 
Let all mankind this ceitain maxim hold^ 270 

Marry whp will| our fex is to be fold. 

With 
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With cBspty hands no taHels you can lure. 
But fulfome love for gain we can endure ; 
For gold we love the impotent and old, 
And heave, and pant, and kifs, and cling, for gold. 
Yet with embraces, curfes oft I mix*d, 
Then kifs'd again, and chid, and rail'd betwixt. 
Well, I may make my will in peace, and die, 
For not one word in man^s aiTcai-s am I. 
To drop a dear difpute I was unable, iSo 

Ev'n though the Pope himfelf had fat at table. 
But when my point was gained, then thus I fpoke, 
** Billy, my dear, how iheepiflily you look ! 
** Approach, my fpoufe, and let me kifs thy cheek $ 
** Thou fliould ft be always thus, refign'd and meek ! 
•* Of Job's great patience fmce fo oft you preach, 
** Well fhould you praftife, who fo well can teach. 
*« 'Tis difficult to do, I muft allow, 
** But I, my deareft, will inftni6^ you how. 
** Great is the bleding of a prudent wife, 190 

«« Who puts a period to domeftic ftrife. 
** One of us two muft rule, and one obey 5 
** And fmce in man right reafon bears the fway, 
** Let that frail thing, weak woman, have her way. 
•* The wives of all my family have i-ul'd " 195 

•* Their tender hufbands, and their paffions cool'd. 
*' Fy, ^tis unmanly thus to figh and groan $ 
** What ! would you have me to yourfelf alone ? 
" Why take me. Love ! take all and every part I 
•* Here 's your revenge ! you love it at your heart, 200 
S3 « Would 
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« Would 'I vouchfafe to fell what nature gave, 

** You little think what cuftom I could have. 

*< But fee ! I'm all your ovtn — nay hold — for ihame; 

*' What m^ans my dear— iftdeed — you are to blame.** 

Thus with my firft three Ltfrds I paft my life j 205 
A very woman, and a veiy wife. 
What fums from thefe old fpoufes I could raife. 
Procured young hufbands in my riper days. 
• Though paft my bloom, not y^t decayed ^^6 I, 
Wanton and wild, and chatter'd like a piic. 1x0 

In country dances ftill I bore the bell. 
And fung as fweet Is evening Philomel. 
To clear my quailpipe, and refrefh my foul, 
?ull oft I drain'd the fpicy nut-brown bowl 5 
Rich lufcious wines, that youthful blood improve, 215 
And warm the fwelling veins to feats of love i 
For 'tis as fure, as cold engenders hail, 
A liquorifh mouth muft have a lecherous tail 5 
Wine lets no lover unirewarded go, 
As all true gamcfters by experience know. %%• 

But oh, good Gods ! whene'er a thought I caft 
On all the joys of yoiith and beauty paft. 
To find in jpleafures I have had my part, 
Still warms me to the bottom of my heart. 
This wicked world was once my dear delight $ t%^ 

Now all my conquefts, all my charms, good night 1 
The flour confum'd, the beft that now I can, 
Is e'en to make my mai'ket of the bran. 

My fourth dear fpoufe was not exceeding true } 
He kept, *twas thought, a private Mifs or twoj 130 

But 
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But all that fcore I paid — as how ? you'll fay, ■ 

Not with my body, in a filthy way : 

But I fo (^efsM, and danc'd, and drank, and din'd ; 

And view'd a friend with eyes fo very kind, -, 

.As ftung his heait, and made his marrow fry, »3 j 

With burning rage, and frantic jealoufy^ 

His foul, I hope, enjpys eternal glory. 

For here on earth I was his Purgatory. 

Oft, when his (hoe the mo£k feverely wi\ing» 
^ He put on carelefs airs, and fate and fung, 2^0 

How fore I gaird him, only heaven could koow. 

And he that felt, and I that caused the woe. 

He dy'd, when laft from pilgrimage I came. 

With other gofTips, from. Jerufaleju j 
^yknd now, lies buried uaderneath a Hood, •- - 245 

Fail- to be feen, ^ndi-ear'd of honeft wood. 

A tomb indeed, with fewer fculptures grac'dji 

Than that Maufolus' pious widow pl^c'df 

Or where inftirin'd the great Darius layj 

But coft on graves is merely .thrown aiway. 250 

The pit iiird up, with turf wb covqr'd o*cr i 

So bleft the good man's fonU I fay no .pi^'e. 
Now for my fifth lov'd Lofd, the laft and beft j 

(Kind heaveiji afford him everlafting reft \) 
- Full hearty was his love, and I can fhew ^55 

The tokens x>n my ribs in black and blue ^ 

Yet, with a knack, my heart he could have wDn, 

While yet the (mart was ihooting in the jbone* 

How quaint an appetite in women reigns I 

Free gifts we fcorn, and love what cofts us pains : 260 
S 4 Let 
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Let men tvpid us, and on them we leap : 
A glutted market makes provUion cheap. 

In pure good -will I took this jovial rpark» 
Of Oxford he» a moft egregious clerk. 
He boarded with a widow in the town» 16$ 

A trufty godip, one dame Alifon. 
Full well the fccrets of my foul ihe knew, 
BeUer than e'er our parifh-prieft could do. 
To her I told whatever could befall : 
Had but my hu(band pifs'd againft a wall, ajo 

Or done a thing that might have coft his life, 
She — and my niece-^and one more worthy wife. 
Had known it all 1 what moft he would conceal. 
To thefe I made no fci-uple to reveal. 
Oft has he blufhM from ear to ear for (hame, 175 

That e'er he told a fecret to his dame. 

It fo befel, in holy time of Lent, 
That oft a day I to this goflip went 
(My hufband, thank my ftars, was out of town) ; 
From houfe to houfe we rambled up and down, %Zo 
This clerk, myfelf, and my good neighbour Alfe, 
To fee, be feen, to tell, and gather tales. 
Vifits to every Church we daily paid. 
And march'd in every holy Mafquerade, 
The Stations duly and the Vigils kept{ «So 

Not much we fafted, but fcarce ever flept. 
At Sermons too I (hone in fcarlet gay ; 
The wafting moth ne'er fpoil'd my beft array $ 
The caufe was this, I wore it every day. 

Twai 
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'Twas when frefti May her early bloflom yields, 290 
This Clerk and I were walking in the fields, 
We grew fo intimate, I can^t tell how, 
I pawned my honour and engaged my vow, 
If e^er I laid my hulband in his urn, 
That he, and only he, ihould fervc my turn. 295 

We ftraight ftruck hands, the bargain was agreed ; 
I ftill have fhifts againft a time of need : 
The moufe that always trufts to one poor hole. 
Can never be a moufe of any foul. 

I vow'd, I fcarce could fleep fince firft I knew him, 
And durft be fwom he had bewitched me to him ; 
If e'er I flept, I dream'd of him alone. 
And dreams foretell, as learned men have fliown. 
All this I faid ; but dreams, fii-s, I had none : 
I followed but my crafty Crony's lore, 305 

Who bid me tell this lie— and twenty more. 

Thus day by day, and month by month we paft ; 
It pleased the Lord to take my fpoufe at laft. 
I tore my gown, I foil'd my locks with duft. 
And beat my breads, as wi-etched widows — muft. 319 
Before my face my handkerchief I fpread. 
To hide the flood of tears I did— not (hed. 
The good man*s coffin to the Church was borne ; 
Around, the neighbours, and my Clerk too, mourn. 
But as he march'd, good Gods ! he fbow'd a pair 315 
Of legs and feet, (6 clean, fo ftrong, fo fair ! 
Of twenty winters age he feem'd to be 5 
I (to fay truth) was twenty more than he j 
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But vigorous ftill» a lively buxom dame ) 
And had a wondrous gift to quench a flame. 3» 

A Conjurer once, that deeply could divine, 
AfTur'd me. Mars in Taurus was my fign. 
As the ftars ordered, fuch my life has been : 
- Alas, alas, that ever love was fin I 
Fair Venus gave me fire and fprightly grace« 515 

And Mars afTuiiance and a dauntlefs face. 
By virtue of this powerful conftellation, 
I followed always my own inclination. 

But to my tale t A month fcarce pafs'd away. 
With dance and ibng we k'ipt the nuptial day. 3J0 , 
All I poiTefs'd I gave to his command. 
My goods and chattels, money, houfe, and land t 
But oft repented, and repent it ftill ^ 
He proved a rebel to my fovcreign will : 
Nay once, by Heaven, he ftruck me on the face ; 33s 
Hear but the fa^t, and judge yourfelves the cafe. 

Stubborn as any lionefs wafr I $ 
And knew full well to raife ray voice oa high $ 
As tine a rambler as I was before. 
And would be fo, in fpite of all he fwooe. %{» 

He againft this right fagely would advife. 
And old examples fet before my eyes. 
Tell how the Roman matrons led their life. 
Of Gracchus' mother, and Duilius' wife ; 
And clofe the iermon, as befeem'd his wit, 345 

With fome grave fentence out of Holy Writ. 
Oft would Ke fay. Who builds his houfe on fands, 
Pricks his blind horfe acrofs the fallow lands. 

Or 
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Or lets his wife abroad with pilgrims roaniy 
^Deferves a fooPs-cap and long ears at home. 350 

All this avaird not 5 for whoe'fer he be 
That tells my faults, I hate him mortally : 
And fo do 'numbers more, I boldly (ay, 
Men, women, clergy, regular, and lay. 

My fpdtfe (who was, you know, to learning bred) 
A certain Treatife oft at evening read. 
Where divers Authors (whom the devil confound 
For all their lies) were in one Volume bound. 
Valerius, whole; and of St. Jerome, part} 
Chryiippus and Tertullian, Ovid's Ait, 366 

Solomon's Proverbs, Eloifa's Loves 5 - 
And many more than fure the Church approvcsi 
More legends were there here of wicked wives. 
Than good, in all the Bible and Saints lives. 
Who diew die Lion vanquifti'd ? 'Twas a Man. 365 
But could we women write as fcholai*s can. 
Men fliould (land mark'd with far more wickedntfty 
Than all the fons of Adam could redrefs. 
Love feldom haunts the breaft where Learning lies, . 
And Venus fets ere Mercury can ri(e. 35^0 

Thofe play the fcholars, who can*t play the men. 
And ufe that weapon which they have, their pen i 
When old, and paft the relifli of delight. 
Then down they fit, and in Aeir dotage write. 
That not one woman keeps her marriage vow. 375 

(This by the ^y, but to my purpoie now.) 

It chanc'd my hu(band, on a winter's night. 
Read in this book, aloud, with ftrange delight, 

How 
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How the firft female (as the Scriptures ihow) 

Brought her ownfpoufe and all his race to woe. 3S9 

How Samfon fell ; and he whom Dejanire 

Wrap'd in th' envcnom'd fhirt, and fet on fire. 

How cur»*d Eryphile her lord betray'd. 

And the dire ambuih Clytemneftra laid. 

But what moil pleasM him was the Cretan Dame» 385 

And Huiband-bull— oh monfbrous, fie for ihame ! 

He had by heart the whole detail of woe 
Xantippe made her good man undergo ; 
How oft fhe fcolded in a day, he knew, 
•How many pifs-pots on the Sage (he threw ; 390 

Who took it patiently, and wipM his head ; 
** Rain follows thunder,*' that was all he faid. 

He read, how Arius to his friend complained, 
A fatal Tree was growing in his land. 
On which three wives fucceflively had twin'd 395 

A Aiding noofe, and wavered in the wind. 
Where grows this plant (reply'd the fiiend), oh where ? 
For better fruit did never orchard bear. 
Give me fome flip of this moft blifsful tree, 
•And in my garden planted fliall it be. 400 

Then how two wives their lords' deftru£lion prove. 
Through hatred one, and one through too much 

love J 
That for her hu(band mix*d a poifonous draught. 
And this for luft an amorous philtre bought : 
The nimble Juice foon feizM his giddy Ikad, 405 

Frantic at night, and in the morning dead. 

How 
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How fome with fwords their fleeping lords have flain^ 
And foine have hammered nails into their brain, 
And fome have drenchM them with a deadly potion $ 
All this he read, and read with gi-eat devotion. 410 

Long time I heard, and fwellM, and bluihM, and 
frown'd ; 
But when no end of thefe vile tales I found. 
When fHll he read, and hugh'd, and read again. 
And half the night was thus confum'd in vain ; 
Provok'd to vengeance, three large leaves I tore, 41^ 
And with one buffet feird him on the floor. 
With that my hufband in a fury rofe. 
And down he fettled me with hearty blows. 
I groanM, and lay extended on my fide ; 
Oh ! thou haft flain me for my wealth (I cryM), 410 
Yet I forgive thee— take my laft emhiacc— 
He wept, kind foul ! and ftoop'd to kifs my face, 
I took him fuch a box as tum'd him blue^ 
Then fighM and cryM, Adieu, my dear, adieu I 

But after many a hearty ftruggle paft, 415 

I condefcended to be pleas'd at laft. 
Soon as he faid, My miftrefs and my wife. 
Do what you lift, the term of all your life : 
I took to heart the merits of the caufe. 
And ftood content to rule by wholefome laws ; 430 
Received the reins of abfolute command. 
With all the government of houfe and land, 
And empire o*er his tongue, and o^er his hand. 
As for the volume that revil'd the dames, 
•Twas torn to fragments, and condemned to flames. 435 

Now 
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Now heaven on all my hu(bands gone beftow 
Pleafures above, for tortures felt below : 
That reft they wifhM for, grant them in the grave. 
And blefs thofe fouls my conduct helpM to fave ! 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

OEDIPUS King of Thebes, having by miffaJce flain 
his father Laius, and married his mother Jocafta, put 
out his own eyes, and refigned the realm to his fons, 
Eteocles and Polynices. JBeing negle^led by them» 
he makes his prayer to the fury Tifiphone, to fow de- 
bate betwixt the brothers. They agree at lalt to reign 
fingly each a year by turns, and the firft lot is obtain- 
ed by Eteocles. Jupiter, in a council of the Gods, de- 
clares his refolution of punifhing the Thebani, and 
Argives alfo, by means of a maniage betwixt Polyni- 
ces and one of the daughters of Adraftus King of Ar- 
gos. . Juno oppofes, but to no effeftj and Mcrciury 
18 fent on a meflage to the Shades, to the ghoft of 
LaVus, who is to appear to Eteocles, and provoke him 
to break the agreement. Polynices in the mean time 
departs from Thebes by night, is overtaken by a 
ftorm, and anives at Argos j where he meets Mrith 
Tydeus, who had fled from Calydon, having killed 
his brother. Adraflus entertains them, havmc^ re- 
ceived an oracle from Apollo, that his dau^ters 
(hould be married to a Boai- and a Lion, which he un- 
derftands to be meant of thefe Grangers, by whom the 
hides of thofe beafts were worn, and who arrived at 
the time when he kept an annual feaft in honour of 
that God. The rife ot this folemnity he relates to his 
guefts, the loves of Phoebus and Pfamathe, and the 
itory of Choroebus. He enquires, and is made ac- 
quainted with their defcent and quality. T^e facri- 
nce is renewed, and the book concludes with a Hynm 
to Apollo. 

The Tranflator hopes he needs not apologife for his 
choice of this piece, which was made almoft in his 
Childhood. But, finding the Verfion better than he 
cxpe^ed, he gave it fome Correftion a few years after- 
wards. 



[ ^73 1 

THE 

FIRST BOOK 

OF 

S T A T I U S 

HIS 

T H E B A I S. 

T7RATERNAL ragc, the guilty Thebes alarms, 
■* The alternate reign deftroy'd by impious anns> 
Demand our fong ; a facred fury fires 
My raviih'd breaft, and all the Mufe infpires, 
O Goddefs, fay, (hall I deduce my rhymes 5 

From the dire nation in its early times, 
Europa's rape, Agenor's ftem decree. 
And Cadmus fearching round the fpacious fea ? 
How with the ferpent's teeth he fowM the foil. 
And reapM an iron harveft of his toil ? id 

Or 

FRatbrnas acies, altemaque regna profanis 
Decertata odiis, fontefque evolvere Thebas, 
Pierius menti calor incidit. Unde jubetis 
Ire, Deae ? gentifne canam primordia dirae ? 
Sidonios raptus, et inexorabile pa^him 
Legis Agenoreae ? fcrutantemque aequoia Cadmum ? 
Longo retro feries, trepidum (i Martis operti 
Agricolam infandis condentem piaelia fulcis 20 

VoL.L T 
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Or how from joining (lones the city fprung. 
While to his hai-p divine Amphion fong ? 
Or fliall I Juno's hate to Thebes refound, 
Whofe fatal rage th' unhappy Monarch found ? 
The fu-e againft the fon his arrows drew, 15 

O'er the wide fields the furious mother flew. 
And while her arms a fecond hope contain. 
Sprung from the rocks, and plungM into the main* 

But waive whate*er to Cadmus may belong. 
And fiXf O Mufe ! the barrier of thy fong «• 

At Oedipus— from his diiafters trace 
The long eonfiifions of his guilty race : 
Nor yet attempt to flretch thy bolder wiag. 
And mighty Csefar*8 conquering eagles fmg ; 
How twice he tam'd proud lAer^s rapid flood, 15 

While Dacian mountains ftream*d with barbarout blood ) 
Twice taught the Rhine beneath his laws to roll^ 
And ftretch'd his empire to the frozen Pole} 

Or 

Expediam, penitufque fequar quo carmine muris 
Juflerit Amphion Tyrios accedere montes : 
Unde graves irae cognata in moenia Baccho, 
Quod faevae Junonis opus $ cui fumpferit arcum 
Infclix Athamasy cur non cxpaverit ingoif 
Ionium> focio cafura Palaemone mater. 
Atque adeo jam nunc gemitus, et profpen Cadmi 
Praeteriifle finam ; limes mihi carminis e&o tm 

Ocdipodae confiifa domus $ quando Itala oondum 
Signa, nee Ar^oos aufim fperare tnurophot, 
Biique jvgo Rhenum, bis dAz&juu le(^bttt Iftrum^ 
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Or long before, with early valour, ftrove 

In youthful arms t* affert the caufe of Jove. 30 

And Thou, great Heir of all thy father's famc» 

Increafe pf glory to the Latian name ! 

O blefs thy Rome with an eternal reign^ 

Nor let 4efij*ing worlds entreat in vain. 

What though the ftars contrail their heavenly fpace, 35 

And croud their (hining ranks to yield dice place ; 

Though all the 0ues, ambitious of thy fway, 

Confpire to court thee from our world away ; 

Though Phoebus longs to mijt his i*ays with thine, 

And in thy glories more ferenely flxine ; 4^ 

Though Jove himfelf no lefs cbntent would be 

To part his throne^ and fhare his heaven with thee $ 

Yet ftay, great Csefar I and vouchfafe to reign 

O'er the v»ide carthi and o'er the watery main j 

Refiga 

a conjurato dejeftos vertice Dacos : 
Aut defenfa prius vix pubefcentibus ahnis 
Bella Jovis. Tuque o Latijte decus addite famae, 
Quem nova maturi fiibeuntem cxorfa parentis 
Aefertrnm flbi Roma cnpit : licet arftior omnes 
Limes agat ftellas, et te plaga lucida coeli 
Pleiadum, Boi-eaeqtre, et hiulci fulminis expert 35* 
SoUicitet ; licfct ignipcdurti fr*i*at6r equofum 
Ipfe tuis alte radiahtefni cnhibus arcum 
Imprimat, ^'t maghi cedat tibi Jupiter aequa 
Parte poli $ msmeas hominum' contehtus laWni^i 
t % 
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Rcfign to Jove his empire of die (kies, 45 

-And people heaven wiih Roman deities. 

The time will come, when a diviner flame 
Shall wann my breaft to fing of Caefiu'^s famet 
Meanwhile permit, that my preluding Mnfe 
In Theban wars an humbler dieme may chule : 50 

Of furious hate furviving death, (he fings, 
A fatal dirone to two contending Kings, 
And funeral flames, that parting wide in air 
Exprefs the difcord of the (buls they bear : 
Of towns difpeopled, and the wandering ghoftt 55 

Of Kings unbury*d in the wafled coafts f 
When Dirce^s fountain blufli'd with Grecian blood* 
And Thetis, near Ifmenos^ fwelling flood. 
With dread beheld the rolling furges fweep. 
In heaps, his flaughter*d fons into the deep. 60 

What Hero, Clio ! wilt thou firft relate ? 
The rage of Tydeus, or the Prophet^s fate ? 

Or 

Undarum terraeque potens, et fidera dones. 45 

Tempus erit, cum Pierio tua fortior oefbo 

Fa^a canam : nunc tendo chelyn. fatis anna reftrre 

Aonia, et geminis fceptrum exitlale tyraiOHs, 

Nee furiis poft fata modum, flammafque rebelles. 

Seditione rogi, tumulifque carentia regum 

Funcra, et egeftas altemis mortibus urbes $ ^^5 

Cacrula cum rubuit Lemaeo fanguine Dirce» 

Et Thetis arentes aiTuetum ftringere ripas* 

Horruii wgentl veAientem Ifmenon accrvo., 
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Of how, with hills of (lain on every fide, 

I^pomedon repell'd die hoftile tide ? 

Or how, the youth, with every grace adomM, 65 

Untimely fell, to be for ever moum'd ? 

Then to fierce Capaneus thy verfe extend. 

And iing with horror his prodigious end. 

Now wretched Oedipua, deprived of fight. 
Led a long death in efverlafting nighty ys 

But, while he dwells where not a chearful ray 
Can pierce the darknefs, and abhors the day ; 
The clear refle^ing mind prefents his fin 
la frightful views, and makes it day within ; 
Returning thoughts in endlefs^rcles roll, 75 

And thQuiand furies haunt his guilty foul. 
The wretch then lift^ to th' unpitying fkies 
Thofe empty orbs from whence he tore his eyes, 

Whofc 

Quern prius heroura Clio -dabis ? immodicum u-ae 
Tydea ? laurigeri fubttos an vatis hiatus ? 
Urget et hoftilem propellens caedibus amnem 
Turbidus Hippomedon, plorandaque bella protervi 64 
Arcados, atque alio Capaneus horrore canendus. 

^ impia jan^tterita ibratatus luroina dextra 
Merferat aemia damnatum no6^e pudorem 
Oedipodes, longaq«e animam fub morte tenebat. 70 
Itium indulgentem tenebris, imaeque receiTu 
Sedis, inafpeflos coelo, radiifque penates 
Servantem, tamen afliduis circumvolat alis 
Saeva dies animi, fcelerumque in pe6lore IMrae. 75 
Tunc FacuQS orbes> crudum ac miferablle vitat 

T3 
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Whofe wounds, yet frefh, with bloody hand^ he ftrookf 
While from his breaft thefe dreadful accents broke : 80 

Ye Gods I that o'er the gloomy regions reign. 
Where guilty fpirits feel eternal frthin j 
Thou, fable Styx ! whofe livid ftreams are roll'd 
Through dreary coails, which I, though blind>- bthold 1 
Tifiphonc, that oft haft heard my prayer, $5 

Affift, if Oedipus dcfenre thy caiie.l 
If you received me from Jocafta^s womb, 
And nurs'd the hope of mifchiefs yet to come t 
If, leaving Polybus, I took nay way 
To Cyrrha's temple, on that £atal. day, ^ 

When by the fon the trembling father dy^d^ 
Whei-e the thi^ee roads the Phocian fields divide » 
If I the Sphynx^s riddles durft explain, 
Taught by thyfelf to win the promisM reign j 

If 

Suppliciuf]!}, oftentat coelo, maolbufque cruentis. 
Pulfat inane folum, faevaque ita voce pcecatur ; 9^ 

Di fontes anipias, auguftaque Tartara poenis 
Qui regitis, tuque umbrifero Styx livida fundo, 
Quam video, multumque mihi confueta vocari 
Annue Tifiphonc, pei-vcrfaquc vota fecunda, 15 

Si bene quid merui, ii me de matre cadentem 
Fovifti grcmio, et trajeftum vulnere plantas 
rii-mSfti ; fi ftagna peti Cyrrhaca bicomi 90 

Interfufa jugo, poflfem cum degcre falfo 
Contentus Polybo, triiidaeque in Phoddos agree. 
I^ongaevum implicui reg^m, fccuique trementia 
Prafenisi d\w quaero patrcm j fi Sphingos-iniquat. 
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If wretched I, by baleful Furies led, 95- 

Xlfixh. monftiX)U8 mixture flain'd my mother's bed. 
For hell and thee begot an impious brood. 
And with full luft thofe horrid joys renew'd^ 
Then felf-condemn'd, to fhades of endlefs night, 
Forc'd from thefe orbs the bleeding balls of fight ; xoo 
O hear, and aid the vengeance I require. 
If worthy thee, and what thou might*ft infpire ! 
My fons their old unhaj^y fire defpife, 
Spoird of his kingdom, and depriv'd of eyes ; 
Guidelefs I wander, unregarded mourn, 105 

While tfiefc exalt their fcepttcs o'er my urn 5 
Thefe fons, ye Gods ! whb, with flagitious pride, 
Infultmy darknefs, and my groans deride. 

Art 



CaUidus ambages, te praemonftrante, refohd $ 
Si dukes fuxias, et lamentahile matris ^5 

Connubium gavifus ini } noflemque nefandam 
Saepe tuli, natofque tibi (fcis ipfa) paravi ^ 
Mox avidus poenae digitis cedentil)us ultro 
Incubui, miferaque oculos m matre reliqui : so* 

Exaudi, fi digna precor, quaeque ipfa furenti 
Subjiceres : orbum viiu regnifque parentem 
Non regere,. aut di6lis moerentem fleftere adorti 
Q^os>genui,. quocunque Xotox quin ecce Aiperbl 
(Proh dolor) et noftro jayndudum funere reges,- 
Infultant tenebris, gemitufque odere patemos. 
Hifne etiam functus ego? et videt ifta deoruva 
© T4 



I 
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Art thou a Father, unregarding Jove ! 

And deeps thy thunder in the realms above ? tx^ 

Thou Fury, then, feme lafting curfe entail. 

Which o'er their childrens children fhall prevail t 

Place on their heads that crown diftain*d with gore> 

Which thefe dire hands from my (lain father tore ; 

Go, and a parent's heavy cmies bear; 115 

Break all the bonds of nature, and prepare 

Their kindred fouls to mutual hate and war. 

Give them to dare, what I might wi(h to fee 

Slind as I am, fome glorious villany ! 

Soon (halt thou find, if thou but arm their hands, i»o 

Their ready guilt preventing thy commands : 

Couldft thou fome great, proportioned mifchief frame. 

They'd prove the father from whofe loins they came. 

The Fury heard, while on Cocytus' brink 
Her fnakes unty'd, fulphureous waters drink ; 125 

But 

Ignavus gcnitor ? tu faltem debita vindex no 

Hue ades, et totos in poenam ordire nepotes. 

Indue quod madidum tabo diadema cruentis 

Unguibus arripui, votifque inftinfta paternis 

I media in fratres, generis confortia ferro 1x5 

Difliliant : da Tartarci regina barathri 

Quod cupiam vidifTe nefas, nee tarda fequetur 

Mens juvenum ; modo digna veni, mea pignora nofces* 

Talia jaftanti crudelis Diva feveros 
Adveitit vultus ; inamoenum forte fedebat 
Cocyton juxta, rcfolutaquc vcrticc crincs. 
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: the fummons, roll*d her eyes around, 

hatchM the flarting ferpents from the ground* 

ilf fo fwiftly ftioots along in air, 

liding lightening, or defcending ftai*. 

gh crouds of airy fhades fhe wing'd her flight, 

laik dominions of the f^ent night $ 

as (he pafs'd, the flitting ghofts withdrew, 

he pale fpe£lres trembled at her view : 

' iron gates of Taenarus ftie flies, 

fpreads her dufl^y pinions to the ikies. X3(^' 

ay beheld, and, fickening at the fight, 

her fair glories in the (hades of night. 

hted Atlas, on the diftant fliore, 

sled, and fliook the heavens and gods he bore. 

rom beneath Malea's airy height j^ 

flie fprung, and ftecr'd to Thebes her flight j 

sager fpeed the well-known journey took, 

;re regrets the hell flic late forfook. 

A hundred 

:re fulfureas permiferat anguibu& undas* 

gne Jovis, lapfifque citatior aibris 

>us exiliit ripis, difcedit inane ^ xjd 

s, et occurfus dominae pavet $ ilia per umbras 

gantes, animarum examine campos, 

riae limen petit irremeabile portae. 

adefTe dies j piceo nox obvia nimbo 155 

tes turbavit equos. procul ai'duus Atlas 

it, et dubia coelum cervice remifit. 

t extonplo Maleae de valle refurgens z4jO 

I iter ad Tlvebai i neque exum velocior ullas 
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A hundred (nakes her gloomy vifage (hade, 
A hwjdred ferpents guard her hoirid head, 14J 

In her funk eyeballs dreadful meteors glow : 
Such rays from Phoebc^s bloody circles flow, 
When^Jabouring with ftrong charms, fhe (hoots from high 
A fiery gleam, and reddens all the (ky. 
Blood fein^d her cheeks, and from her mouth there 
came 159 

Blue fteaming poifons, and a length of flame. 
From every blaft of her contagious: breath. 
Famine and drought proceed, and plagues, and death. 
A robe obfcene was o'er her fhoulders thrown^ 
A drefs by Fates and Furies worn alone. x 55 

She toi^M her meagre arms 3 her better hand 
lb waving circles whirl'd a funeral brand : . 

A ferpcnt 

Ifque reditque vlas, cognataque Tartara mavult. 
Centum illi ftantes umbrabant ora ceraftae, 245 

Turba minor diri capitis : fedet intus abaflis 
Ferrea luxoculis 5 qualis per nubila Phoebcs 
Atracearubet arte labors fuifiifa veneno 15© • 

TPanditur, ac fanie gHfcit cutis : igneus atro 
Ore vapor,- quo -longa- fitis, morbique fameique, 
£t populis mors- una venit. riget-horrida- tergo 
Palla, et caerulei redeunt in pe6h)re nodi. 
Atr^pos hos, atque ipfa novat Profi^ina cultU8» 155 
Tum gemiftfts q^iatit ilia manus t bace igne rogali 
Fulgumt, haec vivo manus- aers'verberat hydro. 
Utiftetit, abnq>ta- qii» plurimus arce GitbaeroA 
Occurrit coelo, f«ra'fibila-cdii« virenti' 
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A ferpent from her left was fccn to rear 
His flaming creft> and laih the yielding air. 

But when the Fury took her ftand <m high> i6«> 

Where vaft Cithaoron's top (alutes tht flcy, 
A'hifs from all the inaky tire went round) 
The dreadful fignal all the rocks rebound, 
And through th' Achaian cities fend the ibuiid% 
Oete, with high Pamafius, heard the voice} 165 

Eurotas.;* banks. FemurmurM to thfs noiie i 
A|[ain Leucothoe (hook at theie alarms. 
And prefs'd Palxmon clofer in her arms. 
Headloiig from thence the glowing Fury /prings. 
And o'er the Theban palace fpreads her wings, rym 
Once more invades the guilty donie> and ihrouds 
It& bright pavilions in a veil of clouds-. 
Straight. with the rage of all their race-pollefa'd) 
Slung to the foul, the brothers ftart from i*eft. 
And* all* dieir Furies wake within their breaft. 175 

Their* 

: . ■ ■ I ■ I J. mm I . I II I ■ ;^" {I f u 'H * 

Congeminaty fignum terris^ unde onknlb^ Achiaei 

On maris late, Pelopeiaque regna refultant. 

Audiit et mediis coeU PamafliiS) et afper 16 $ 

Eurotas, dubiam(^}Ugo-fira^or irapulitOeten 

In latus, et geminis viz fludibus obftitit I^mo9» 

Ipfa fuum genitnx, curvo delphine vagantem 

Arripuit ^nis» gremioque Palaemona preffit. 

Atque ea Cadm^eo prafcceps ubi limine pdmum tyoi 

Cooiftitit,' aiTuetaque infecit nube penates, 

Protinus attoniti.fratrum fub pe^ore motii8» 

Gentilefque animo% fiU>iit.fiu«ir« aegraque bietifft 
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Their toiturM minds repining Envy tears. 

And Hate, engendered by fufpicious fears $ 

And facred Tliirft of fway } and all the ties 1 

Of Nature broke $ aad royal, Perjuiies ; 

And impotent Deiire to reign alone, itt 

That fcoms the dull reverfion of a throne ; 

Each would the fweets of fovereign rule devour. 

While Difcord waits upon divided power. 

As ftubbom fteers by brawny plowmen broke. 
And join*d relu£Umt to the galling yoke, 185 

Alike difdain with fervile necks to bear 
Th' unwonted weight, or drag the crooked (hare, 
But rend the reins, and bound a diffetient way. 
And all the furrows in confuiion lay s 
Such was the difcprd of the royal pair, 190 

Whom fury drove precipitate to war. 

In 

Invidia, atque parens odii metus : inde regendi 

Saerus amor i ruptaeque vices, jurifque fecundi 

Ambitus impatiens, et fummo dulcius unum 

Stare loco, fociifque comes difcordia regnis. il% 

Sic ubi dele^los per torva armenta juvencot 

Agricola impofito fociare affe^Ut aratro s 

Illi indignantes quis nondum vomere multo 

Ardua nodofos cervix defcendit in armos. 

In diverfa trahunt, atque aequis vincula laxant 

Viribus, et vario confundunt limite fulcos : 

Hand fecus indomitos praeceps difcordia fratres 19* 

Afperat. altemi placuit fub legibus anni 

JExiho mutare ducem* fie jutt maligno 
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In vain the chiefs contrivM a fpecious way. 

To govem Thebes by their alternate fway : 

Unjuft decree! while this enjoys the ftate, 

That mourns in exile his unequal fate, 195 

And the ftiort monarch of a hafty year 

Forefees with anguifh his returning heir. 

Thus did the league their impious arms reftrain. 

But fcarce fubfifted to the fecond reign. 

Yet then, no proud afpiring piles were raisM, %q% 
No fretted ix>ofs with polifhM metals blazM $ 
No laboured columns in long order plac'd. 
No Grecian ftone the pompous arches grac'd 5 
No nightly bands in glittering armour wait 
Before the fleeplefs Tyrant's guarded gate ; 205 

No chargers then were wrought in bumifli'd gold. 
Nor iilyer vaTes took the forming mold 3 

Nor 

Fortunam tranfire jubent, ut fceptra tenentem 
Focdere praecipiti Temper novus angeret haeres. 
Haec inter fratres pietas erat; haec mora pugnae 
Sola, nee in regem perduratura fecundum. 

£t nondum craflb laquearia fulva metallo, aoo 

Montibus aut alte Graiis effulta nitebant 
Atria, congeftos fatis explicitura clientes. 
Non impacatis regum advigilantia fomnis 205 

Pila, nee alterna feixi ftatione gementes 
Excubiae, nee cura mero committere gemmas, 
Atque aiuiim violare cibis. Sed nuda poteftad 
Armavit fratres : pugna eft de paupere regno. 
Dumque ut«r anguftae fq^ualentia ^u^ra Duxcft. . . - 
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Nor gems on bowls embofs'd were fcen to ihine. 
Blaze on the brimty and fparkle in the wine-«— 
Say> wretched rivals ! what provokes your rage ? 216 
Saf , to what end your impious arms engage } 
Not all bright Phoebus views in early aiom^ 
Or when his evening beams the weft adom^ 
When Ae fbuth glows with his meridian rajr. 
And the cold north receives a fainter day ; I15 

For crimes like thefe, not all thofe realms fuffict. 
Were all thoTe realms die guilty vifter*s prize I 
But fortune now (the lots of empire thrown) 
Decrees to proud Eteocles the crown : 
What joys, oil Tyrant 1 fwell*d thy foul that da.y> lie 
When all were flaves diou couldft arovnd funrey^ 

Pleas*^ 

Verteret, aut Tyrii folio non altus ovaret 

Extilis, affibigitur 5 periit jus, fafque, bonumque> 

£t vitae, mortifque pudor. Quo tenditis ira^j iii^ 

Ah miferi ? quid fi peteretur crimine tanto 

Limes «terque poliy quern Sol emiifus £06 

Cardine, quern pottii vergens profpc^lat Ibetk ? 

Quafque proeul ttrra^ obliquo fidere tangit 

Avius, aut Borea gelidas, madidive tepente!^ 21 j 

Igne Noti ? quid & Tjr^iac Phrygiaeve fub uituin 

Conveftentur dpes ? leeadhra, arcefque nefandac 

Suffecere odio, ftirtifque immanibus emptum eft 

Oedipodae fedifle loco. Jam forte carebat 

Dilatus Polynieis honos. quis tum tibi, fkev6, M 

Quis fuit ilk dies ? vacua cum iblus in aula 
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Pleas*d to behold unbounded ppwer thy own. 
And fmgly fill a fear'd and envy*d throne I 

But the vile Vulgar, ever difcontent. 
Their growing fears in fecret murmurs vent 5 ftijf 

Still prone to change, though ftill the flares of ftate» 
And fure the monarch whom they have, to hate j 
New lords they madly make, then tamely bear, 
Aad foftly curfe the Tyrants whom they fear. 
And one of thofe who groan beneath the fway %^% 

Of Kings imposM, and grudgingly obey, 
(Whom envy to the great and vulgar ipight 
With fcandal armM, th* ignoble mind's delight) 
Exclaimed-- O Thebes ! for thee what fates remain ! 
What woes attend diis inaufpicious reign ! 235 

Muft we, alas ! our doubtful necks prepare. 
Each haughty matter's yoke by turns tq bear. 
And ftill to change whom changM we ftill muft fear ? 
Thefe now control a wretched people's fate, 
Thefe can divide, and thefe rev^rfe the ftate : 9^ 

Ev'n Fortune rules no more :— O feiTile land. 
Where exil'd tyrants &Ul by turns command I 

Thorn 
I ■—■—■—.— I —■■A- I 111 

Et nufquam par ftare caput ? Jam murmura ferpunt 
Plebis Eduoniae, tacitumque a principe vulgus 
I>iiEdet, et (qui mos populis) venturus amatur. 
Atque aliquis, cui mens humili laefifle veneno 
Summa, nee impofitos unquam cervice volenti 
Ferre duces : Hancne Ogygiis, ait, afpera rebtti S35 
Fata tulere vicem ? todes mutare timendos, 
Alterno^[ue jugo dubitantia fobdsre colUl 
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Thou fire of gods and men, imperial Jove ! 
Is this th' eternal doom decreed above ? 
On thy own offspring haft thou fix*d this fate, ^45 
"From the firft birth of our unhappy ftate j 
When banifli'd Cadmus, wandering o'er the main. 
For loft Europa fearch'd the world in vain. 
And, fated in Boeotian fields to found 
A rifmg empire on a foreign ground, 250 

¥M raised our walls on that ill-omen*d plain, 
• Where eaith-bom brothers were by brothers (lain ? 
What Fofty looks th' unrival'd monarch bears I 
How all the tyrant in his face appears ! 
What fuUen fury clouds his fcornfiil brow ! 255 

Gods ! how his eyes with threatening ardour glow ! 
Can this imperious lord forget to reign. 
Quit all his flate, defcend, and ferve again ? 

Yet, 

Partiti verfant populorum fata, manuque 

Fortunam fecere levem. fempeme viciffim 

Exulibus fervire dabor ? tibi, fumme deorum, 

TeiTarumque fator, fociis hanc addere mentem 

Sedit ? an inde vetus Thebis extenditur omen. 

Ex quo Sidonii nequicquam blanda juvenci 

Pondera, Carpathio juffus fale quaerere Cadmut 

Exul Hyanteos invenit regna per agros 2 »5# 

Fraternafque acies foetae telluris hiatu, 

Augurium, feros dimifit adufque ncpotes ? 

Cemis ut ere6him toi-va fub fronte minetur 

Saevior aiTurgens dempto conforte potefUs ? 

Quas gerit ore minas } quaxilo ^ttodi Qimua faftu i 
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Yet, who, before, more popularly bow'd. 

Who more propitious to the fuppliant croud ? 260 

Patient of right, familiar in the throne ? 

What wonder then ? he was not then alone. 

O wretched Ve, a vile fubmiflive train, 

Fortune's tame fools, and flaves in every reign ! 

As when two winds withtival force contend, 265 
This way and that, the wavering fails they bend. 
While freezing Boi^as and black Eurus T)low, 
Now here, now there, the reeling veffcl throw s 
Thus, on each fide, alas ! our tottering ftate 
Feels all the fury of refiftlefs fate ; 270 

And doubtful Hill, and ftill diibaaed ftand^. 
While that Prince threatens, and while this confl- 
mands. 

And now th' almighty Father of the Gods 
Convenes a council in the bleft abodes : 

Far 

Hicne unquam privatus erit ? tamcn ille precanti 
Mitis, et aflfatu bonus et paticntior aequi. 260 

Quid minim ? non folus erat. nos vilis in omnes 
Prompta manus cafus domino cuicimque parati. 
Qualiter hinc gelidus Boreas, hinc nubifer Funis 265 
Vela trahunt, nutat mediae fortuna carinae* 
Heu dubio fufpenfa metu, tolerandaque nullis 
Afpera fors populis ! hie imperat : ille minatur* 270 

At Jovis imperils rapidi fuper atria cocli 
Le6lus concilio divOm convenerat ordo 
Interiore polo, fpatiis hinc omnia juxta 

Vol. I. U 
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Far in the bright recefles of the {kie», 375 

High o^er the rolling heavens, a manfion lies. 

Whence, far below, the Gods at once Aixvcy 1 

The realms of rifing and declining day, V 

And all th' extended fpace of earth, and aix^ and £ea. ) 

Full in the midft, and on a ftany throne, slo 

The Majefty of heaven fuperior (hone ; 

Serene he looked, and gave an awful nod. 

And all the trembling fpheres confefs'd the God. 

At Jove^s aflent, the deities around • 

In folemn date the conMory crownM. %ti 

Next, a long order of inferior powers 

Aicend from hills, and plains, and ihady bowers^ 

Thofe from whoie urns the rolling rivers flow ; 

And thofe that give the wandering winds to blow : 

Here all their rage, and ev^n their murmurs ceaie,. 290 

And facred filence reigns, and univerfal peace. 

A (hining fynod of majeftic Gods 

Gilds with new luftre the divjme abodes ; 

Heaven 

Primaeque ocdduaeque domus, efBiia fub omni 
Terra atque unda die. mediis £e£c arduus infert aSo- 
Ipfe deis, placido quadens tamen omnia vultu^ 
Stellantique locat folio, nee protinus aufi 
Coelicolae, veniam donee pater ipfe fedendi 
Tranquilla jubet efle manu. mox turba vagorum 
Semideum, et fummis cognati nubibus Amnes^, 
£t comprefla metu fervantes murmura vend. 
Aurea tefta replent^ mizU co&vexa deonim 
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Heaven feems improv*d with a fuperior ray. 

And the bright arch refle6b a double d?y* 291 

The Monarch then his foiemn filence broke, 

The ftill creation liften*d while he fpoke, 

Each facred accent bears eternal weight, 

And each irrevocable word is Fate. 

How long ihall man the wrath of Heavth defy, 300 
And force unwilling vengeance from the.(kj.l 
Oh race confederate into crimes, that prove 
Triumphant o'er th' eluded rage of Jove I 
This wearyM arm can fcarce the bolt fuftain> '. 
And unregarded thunder rolls in vain : 3^5 

Th' overlaboured Cyclop from his taik retired) 
Th* ^olian forge exhaufted of its fires. 
For this I fufier'd Phcebus' fteeds to ftray. 
And the mad Ruler to nufguidf^ the day. . 

When 

Majeftate tremunt : radiant majere ferene 

Culmina, et arcano floraites lumine poftes. > '2^5 

Poftquam jufla quies, filuitque exterritus orbit* 
Incipit ex alto : (grave et immutabile fanAiiB 
Pondus adeft verbis, et vocem* fata fequuntur) 
Terranim deli^bt, nee exfuperabile diris 
Ingenium mortale queror. qudnam ufque liocentom 
Exigar in poenas ? taedet faevire corufco 306 

Fulmine ; jampridem (Dydopum operoia fatiictmi 
Brachia, et :£oliis defunt incadibus ignet. 
Atque ideo tuleram falfo R6kore Tolutos * 
Solis equos, coelmnquexotis errantiburiui, 
U a 
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When the wide earth to heaps of aihes tumM^ 319 

Artd heaven itfelf the wandering chariot bum'd. 
For this, n^y brother of the watery reign J 

ReleasM th^ impetuous fluices^ of the main r V 

But flames confum'd, and billows ragM in Tain. ) 
Two races now, ally'd to Jove, offend; 315 

To punifli thefe, fee Jove himfelf defcend. 
The Thebim Kings their line Anom Cadmus trace. 
From godlike Perfeus thofe of Argive race. 
Unhappy Cadmns* fate who does not know» 
And the long feries of fncceeding woe ? 310 

How oft the Furies, from the deeps of night, 
Arofe, and mix'd with men in mortal fight s 
Th* exulting modier,. ftain^M with filial blood $ 
The iavage hunter, and the haunted wood I 
The direful banquet why ihould I proclaim, 325 

And crimes that grieve the trembling Gods to name ? 

Ere 

Et Phaetontaea mundum fquallere favilla. 3 10 

Nil a^hiin eft : neque tu valida quod cufpide late 
Ire per illicituni pelago, germane, dedifti. 
Kline geminas punire domos, quis fanginnis autor 
Jplb ego, dcfcendo. Perfeos alter in Avgos 
Scinditur, Aonias fiuit hie ab ortgine Thebas. 
Mens cun£lis impofta manet. Quis funera Cadmt 
Nefciat ? et toties excitam a fedibus imit 311 

Eumenidum.bellaflle aciem ? mala gaudia matrum, 
EiTorefque feros nemorum, et reticenda deonun 
Crimina ? vix lucis (patio, vix no^t aba£Ue 
Enumerare queam mores, gcntemque profananu. 315 
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Ere I recount the fins of thefe prophane, 

The fun would fink into the wcftem main, 

And rifing gild the radiant eaft again. 

Have we not feen (the blood of Laius fhed) 330 

The murdering fon afcend his parent's bed. 

Through violated nature force his way. 

And ftain the facred womb where once he lay? 

Yet now in darknefs and defpair he groans j 

And for the crimes of guilty fate atones ; j^* 

His fons with fcom their eyiefs father view, 

Infult his wounds, and make them bleed anew. 

Thy curfc, oh Oedipus, juft heaven alarms. 

And fets th' avenging Thunderer in aims. 

I from the root thy guilty race will tear, -340 

And give the nations to the wafte of war. 

Adraftus foon, with Gods avcrfe, fliall jom 

In dire alliance with the Theban line : 

Scandere quinetiam thalamos liic impius liaeres 
Patris, ct immeritae grcmium inceftare parentis 
Apetiit, proprios monftro revolutus in ortus. 
Hie tamefi Superis aetema piacula folvit^ 
Projecitque diem : nee jam ampHus aethere noftfo 
Vefcitur : -at nati (facinus fine more !) cadentes 335^ 
Calcavere oculos. jam jam rata vota tulifti, 
l)ire fenex ; meruere tua, meruere tenebrae 
Ultorem fperare Jovem, nova fontibus arma 
initciam regnis, totumque a ftirpe revellam. 340 

Exitiale genus, belli roihi femina funto 
Adraftus foccr, et fuperis adjunfta (iniftrU 
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Hence (Irife ihall rifei and mortal war fucceed } 
The guilty realms of Tantalus (hall bleeds 345 

Pix'd is their doom ; this all -remembering breaft 
Yet harbours vengeance for the tyrant's feaft. 

He faid j and thus the Queen of heaven returned $ 
(With fudden grief her laboring bofom burn'd) 
Muft I, whofe cares PhoroneuH" towers defend^ 35a 
Muft I, oh Jove, in bloody wars contend ? 
Thou know'ft thofe regions my prote6lion claim> 
Glorious in arms, in riches, and in fame : 
Though there the fair Egyptian heifer fed, 
And there deluded Argus ftept, and bled $ 355 

Though there the brazen tower was ftorm'd of old| 
When Jove defcended in almighty gold. 
Yet I can pardon thofe obfcurer rapes, 
Thofe baihful crimes difguis'd in borrowM fhapes } 

But 
— — — ■ I ■ ■ ■ II I I I II » 

Connubia. Hanc etiam poenis inceiTere gentem 
Decretum : neque enim arcano de pe£lore fallax 345 
Tantalus, ct facvae pcriit injuria menfae. 

Sic pater omnipotens. Aft illi faucia diflis* 
Flammato verfans inopinum cordc dolorcm, 
Talia Juno refert : Mene, 6 juftifTime divOm, 
Me bello certare jubes ? fcis fcraper ut arces 
Cyclopum, n^ia^nique Phoroneos inclyta fama 35a 

Sceptra viris, opibufque juvem j licet improbus illic 
Cuftodem Phariac, fomno letoque juvencae 35^ 

Extinguas, fcptis et turribus aureus intrcs. 
Mentitis ignofco tons ; ilf^m odimus urbemi 
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But Thebes, where, fhining in celeftial charms, %6o 

Thou cam^ft triumphant to a mortal's arms, 

When all my glories o'er her lim1>s were fpread. 

And blazing lightnings dancM around her bed ; 

Cursed Thebes the vengeance it deferves, may prove— 

Ah, why ihould Argos feel the rage of Jove ? 365 

Yet, iince thou wilt thy fifter Queen control. 

Since ftill the lull of difcord fires thy foul. 

Go, rafe my Samos, let Mycene fall. 

And level with the duft the Spartan wall ; 

No more let mortals Juno's power invoke, 370 1 

Her fanes no more with eaftem incenfe finoke, f 

Nor vi6lims fink beneath the facred fboke ; j 

But to your Ifis all my rights transfer. 

Let altars blaze and temples finoke for her ; 

For her, through Egypt's .fruitful clime renown'd, 375 

I<et weeping Nilus hear the timbrel found. 

But if thou mufl reform the ftubbom times. 

Avenging on die fons the father's crimes. 

And 

Quam vultu confefTus adts : ubi confcia magni 360 
Signa tori, tonitrus agia, et mea fulmina torques. 
Fa6la luant Thebae : cur hofles eligis Argos^ 365 

Qmn age, fi tanta eft thalami difcordia fan6ti, 
Et Samon, et veteres annis exfcinde Mycenaa. 
Verte folo Sparten. cur ufquam fanguine fcit* 
ConjugtB ara tuae, cumuk> cur thoris £01 
Laeta calet ; melius votis Mareotica fiimat 
Coptos, et aerifoni lugentia fiumina Nili. 
Q2K>d & prifcalmmt aiiflorum camiiia gentes. 
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And from the long records of diftant age 
Perive incitement! to renew thy rage J 380 

Say, from what period then has Jove defignM 
To date his vengeance ; to what bounds confin'd ? 
Begin from thence, where firft Alpheus hides 1 

His wandering ftream, and through the briny tides > 
Unmix'd to his Sicilian river glides. 3S5 J 

Thy own Arcadians there the thunder claims 
Whofe impious rites difgrace thy mighty name j 
Who raife thy temples where the chariot ftood 
Of fierce Oenomaus, defilM with blood ; 
Where once his ftceds their favage banquet founds 390 
And human bones yet whiten all the ground. 
Say, can thofe honours pleafe ? and canft thou love 
Piefumptuous Crete, that boafts the tomb of Jove! 
And (hall not Tantalus's kingdom fliare 
Thy wife and filter's tutelary care ? 395 

Revcrfe, 

Subvenitque tuis fera haec fententia curis j 380 

Percenfere aevi fenium, quo tempore tandem 
Terrarum furias abolere, et fecula retro 
Emendare fat eft ? jamdudum ab fedibus illis 
Incipe, flu6>ivaga qua praeterlabitur unda 3S5 

Sicanos longe nlegens Alpheus amores. 
Arcades hie tua (nee pudor eft) delubra nefaftis 
Impofuere iocis i illic Mavoitius axis 
OenomaV, Geticoquc pecus ftabulare fub Aemo. 
Dignius : abruptis etiamnum inhumata procorum 
Relliquiis trunca ora rigent. tamen hie tibi templi 
Gratus ho^os. placet Ida nocens, mentitaque manet 



1 
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, O Jove, thy too fevere decree, 

)m to war a race deriv'd from thee ; 

ipus realms and barbarous Kings impofe 

agues, (and curfe them with fuch Tons as thofe. 

\y in reprDkch and prayer, the Queen exprefsM 

;e and grief contending in her breaft j 

d remained the Ruler of the iky. 

Dm his throne returned this ftem reply : 

thus I deemed thy haughty foul would bear 

e, though juft, revenge which I prepare 495 

. a nation thy peculiar care : 

Dione might for Thebes contend, 

:chus lefs his native town defend, 

fe in filence fee the fates fulfil 

'ork, and reverence our fuperior will. 410 

the black infernal Styx I fwear, 

readful oath which binds the Thunderer) 

*d 5 th>» irrevocable doom of Jove ; 

e can bend me, no perfuaHon move. 

Hafte 

OS. me Tantaleis confiftere teflis, 

ndem invidia eft ? belli defle6le tumultus, 

ris miferefce tui. funt impia late 

ibi, melius generos pafliira nocentes. 

-at mifcens precibus convicia Juno, 400 

ille gravis, di£tis, quanquam afpera, motus 

t haec ; Equidem baud rebar te mente fecunda 

1, quodcunque tuos (licet aequus) in Argos 

rem, neque me (detur fi copia) fallit 

jper Thebis Baechumy aufuramque Dionem 
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Haftethen, Cyllenius, through the liquid air ; 415 

Go mount the winde^ and to the (hades repair ^ 

Bid hell's black monai'ch my commands obey. 

And give up Laius to the realms of day, 

Whofe ghoft, yet fliivering on Cocytus' fand, 

Expefts its pafiage to the farther ftrand : 41* 

Let the pale fire rerifit Thebee^ and bear 

Thefe pleafing orders to the tyrant's ear; 

That, from his exil'd bfother, fwell^d with pride 

Of foreign forces, and his Argive bride. 

Almighty Jove commands him to detain 415 

The promised empire, and alternate reign : 

Be this the caufe of more than mortal hate : 

The reft, fucceeding times ihall ripen into Fate. 



Dicere, fed noftri reverentia ponderis obftat. 
Horrendos ctenim latices, Stygia aequora fratris 
Obteftor, manfurum et non revocabile verum, 
t»Jil fore quodiftis fleftar. quare impiger ales 415 

Portantes praecede Notos Cyllenia proles : 
Aera per liquidum, regnifque illapfus opacis 
Die patruo, Superas fenior fe tollat ad auras 
Laius, extin£him nati quern vulnere, nondum 
Ulterior Lethes accepit ripa profundi 420 

Lege Erebi : ferat haec diro mea juffa nepoti 
Germanum exilio fretum, Argolicifque tumentem 
Hofpitiis, quod fponte cupit, procul impius aula 
Arceat, alternum regni inficiatus hpnorem : 
Hinc caufae irarum ; certo reliqu» ordine ducam. 
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The god obeys, and to his feet applies 
Thofe golden wings that cut the yielding fldes. 430 
His ample hat his beamy locks o'er-fpread. 
And veird the ftarry glories of his head. 
He feiz'd the wand that caufes fleep to fly. 
Or in foft Aumbers feals the wakeful eye $ 
That drives the dead to dark Tartarian coafts, 435 
Or back to life compels the wandering ghofts, 
Thus, through the parting clouds, the fon of May 
Wings on the whirling winds his rapid way ; 
Now fmoothiy fleers through air his equal flight. 
Now fprings aloft, and towers th* etherial height ; 440 
Then wheeling down the fleep of heaven he iies. 
And draws a ladiant circle o'er the flues. 

Meantime the banifliM Polynices roves 
(His Thebes abandoned) thraugh th* Aonian groves, 
While future realms his wandering thoughts delight^ 
His daily vifion and his dream by night ^ 

O Forbidden 

Paret Atlantiades di£tis genitori?, et inde 
Summa pedum propere plantaribus illig^t aiis, 43<>. 
Obnubitque comas, et temperat aflra galero. 
Tum dextrae virgam inferuit, qua pellere dulces 
Aut fuadere iterum fomnos, qua nigra fubire 435 

Tartai-a, et exangues animare a/Tueverat uiftbras. 
Defiluit ; tenuique exceptus inhorruit aura. 
Nee mora, fublimes raptim per inaae volatut; 449. 

Carpit, et ingenti d^flgnat nubila gyro. 

Interea patriis olim vagus exul ab oiit. 
Oedipodion^des furtq deferta pcixcrit . 



} 
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Forbidden Thebes appeal's before his eye. 

From whence he fees his abfent brother fly. 

With tranfport views the airy rule his own. 

And fwells on an imaginary throne. 450 

Fain would he caft a tedious age away, 

And live out all in one triumphant day. 

He chides the lazy progrefs of the fun, 

And bids the year with fwifter motion run. 

With anxious hopes his craving mind is toft, 455 

And all his joys in length of wilhes loft. 

The hero then refolvcs his courfe to bend 
Wheiv ancient Danaus* fruitful fields extend. 
And fam'd Mycene's lofty towers afcend, 
(Where late the fun did Atreus' crimes deteft, 460 
And difappear'd in horror of the feaft.) 
And now, by chance, by fate, or furies led. 
From Bacchus^ confecrated caves he fled. 

Where 

•_ 

Aoniae. jam jamque animis male debita regna 445 
Concipit, et longum fignis cunftantibus annum 
Stare gemit. tenet una dies noftefque recurfans 
Cura virum, fi quando humilem decedere regno 
Germanum, et femet Thcbis, opibufque potitum 
Cemeret : hac aevum cupiat pro luce pacifci. 
Nunc queritur ceu tarda fugae difpendia : fed mox 
Attollit flatus ducis, et fedifle fuperbum « 

Deje6lo fe fratre putat. fpes anxia mentem 455 

Extrahit, et longo confumit gaudia voto. , ' ' ' 
Tunc fedit Inachias urbes, Danaeiaqui^ arVt^ • 
antes abrupto fi>le Mycenasi ilflii^i^ ■ 
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Where the ihrill cries of frantic matrons found> 

And Pentheus' blood enrich'd the niing ground. 46^5 

Then fees Cithsron towering o'er the plain. 

And thence declining gently to the main. 

Next to the bounds of Nifus' realm i-epaiFS> 

Where tieacherous Scylla cut the purple hairs : 

The hanging cliffs of Scyron's rock explores, 470 

And hears the murmurs of the difierent ihores : 

Pafles the ftrait that parts the foaming feas. 

And ftately Corinth's pleadng iite fmreys. 

'Twas now the time when Phoebu» yields to night, 
And riling Cynthia fheds her fxlver light, 475 

Wide o'er the world in folemn pomp ihe drew 
Her airy chariot, hung with pearly dew ; 
All birds and beads lie hufh'd : Sleep fleals. away 
The wild defires of men, and toils of day. 

And 

Ferre Iter impavi(}um. feu praevia ducit Erinnys, 
Seu fors ilia viae five hac immota vocabat 
Atropos. Ogygiis ululata furoribus antra 
Deferit, et pingues Bacchaeo fanguine coUes. 465 

Inde plagam, q.ua molle fedens in plana Cithaeron 
Porrigitur, lafTumque inclinat ad aequora montem, 
Praeterit. hinc arfle fcopulofo in limite pendens, 470 
Infames Scyrone petras, Scyllaeaque rura 
Purpureo regnata feni, mitemque Corinthon 
Linquit, et in mediis audit duo littora campis. 

Jamque per emeriti furgeus confinia Phoebi 475 

Titanis, late mundo fubve£la fUenti 
Rorifera gelidum tenuaverat aera biga. 
Jam pecudes volucrefque tacest) 3&m tioamus avarU- 
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And brings, defcending through the filent air» 4S0 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of human care. 
Yet no red clouds, with golden boilers gay, 
Promife the fldes the bright return of day ; 
No faint refkftions of the diftant light 
Streak with long gleams the fcattering fhades of night; 
From the damp earth impervious vapours rife, 
Encreafe the darknefs, and involve the fldes. 
At once the iiifhing winds with roaring found 
Burft from th' ^oKan cave», arid rend Ae ground. 
With equal rage th«r airy quarrel try, 490 

And win by turns the kingdom of Ac fky 5 
But with a thicker night black Aufter fhrouds 
The heavens, and drives on heaps the rolling clouds. 
From whofe dark womb a rattling tempeft pours. 
Which the cold North congeals to haily ihowers. 495 

From 

Inferpit curis, pronufque per aera nutat, 480 

Grata laboratae referrens oblivia vitae. 

Sed nee puniceo rediturum nubila coelo 

Promifere jubar, nee rarefcentibus umbris 

Longa repercuffo nituere crepufcula Phoebo. 

Denfior a terris, et nulli pervia flammae 486 

Stubtexit nox atra polos, jam clauftra rigentis 

Aeoliae percuffa fonant, venturaque i-auco 

Ore minatur hiems ; venti tranfverfa frementes 

Confligunt, axemque emoto cardine vellunt, 490 

Dum coelum fibi quifque rapit. fed pluTimus Aufter 

Inglomerat noftem, et tcnebrofa volumina torqnct, 

Defunditque imbres, ficco quos afper hiatu 

PerfoUdat Boreas, nee non abvu^ta tremifcunt 495 
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From pole to pole the thunder roacs aloud 

And broken lightnings flaih from every cloud. 

Now finoaks with (howers the mifty noountain giound. 

And floated fields lie undiftinguifhM round. 

Th* Inachian ((reams with headlong fury r»n, 500 

And Erafinus rolls a deluge on : 

The foaming Lema fwells abome its bounds. 

And fpreads its ancient poifons o>r the grounds 

Where late was duft, now rapid toiTcnts play, 

Rtifli through the mounds, and bear the dams away : 

Old limbs of trees horn crackling forefts torn. 

Are whirlM in air, and on the winds are borne : 

The ftorm the dark Lycxan groves difphyM, 

And firft to light exposed the facred fhade. 

Th' intrepid Theban hears the burfting fky^ 510 

Sees yawning rocks in mafTy fragments fly. 

And 

' 1 " ' -^ 

Fulgura, et attHtus fubita face rumpitur aether. 
Jam Nemea, jam Taenareis contermma lucis 
Ai'cadiae capita alta madent : ruit agmine £a6lo $q9 
Inachus, et gelidas furgens En^nus ad AcShos. 
Pulverulenta priua^ calcandaque flumina nuUae 
Aggeribus tenvere morae, flagnoque refu& eA, ' ^ 

Funditus, et vetdri fpumavit Lema veneno. . 
Frangitur omne nemus ; rapiunt antiqua procellae 
Brachia fylvanmi, nulHfque afpe^la per aevum 50^ 
Solibus umbroii patuere aeftiva Lycaei. 
Ille tamen mode faxa jugis fbgientianiptb 510^ 

Miratur, modo nubigenas e montibtis amnes ^ - 

Aure paveaei pafilm^iM inlaao tur]^«-M^tM 
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And views aftonifh'd from the hills afar^ 
The floods defcending, and the watery war^ 
That, driven by ftorms and pouring o'er the plain, 
Swept herds, and hinds, and houfes to the main. 515 
Through the brown horrors of the night he fled, 
Nor knows, amaz'd, what doubtful path to tread; 
His brother's image to his mind appears. 
Inflames his heart widi rage, and wings his feet widi 
fears. 

So fares a failor on the ftormy main, 510 

When clouds conceal Bootes' golden wain. 
When not a ftar its friendly luflxe keeps, 
Nor trembling Cynthia glimmers on the deeps ; 
He dreads the rocks, and flioals, and feas, and flues, 
While thunder roars, and lightning round him flies. 

Thus ftrove the chief, on every fide diftrefs'd. 
Thus ftill his courage with his toils encreas'd ; 

With 

Paftorum pecorumque domos. non fegnius amens, 

Incertufque viae, per nigra fllentia, vaftum 

Haurit iter : pulfat metus imdique, et undique frater. 

Ac velut hibemo deprenfus navita ponto, 510 

Cui neque temo piger, neque amico fidere monftrat 
Luna vias, medio coeli pelagique tumultu 
Stat rationis inops : jam jamque aut faxa nudignis 
Expe^at fubmerfa vadis, aut vertice acute 
Spumantes fcopulos erefbie incurrere prorae : 
Talis opaca legens nemorum CadmeVus heros 
Arcelerat, vafto metuenda umbone ferarum 
Excuttens ilabulai et prono virgulta refringii 
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With his broad fhield oppos'd, he forced his way 

Through thickeft woods, and rous'd the beafts of prey. 

Till he beheld, where from Larifla's height 530 

The flielving walls reflcft a glancing light : 

Thither with hafte the Theban Hero flies 5 

On this fide Lema's poifonous water lies. 

On th^Profyrana's grove and temple rife : 

He pafs'd the gates which then unguarded lay, 535 

And to the regal palace bent his way ; 

On the cold marble, fpent with toil, he lies. 

And waits till pleafmg flumbers feal his eyes. 

Adraftus here his happy people fways, 
Bleft with calm peace in his declining days. 540 

By both his parents of defcent divine. 
Great Jove and Phoebus graced his noble line : 

Heaven 

Pe£lore : dat ftimulos animo vis moefta timoris. 
Donee ab Inachiis vi6la caligine te6tis 539 

Emicuit lucem devexa in moenia fundens 
Lariirae.us apex, illo fpe concitus omni 
Evolat. hinc celfae Junonia templa Profymnae 
Laevus habet, hinc Herculeo fignata vapore 535 

Lemaei ftagna atra vadi, tandemque reclufis 
Infertur portis. a£lutum regia cernit 
Veftibula, hie artus irobri, ventoque regentcs 
Projicit, ignotaeque acclinis poftibus aulae 
Invitat tenues ad dura cubilia fomnos. 

Rex ibi tranquillae medio de limite vitae 
In fenium vergens populos Adraftus habebat, 54* 

Dives avis, et utroque Jovem de fanguine ducens. 

Vol. I. X 
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Heaven had not crown'd his wifhes with a fon. 
But two fair daughters heir'd his ftate and throne. 
To him Apollo (wondrous to relate ! 545 

But who can pierce into the depths of fate ?) 
Had fung— " Expeft thy fons on Argos' (hore, 
** A yellow lion and a briftly boar.'* 
This, long revolv'd in his paternal breaft, # 
Sate heavy on his heart, and broke his i-cftj 550 

^This, great Amphiaraus, lay hid from thee. 
Though flciird in fate, and dark futurity. 
'I he father's care and prophet's art were vain. 
For thus did the predi^ng God ordain. 

Lo haplefs Tydeus, whofe ill-fated hand 555 

Had flain his brother, leaves his native land, 
And feiz'd with horror in the (hades of night. 
Through the thick defarts headlong urg'd his flight s 

Now 

Hie fcxus mclioris inops, fed prole vircbat 
Foeminea, gemino natarum pignore fultus. 
Cui Phoebus generos (monftiiim exitiabile diftu ! 
Mox adapeita fides) aevo ducente canebat 
Setigcrumque fuem, et fulvum advcntare leonem. 
Haec volvens, non, ipfe pater, non, do£te futuri 550 
Amphiarae, vidcs ; etenim vetat autor Apollo. 
Tantum in corde fedens aegrefcit cura parentis, 

Ecce autem antiquam fato Calydona relinquenft 555 
Olenius Tydeus (fratemi fanguinis ilium 
Confcius horror agit) eadem fub nofte fopora 
Luftra terit, fimilefque Notos dequeftvs et imbret^ 
Infufam tci^o glacicm, ct liqucntia mmbit 
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Now by the ftiiy of the tempeft driven, 
He feeks a (belter firom tb* inclement beaven, 560 

Till, led by Fate, tbe Tbeban*8 ftcps be treads. 
And to fair Ai^os' open court fucceeds. 

Wben thus the chiefs from different lands rcfort 
T* Adraihis^ realms, and hofpi table court ; 
Tbe King furveys bis guefts with curious eyes, 565 
And views their arms and habit with furprize. 
A lion's yellow (kin the Theban wears. 
Horrid his mane, and rough with curling hairs ; 
Such once employed Alcides' youthful toils. 
Ere yet adomM with Nemea's dreadful fpoils* 570 

A boards (tiff hide, of Calydonian breed, 
Oenides^ manly (boulders overfpread. 
Oblique his tu(ks, eit&. his brifUes flood. 
Alive, the pride and terror of the wood^ 

Struck with the fight, and fixM in deep amale, 575 
The King th' accomplilhM Oracle furveys. 

Reveres 

Ora, comafque gerens, fubit uno tegmine, cujus 560 
Fufus hump gelida, partem prior ho(pes habebat.-* 

Hie primum luftrare oculis cultufque virorum 
Telaque magna vacat $ tei^ videt hujus ihanem 
Impexis utrinque jubis horfere leonem, 
lUius in fpeciem, quern per Teumefia Tempe 
Amphitryoniadcs fraftum jikvWlilibUs ahnis ' 57Q 

Ante Cleonaei vcftitur praclia monfbi. 
Terribiles contra fetis, ac dentc itfcurvti 
Tydea per latos humeros ambire labors^ ' • 
Exuviae, Calyd<mi« honos. ftupct oiUinc tamto 575 
X » 
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Reveres Apollo's vocal caves, and owns 

The guided Godhead, and his future Tons. 

O'er all his bofom fecret tranfpoits reign, 

And a glad horror fhoots through every vein. 580 

To heaven he lifts his hands, ere6ls his iight^ 

And thus invokes the iilent Queen of night : 

Goddefs of (hades, beneath whofe gloomy reign 
Yon' fpangled arch glows with the ftarry train : 
You who the cares of heaven and earth allay, 585 ) 
Till nature, quicken'd by th' infpiring ray, r 

Wakes to new vigour with the riiing day. 3 

O thou, who freeft me from my doubtful ftate. 
Long loft and wilder'd in the maze of Fate ! 
Be prefent ftill, oh Goddefs ! in our aid $ 590 

Proceed, and firm thofe omens thou haft made. 
We to thy name our annual rites will pay. 
And on thy altars iacrifices lay ; 

The 

Defixus fenior, divina oracula Phoebi 
Agnofcens, monitufque datos vocalibus antns. 
Obtuttt gelida ore permit, laetufque per artus 
Horror iit. feniit manifefto numine du6lo8 580 

AfFore, quos nexis ambagibus augur Apollo 
Portendi generos, vultu fallente ferarum, 
Ediderat. tunc He tendens ad fidera palmas : 
Nox, quae terrarum coelique amplexa labores 
Ignea multivago tranfmittis fidera lapfu, 
Indulgens reparare animum, dum proximus aegris 
Infundat Titan agiles animantibus ortus, 
Tu mihi perplexls quatfitam erroribus ultro 
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The fable flock fliall fall beneath the ftroke, 

And fill thy temples with a grateful fmoke. 595 

Hail, faithful Tripos ! hail, ye dark abodes 

Of awful Phoebus : I confefs the Gods 1 

Thus, feiz'd with facred fear, the monai'ch prayM 5 
Then to his inner court the guefts conveyM : 
Where yet thin fumes from dying fparks arife, 600 
And duft yet white upon each altar lies. 
The relics of a former facrificc. 
The king once more the folemn rites requires. 
And bids renew the feafts, and wake the fires. 
His train obey, while all the courts around 605 

With noify care and various tumult found. 
Embroidered purple clothes the golden beds ; 
This' Have the floor, and that the table fpreads ; 

A third 

Advehis alma fidem, veterifque exordia fiati 
Detegis. afUftas operi, tuaque omina filines I 
Semper honoratam dimenfis orbibus anni 
Te domus iibi colet : nigri tibi. Diva, litabunt 
£Ie6la fervice greges, luftraliaque ezta 
La£le nova perfufus edet Vulcanius ignis. 595 

Salve, prifca fides tripodum, obicurique recefius $ 
Deprendi, Fortuna, deos. fic fatus j et ambos 
Iniieflens manibus, te£la ulterioris ad aulae 
Progreditur. canis etiamnum altaribus ignes, 600 

Sopitum cinerem, et tepidi libamina facri 
Senrabant ^ adolere focos, epulafque recentes 
Infiaurare jubet. di^s parere miniftri 605 

Cerutim accelerant, vario fbepit i^ tumultu 
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A third difpels tiie darknels of die night. 

And fills depending lamps with beams of lightj 6io I 

Here loaves in canifters are pil'd on high. 

And there in flames the flaughteiM vi^ims fly. 

Sublime in regal ftate Adraftus (hone. 

Stretched on rich carpets on his ivory throne $ ' 

A lofty couch receives each princely gueft $ ^'5 

Around at awful diftance wait the reft. 

And now the king, his royal feaft to gr^tcit, 
Aceftis calls, the guardian of his race. 
Who firfk tlieir youth in arU of virtue train'ci. 
And their ripe yea^^ m modeft grace iiiainta&n\l« €xo 
Then foftly whifper'd in her faithful ear. 
And bade his dai^tors at the rites a|ipear. 

When 

»■ " ■■— " ■ , ■ ■ ■ > 

S:egia : pars oftro tenues, auroque fonantes 

Emunire toro8» altoTqve inferre tapetas ; 

Pars teretes levare naanu^ ac di^onere menfas : 

Aft alii tenebras et opacam vincere no&em • 6sO 

AggrefC, tendnnt autatis vincula lychnis. 

His labor inferto torrere exanguia ferro 

Viicera caefarum pecudmn; his, cumulare caniftrit 

Perdomitam faxo Cerefem. laetatur A<draftus 

Obfequio fei*vere domum. jamque ipfe fuperbis 

Fulgebat ftvatis, folioque eftultus ebumo. 

Parte alia juvenes ftccati vulnera lymphis 61$ 

pifcumbunt : fimul era notis foedata tuentur, 

Inque vicem ignofcunt, tunc rex longaevus Aceflen 

(Natarum haec altrix, eadem et fidif&ma cuftos 620 

j^e^ AlQI^]B juftae Veaari poookare pudoraQQ) 
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When, from the clofe apartments of the night. 

The royal Nymphs approach divinely bj'ight j 

Such was Diana's, fuch Minerva's face j 625 

Nor fhine their beauties with fuperior grage, 

But that in thefe a milder charm endears. 

And lefs of teiTor in their looks appears. 

As on the heroes firft they caft their eyes, 

O'er their fair cheeks the glowing bluihes ri/e, 630 

Their downcaft looks a decent (hame confefs'd. 

Then on their father's reverend features reft. 

The banquet done, the monarch gives the fign 
To fill the goblet high with fparkling wjjoc. 
Which Danaus us'd in facred rites of old, 635 

With fculpture grac'd, and rough with rifmg gold. 

Hei% 

Xn^riat acciri, tacitaque immurmurat ^\jure« 
Nee mora praeceptis; cum protinus utraque virgo 
Arcano egreflae thalamo (mirabile vifu) 
Pallados armifonae, pharetrataeque ora Dianae 6^5 
Aequa ferunt, terrorc minus, nova deinde pudori 
Vifa virum facies : paritpr, pallorque, ruborque 
Piupureas haufere genas : oculique vei*entes 
Ad fan^ium rediere patrem. Poftqu^mi ordine menfae 
Vii5la fames, fignis perfeAam auroque nitentem 
lafides pateram famulo^ ex more popofcit. 
Qua Danaiis libare deis feniorque Phoroneus 635 

Affueti. tenet haec operum caclata figuras : 
Aureus anguicomam praefe£lo Gorgona coUo 
Ales habet. jam jamque vagas (tta vifus) iji auras 
X4 
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Here to the clouds viftorious Pcrfeus flies, i 

Medufa ftems to move her languid eyes, > 

And, ev'n in gold, turns paler as (he dies. J 

There from the chace Jove's towering eagle bears, 640 

On golden wings, the Phrygian to the ftars : 

Still as he rifes in th' etherial height. 

His native mountains leflen to his fight; 

While all his fad companions upward gaze, 

Fix*d on the glorious fcene in wild amaze ; 645 

And the fwift hounds, affrighted as he flies. 

Run to the (hade, and bark againft the flcies. 

This golden bowl with generous juice was crown'd. 
The firft libation fprinkled on the gix5und : 
By turns on each celeftial power they call 5 650 

With Phoebus' name refounds the vaulted hall. 
The courtly train, the ftrangers, and the reft, 
Crown*d with chafte laurel, and with garlands drefsM, 

While 

Exilit : ilia graves oculos, languentiaque ora 

Pene movet, vivoque etiam pallefcit in auro, 

Hinc Phrygius fulvis venator tollitur alis : 640 

Gargara defidunt furgcnti, et Troja recedit. 

Stant moefti comites, fruftraque fonantia laxant 

Ora canes, umbramque petunt, et nubila latrant. 645 

Hanc undante mero fundens, vocat ordine cunAos 
Coelicolas : Phoebum ante alios, Phoebum omnis ad 

aras 
Laude ciet comitum, famulumque, evin6la pudica 
Fronde, manus : cui fefta dies, largoque refe^ 
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Vhile with rich gums the fuming altars blaze, 

ialute the God in numerous hymns of praife. 655 

Then thus the King : Perhaps, my noble guefts, 
Thefe honourM altars, and thefe annual feafts 
To bright Apollo's awful name defign'd. 
Unknown, with wonder may perplex your mind. 
Great was the caufe ; our old folemnities 660 

From no blind zeal or fond tradition rife ; 
But, favM from death, our Argives yearly pay 
Thefe grateful honours to the God of Day. 

When by a thoufand darts the Python (lain 
With orbs unroH'd lay covering all the plain, 665 

(Transfix'd as o'er Caftalia's ftreams he hung. 
And fuck'd new poifons with his triple tongue) 

To 

Thure vaporatis lucent altaribus ignes. 655 

Forfitan, 6 juvenes, quae fint ea facra, quibufque 
Praecipuum caufis Phoebi obteftemur honorem. 
Rex ait, exquirunt animi. non infcia fuafit 
Relligio : magnis exercita cladibus olim 660 

Plebs Argiva litant : animos advertite, pandam : 
Poflquam coerulei fmuofa volumina monftri, 
Terrigenam Pythona, deus feptem orbibus atris 
Amplexum Delphos, fquamifque annofa terentem 
Kobora ; Cafbiliis dum fontibus ore trifulco 
Fufus hiat, nigro fitiens alimenta veneno, 
Perculit, abfumptis numerofa in vulnera telis, 
Cyrrhaeique dedit centum per jugera campi 
Vix tandem expHcitum j nova deinde piacula caedi 
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To Argos* realms die vi^r god refortSy 

And enters old Crotopus^ humble courts. 

This rural prince one only daughter blefs'd^ 670 

That all the charms of blooming youth poffefs'd i 

Fair was her face, and fpotlefs was her mind. 

Where filial love with virgin fweetnefs joinM. 

Happy ! and happy ftill (he might have proved, 

"Were /he lefs beautiful, or lefs belov'd I 675 

But Phoebus lovM, and on the flowery fide 

Of Nemca's ftream the yielding Fair enjoyM « 

Now, ere ten moons their orb with light adorn, 

Th* illuftrious offspring of the God was bom. 

The Nymf^, her father's anger to evade, 680 

Retires from Argos to the fylvan (hade ; 

To woods and wilds the pleafing burden bears. 

And trufts her infant to a ihepherd's cares. 

How 

Perquirens, noftri te^ baud opulenta Crotopi 
Attigit. huic primis, et pubem ineuntibus annis^ 670 
Mira decore pio, fervabat nata penates 
Intemerata toris. f^lix, fi Delia nunquam 
Furta, nee occultum Phoebo fociaflet amorem. 
Namque ut pafTa deum Nemeaei ad fluminis undam> 
Bis quinos plena cum fronte refumeret orbes 
Cynthia, fidereum Latonae foeta nepotem 
Edidit : ac poenae metuens (neque enim ille coaflis 
Donaffet thalamis veniam pater) avia rura 
Eligit : ac natum fepta inter ovilia furtim 
Montivago pecoris cuftodi mandat alendum. 
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How mean a fate, unhappy ckild ! is thine t 
Ah how unworthy thofe of race divine I 61$ 

On flowery herbs in fome gieen corert laid. 
His bed the ground, his canopy the {hade. 
He mixes with the bleeting lambs his cries. 
While the rude fwain his niral muiic tries. 
To call foft flumbers on his infant eyes. 
Yet ev'n in thofe obfcure abodes to live. 
Was niore, alas I than cruel fate would give | 
For on the grafiy verdure as he lay, 
And breathed the freihnefs of the early day. 
Devouring dogs the helplefs infant tore, t^ 

Fed on his trembling limbs, and iapp^d die gore* 
Th* aftonifli'd mother, when the rumour came^ 
Forgets her father, and negl€£ls her £smc, 
With loud complaints (he fills the yielding air, 
And beats her breaft, and rends her flowing hair $ 700 

Then 
■ ■ ■ ■ '^^ I— —^^ 

Non tibi digna, puer, generis cunabula tanti 685 
Gramineos dedit herba toros, et vimine quemo 
Texta domus : claufa arbutei fub cortice libri 
Membra tepent, fuadetque leves cava flfhila fomnos^ 
£t pecori conunune folum. fed fata nee ilium 
Concefl*ere larem : viridi nam cefpite terrae 
Proje6him temere, et patulo coelum ore trahentem, 
Dira canum rabies morfu depafta cruento 695 

Disjicit. Hie vero attonitas ut nuntius auret 
Matris adit, pulfi ex animo genitorque, pudorqu^, 
Et metus : ipfa ultro faevis plangoribus amens 
Te6la replet, vacuumque ferens velamine pectus 70^ 
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Then wild with anguifh to her fire flic flies. 
Demands the fentence, and contented dies. 

But, touch'd with forrow for the dead too late. 
The raging God prepares t' avenge her fate. 
He fends a monfter, horrible and fell, 703 

Begot by furies in the depths of hell. 
'The peft a virgin's face and bofom bears 5 
Kigh on a crown a nfmg fnake appeai-s. 
Guards her black front, and hifTes in her hairs : 
About the realm flie walks her dreadful round, 710 
When Night with fable wings o'erfpreads the ground, 
JMvours young babes before their parents eyes. 
And feeds and thrives on public miferies. 

But generous rage the bold Choroebus warms, 

Choroebus, fsm'd for virtue, as for arms j 715 

Som*^ few like him, infpiiM with martial flame. 

Thought a ihort life well loft for endlefs fame. 

Thefe, 

Occumt confefla patri. nee motus, at atio 
Imperat, infandum ! cupientem occumbere kto. 

Sero meraor thalami, moeftae folatia morti, 
Phoebe, paras, monftioim infandis Acheronte fub imo 
Conceptum Eumcnidum thalamis, cui virginis ora 
Peftoraque, aetemum ftridens a vertice furgit 
Et feniigineam frontem difcriminat anguis : 
Hacc tarn dira lues noftumo fquallida paflu 710 

Illabi thalamis, animafque a ftirpe recentes 
Abripere altricum gremiis, morfuque cruento 
Devefcif et multum patrio pinguefcere luftu. 
Hiud tulit armorum pwfe&axv^ ^mm\cj^t Oassro^Sciw^s 
Seque ultra Ic^is }uveu>irQ, c^mio\>ox^Y^\tE:v -^^^ 
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Thefe, where two ways in equal parts divide, y 

The direful monfter from afar defcry'd j C 

Two bleeding babes depending at her fide, 720 j 

Whofe panting vitals, warm with life, (he draws. 
And in their heaits embrues her cruel claws. 
The youths furround her with extended fpears j 
But brave Choroebus in the front appears. 
Deep in her breafb he plungM his fhining fword^ 725 
And helps dire monfter back to hell reftor'd. 
Th' Inachians view the (lain with vaft furprize. 
Her twifting volumes, and her rolling eyes. 
Her fpotted breaft, and gaping womb embru'd 
With livid poifon, and our childrens blood. 730 

The croud in ftupid wonder fixM appear. 
Pale ev'n in joy, nor yet forget to fear. 

Some 

Famam pofthabita faciles extendone vita, 

Obtulit. ilia novos ibat populata. penates 

Portarum in bivio. lateri duo corpora parvibn 720 

Dependent, et jam unca manus vitalibus haeret, 

Ferradque ungues tenero fub corde tepefcimt. 

Obvius huic latus omne virum ftipante corona, 

It juvenis, ferrumque ingens fub pe£lore diro 725 

Condidit ; atque imas animae mucrone corufco 

Scrutatus latebras, tandem fua moniba profundo 

Reddit habere Jovi. juvat ire, et vifere juxta 

Liventes in morte oculos, uterique nefandam 

Proluviem, et craifo fquallentia.pe^ora tabo. 

Qua noftrae cecidere animat. frai^lQ:M^'^'Oi^v^ 1*^. 
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Some with raft beams the fqualid corpfe engage^ 

Ard weary all the wild efforts of rage. 

The birds obfcene, that nightly flock*d to tafte, 735 

With hollow fcreeches fled the dire repaft 5 

And ravenous dogs, allur'd by fcented blood. 

And ftanring wolves ran howling to the wood. 

But, fir'd with rage, from cleft Pamaflus* brow 1 
Avenging Phoebus bent his deadly bow, 740 f 

And hiding flew the feather'd fates below : J 

A night of fultry clouds involved around 
The towers, the fields, and the devoted ground : 
And now a thoufand lives together fled, 1 

Death with his fcythe cut off the fatal du-ead, 745 > 
And a whole province in his triumph led. 3 

But 

Magnaque poft lacrymas etiamnum gaudia pallent. 
Hi trabibus duris, folatia vana dolori, 
Proterere exanimes artus, afprofque molares 
Deculcare genis ; nequit iram explere poteftas. 
Illam et no6lurno circum fhidore volantes 735 

Impaftae fugiflis aves, rabidamque canum vim, 
Oraque ficca fenint trepidomm inhiiflb luporum. 

Saevior in miferos fatis ultricis ademptae 
Delius inAirgit, fummaque biverticis umbra 740 

Pamafli refidens, arcu crudelis iniquo 
Peftifera arma jacit, campofque, et celfa Cyclopum 
Te6la fupeqe£^o nebulaitnn incendit ami^. 
Xrabuntur dulces animac*. Mors flla fororum 
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But Phoebus, aflc'd why noxious fires appear. 
And raging Sirius blalls the fickly year 5 
Demands their lives by whom his monfter fell. 
And dooms a dreadful facnlfice to hell. 75^ 

Bleft be thy duft, and let eternal fame 
Attend thy Manes, and prefenre thy name, 
Undaunted hero ! who, divinely brave. 
In fuch a caufe difdain'd thy life to fave ; 
But view'd the fhrine with a fuperior look, 755 

And its upbraided Godhead thus befpoke x 

With piety, the foul's fecureft guard. 
And confcious virtue, ftill its own reward. 
Willing I come, unknowing how to fear; 
Nor /halt thou, Phoebus, find a fuppliant here. 760 
Thy monfter*s death to me was ow'd alone. 
And tis a deed too glorious to difown. 

Behold 
' ' ■■' ■» 

Quaerenti quae cauia diici, quis ab aethere laevu» 
Ignis, et in totum rc^^naret Sirius annum 1 
Idem autor Paean rurfus jubet ii-e cmento 
Inferias monftro juvenes, qui caedi potiti. 75^ 

Foitunate animi, longumqne in faecula digoe 
Promeriture diem ! non tu pia degener asma 
Occulis, aut certae trepidas occturrere morti. 
Cominus era ferens, Cynhaei in limine templi 755 
Conftitit, et facras ita vocibus afperat iims : 

Non miflus, Thymbraee, taos fupi^exve penelss 
Advenio t mea me pietas, et confcia villus 
Has egere vias. ego fum qui caed^ ^u^^« 
Phoebe, tuum mortale ncfa* -, qutia ux^i^^ai^ ixcv%^ 
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Behold him here, for whom, fo many dayt^ 

Impervious clouds conceal'^d thy fuUen rays ; 

For whom, as Man no longer claimed thy care, 765 

Such numbers fell by peftilential air ! 

But if th* abandon^ race of human kind 

From Gods above no more compaffion find ; 

If fuch inclemency in Heaven can dwell. 

Yet why muft unoffending Argos feel 770 

The vengeance due to this unlucky fteel ? 

On me, on me, let all thy fury fall. 

Nor err from me, fmce I deferve it all : 

Unlefs our defert cities pleafe thy fight. 

Or funeral flames refle£l a grateful light. 775 

Difcharge thy (hafts, this ready bofom rend. 

And to the fhades a ghoft triumphant fend ; 

But 

£t fquallente die, nigra quern tabe finiftri 
Q^aeris, inique, poli. quod (i monftra effei-a magnis 
Cara adeo Supcris, ja^luraque vilior orbis, 766 

Mors hominum, et faevo tanta inclemen{ia coelo eft; 
Quid meruere Ai'gi ? me, me, divum optime, folum 
Objeciffe caput fatis praeftabit, an illud 
Lene magis cordi, quod defolata domorum 
Te6la vides ? ignique datis cultoribus omnis 
Lucet ager ? fed quid fando tua tela manufque 
Dcmoror I expeftant matres, fupremaque fundunt 
Vota mihi. fatis eft : merui, ne parcere velles. 776 
Proindc move pharetras, arcufque intende fonoros, 
In(Jgncmquc animam \eto Atmwxt \ &^ vWmol 
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But for my country let my fate atone, 

Be mine the vengeance, as die crime my own. 

Merit diftrefs'd, impartial Heaven relieves : 780 

Unwelcome life relenting Phoebus gives j 
For not the vengeful power> that glowM with rage, 
With fuch amazing virtue durft engage. 
The clouds difpersM, Apollo'a wrath expired. 
And from the wondering God th* unwilling youth re- 
tired, yt^ 
Thence we thefe altars in his temple raife. 
And offer annual honours, feafts, and praife ; 
Thofe folemn feafls propitious Phoebus pleafe : 
Thefe honours, flill renewed, his ancient wrath appeafe. 

But fay, illufhious guefl ! (adjoined the King) 790 
What name you bear, from what high race you fpring > 

The 

Pallidus Inachiis qui defuper imminet Argis, 
Dum morior, depelle globum. Fors aequa merentes 
Refpicit. ardentem tenuit reverentia caedis 780 

Latoidem, triilemque viro ilimmiflus honorem 
Largitur vitae. no&ro mala nubila coelo 
Diflugiunt ; at tu fhipefa£ti a limine Phoebi 
Exoratus abis. inde haec fiata facra quotannis 
Solennes recolunt epulae, Phoebeiaque placat 
Templa novatus honos. has forte inviiitis aras. 
Vos quae progenies ? quanquam Calydonius Oencnu», ' - 
£t Parthaoniae (dudum fi certus ad aures 791 

Clainor. iiQ tibi jura domus.: tuipande quis Argbi- - 
Advenias ? < qiniidQ haec variis fenoioivib^aA A^^i^'^^* • 
Vol, L Y 
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The noble Tydeus ftands con£e(s*dy and known 
Our neighbour Prince, and keir of Calydon. '^ 
Relate your fortunes, while the fiiendly night 
And filent hours to various talk invite. 755 

The Thcbam bends on earth his gloomy eyes ; 
Confus'd and fadly thus at length replies : 
Before thele altars how fluU I proclaim 
(Oh generous prince) my nation, or my name. 
Or through what veins our ancient blood has rollM ? 
Let the fad tale for ever reft untold I 
Yet if, propitious to a wretch unknown. 
You feek to (hare in (brrows not your own ; 
Know then, from Cadmus I derive my race, 
Jocafta's fon, and Thtbes my native j^ace. 905 

To whom the King (who felt his generous breaft 
Touched with concern for his unhappy gueft) 
Replies t— Ah why £rabear$ die fon to name 
His wretched father, known too well by hmc ? 

Fame, 

Dejecit moeftos eicten^^lo Ifinenias heios 
In terram vultus, taciteque ad Tydea laefum 
Obliquaie oculos. turn loi^ filentia movit : 
Non fuper hos divum tibi fum quarerendus honofts 
Unde genus^ quae terra mihi : quis defiuat oWb 
Sanguinis aatiqui, piget inter facra fateri. 
Sed ii praecipitant miferwii cogno^ere cwni^ 
Cadmus origo patrum, tellut Mavoitia Theb«^ 
Et gctkttt'ix Jocafta mihi. turn motus Admftus 9os 
Hofpitiii (ag)M>yit emm") (\>uiiaMkxMm^X 



Bookl. THEBAI8 OF STATIUS. 323 

Fame, that delightt around die world to ftz^v ti« 

Scorns not to take 6itf A^s m her way. 

Ev'n thofe v^o dVreli where fims at diftaAte roll^ 

In northern wiHsf and fre<fze beneath the poie ^ 

And thofe who treddthe bvAming Libyan landa^ 

The fiaithlefs Syrtte, and the moying iaikd»$ 8I5 

Who view the weftem fea^s extfemeft botindi^ 

Or drink of Gan^^ ih theiif eaftem grotmcfe ) 

All thefe the woet of Oedipuk haVe known. 

Your fy6tSf your fiitie>, and your haunted townf* 

If on the font ihJt porentB^ cfhnes defcend>' 81b 

What Prince froln llnfe htv linea^ cah defenik?^ 

Be this thy comforty that 'tit tUhii f di^ct 

With virtuous a£b thy ancdbor's' difgrace» 

And be thyielf the hoxwur of thy race. 

But feel dieftarsbbgitttdftealawiy, ^3lj 

Atici (hine more faintly at approaching day« 

■ Now 

• ■••-•' 

Scmius, ait: nee fie averfumfamaMycetu* 8 id 

Volvititer. regnum* etfurias, cculo^ie plidenltfft 
Novit, ct Arftoii fiquia de fplibus honC^ 
Quique bibit Gangtsii sot nig^nim occ^fibwt itltrM 
Oceanuni) et fi quos iacerto litttM« Syrtf 81*5 

JDefBtuuntt ne peigiB qUerii- odAiTqtie ftkinm . 
Annumerare dbi, no%9 qiid^ (kaguiito aiuliiUn' 
Erravit pietas \ nee e^pa nftpotibutf obftati . tt^ 

Tu modo diiHmiUt'rebtf^ Aicreare fecusdit 
Exctiikit tiH*. Sed )tm*tta)oiit'fiip2ttb^ 
Jjmgwt Hy]Kriwredi^||iactilis.|nd^kbw ^^te^> - "^S 

Y % 
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Now pour the wine ; and in your tuneful lays 
Once more refound the great Apollo^8 praife. 
Oh father Phoebus ! whether Lycia^s coaft 
And fnowy mountains thy bright prefence boaft ; 830 
Whether to fweet Caftalia diou repair. 
And bathe in filver dews thy yellow hair ; 
Or, pleasM to find fair Delos float no more, 
Delight in Cyn^us, and the fliady fliore ; 
Or chufe thy (eat in Ilion's proud abodes, 835 

The ihining ftru£hrres rais'dby labouring Gods : 
By thee the bow and mortal fliafts are borne $ 
Eternal- charms thy blooming youth adorn : 
Skiird in the laws of fecret fate above, 
And the dark counCels of almighty Jove, ' ^40 

*Tis thine the feeds of future-war to know. 

The change of fceptresj and impending woe $ 

When 

Latoiden yotis iterumque iterumque canamus. 

PKocbc'^iens, feu te LyciaTKtaraea nivofis 
Exercent dumeta jugis, feu rore pudico 830 

Caftalike ^att>s amor eft tibi mergere' crines $ 
Seu Trojam Thymbraeus habes, ubi fama volentem 
Ingratid'Phrygio^ humeris fubiiffe molares : 
Seu juvat Aegaeum feriens Latonius umbra 
Cynthus, 'etadfiduam pelago non quaerere Delon t 835 
Telaitibi, longeque feroe lenfandusin hoftes 
Arcus, et aetherii d6no ceHere parentes " 
Aetemum florere genas. tuido6his iniquas 
Parcarum praen&fle mlnaft) fatumque quod ultra eft, 
£f /ummo pladtaTa 3^« c5aAa\«6XwMa!M&»^ Xif^ 
Bella, quibus popuUs, m>j»iJ^^'«^^«^«^'»«»»***^ 
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When direful meteoi-s f*pread through gloWing'air ' 
Long trails of light, and fhake their blazing hair.' 
Thy rage the Phrygian felt, who durft afpire ' *' ^45 
T' excel-the muficbf thy heavenly lyre; • ^ ' ' 

Thy. ihafts aveng'd lewd Tityus' guilty flame 5 
Th' immortal vi6Um of thy mother's fame. 
Thy hand flew Python, and the dame who loft 
Her numerous offspring for a fatal boaft. S50 

In Phlegya's doom thy juft i^evenge appears. 
Condemned to furies and eternal feai's j 
He views his food, but dreads, with lifted eye. 
The mouldering rock that trembles from on high. 

Propitious hear our prayer, O Power divine ! 855 
And on thy hofpitable Aigos ihine. 
Whether the ftyle of Titan pleafe thee more, 
Whofe purple rays th' Achaemenes adore j 
Or great Ofiris, who firft taught the fwain 
In Pharian fields to fow the golden grain 5 S60 

Or 

Tu Phryga fubmittis citharae. tu matris honori 845 
Terrigenam Tityon Stygiis extendis arenis* 
Te viridis Python, Thebanaque mater ovantem, 
Horruit in pharetris. ultrix tibi torva Megaera 850 

Jejunum Phlegyam fubter cava faxa jaccntem 
Aetemo premit accubitu, dapibufque profani« 
Inftimulat : fed mifta famem faftidia vincunt. 
A4£s o memor hofpitii, Junoniaque arva 855 

Dexter ames j feu te rofeum Titaxia nocm\ 
Gentis Achaemeniae ritu, feu 'pntCtaxO^'^ 
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Or Miti^» tp .whole beatns the Perfian hows. 
And pays, in hoUow iiocki, his j9w^ vows $ 
Mitra, whofehea d the blaze of light adora8> 
Who grafps the ^ggling lieifeir's lunar horns. 

Frugifenim, feu Pcrfei (ub rupibus antri 
Indignata (^ui tor^uentem cornua Mitraoi* 
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From OviD*8 METAMORPBOsiSy Book IX, 

Q H £ faidy and for her loft Galanthis ^gjtis, 

^ When die fair Conlbrt of h^r fen replies : 

$ince you a lervant*s raviih^d form bemoan. 

And kindly flgh for forrows not yc^ur own i 

Let me (if tears and grief permit) relate % 

A nearer woe, 9 fiAer^s ftranger fieite, 

No Nymph of all Oechalia could compare • 

For beauteous form with Dryope the fair. 

Her tender mother's only hope and pride, 

(Myfelf the offspring of a iecond bride) 10 

This Nymph compc«fs'd by him who rules the day, 

Whom Delphi and the Pelian ifle oUy» 

Andmnon 
- 

DIXIT: ct, admonituyeteritcommotftminiftrae, 
Ingemuit} quam fie niirus eft adfftta ddentem : 
Te tamen, o genitrix, alienae f anguine yeftro 
Rapta movet facies* cjutd fi tibi mira ftaoris 
Fata meae refoam ? quanquam lacrymaeque dolorque 
Impediunt, prohibentqipbe loqui. ^tuAi.c^«d|Ax\ 
(Mepater qc aliggmuit) pfAiS&sxm^ivgoflk '^^ 
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Andrxmon lov'd ; and> blefsM in all thofe charms 
That pleased a God, fucceeded to her arms. 

A lake there was, with fhelving banks around, 15 
Whofe verdant Aimmit fragrant myrtles crown'd. 
Thefe fhades, unknowing of the fates, fhe fought. 
And to the Naiads flowery garlands brought; 
Her fmiling babe (a pltefing chai'ge) flie preft 
Within her arms, and nourifhM at her breaft. 20 

Not diftant far, a watery Lotos grows. 
The fpring was new, and all the verdant boughs, 
Adorn'd with bloflbms, promised fruits that vie 
In glowing colours with the Tyrian dye : 
Of thefe fhe cropped to pleafe her infant fon, 15 

And I myfelf the faille 'ra(h aft had done: 
But lo ! I faw (as near her ikle I ftood) 
The violated bloflbms drop' with blood. 

Upon 

Oechalidum Dryope : quam virginitate carentcm, 
Viraque Dei paiTam, Delphos Delonque tenentis, 
Excipit Andraemon ; et habetur conjuge felix. 
Eft lacus, acclivi dcvexo margine formam 15 

Littoris efHciens : fummum myrteta coronant. 
Venenit hue Dryope fatorum nefcia ; quoque 
Indignere magis, Nymphis latura coronas. 
Inque iinu puerum, qui nondum impleverat annum, 
Dulce ferebat onus ; tepidique ope laftis alebat. so 

Haud procul a ftagno, Tyrios imitata coloi^s, 
In ipem baccarum florebat aquatica lotos. 
Ca/p/eiathinc Dryope, quoso\>\t&axM»aLXcaxa n.^ 

Porrigeret, fleits; ctid«mi^^»i^^'v^^^\ 
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Upon the tree I caft a fiightful look ; ■ 

The trembling' tree with fudden horror fhook. 39 

Lotis the nyfflph (if lural tales be true) 

As from Priapus' lawlefs luft (he flew, 

Forfook her form j and fixing here became 

A flowery plant,- which ftill preferves her name. 

This change \fnki\own, aftoniih*d at the fight, 3 c 
My trembling-filter ftrove to urge her flight : 
And firft the pardon of the nymphs implorM, 
And thofe offended fylvan powers adorM : 
But when flie. backward would have fled, (he found 
Her ftiffening^ feet ilrere rooted in the ground : 40 

In vain to free her faftenM'feet flie ftrove, 
And, as ftie ftnjggles, only moves above 5 
She feels th* encroaching bark around her grow 
By quick degrees, and cover all below : 

Surprized 

Namque aderam; vidf guttas e flore cruentas 
Decidere 5 et tr^ulo ramos horrore moveri. 3p 

Scilicet, ut referunt tardi nunc denique agfeftes, 
Lotis in banc Nymphe, fugiens obfcoena Priapi, 
Contulerat verfos, feiTato nomine, vultus. 

Nefcierat foror hoc ; quae cum perterrita retro 35 
Ire, et adoratis vcllet difcedere Nymphis, 
Haeferunt radice pedes, convellere pugnat : 4J0 

Nee quidquam, nifi fumma, movet. fuccrefcit ab imo. 
Totaque paulatim lentus premit inguina cortex. 
Ut vidit, conata manu laniare capillos, 
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SurprizM at this, her trembling hand flie hqir^ 4{ 
7o rend her^udr } her hand is fiird with leaves : 
Where late was hair^ the ihoating leaves are (een 
To rife, and ihad^ her with a fuddei^ gjreea. 
The child AmpliifiuSy to her bo(CoiB profs'di 
Perceived a co^cqr a^d a harder brefuOb, ^ 

^nd foMAd the ^prif^gtj that ne'er till then deny'd 
Their milky QAoiihu^y a» a fudden diy^d. 
I faw, unhappy I whiLt I now relate» 
And ftood the helpWs witnefs of thy Ute, 
Embo^'d thy hom^hsy thy riiing back delayed, 55 

There wifh'd to grow, and mingle ihade with ihade. 

Behold Andrsemott and th' unh^py fire 
Appear, and for their Pryope enquire $ 
A fpringing tree for I>iy<^ they find, 
And print warm kifles on the panting rind. 6o 

Proftrate, 

Fronde manum implevit: frondes caput omne tene- 
bant, 4j 

At puer Amphiflfos (namque hoc avus Eurytus illi 
Addiderat nomen) matema ngefcere fentit 
Ubera : nee fequitiir ducentem laf^eus humor. 5^ 

Spe^latrix aderam fati crudelis ; opemque 
Non poteram tibi ferre, foror : quantumque valebam, 
Crefcentem tinincum ramofque amplexa, ^lorabar: 55 
Et (fateor) volui Aib eodem cortice condi. 
Ecce vir Andrawnon, genitorque miferrimus, adfunt^ 
Et quaerunt Dryop^ \ Dryopen quaerentibus illis 
O^eiidi ioton. tepldo daxix. ofc>3\aL\\^o» ^^ 
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Pi-oftrate, with te^rs their kludDtd flarnt bedtw^ 

And clofe embnice a» tx> the roots tk^y grew, 

S^e £»ce wat all that now remainM of thee. 

No more ^ woiBan» nor yet quite a .tree i 

Thy branches hung wiith humid pearls fq^year* 6j 

From every leaf /difti^ ft tncUing tear. 

And ftrai^ a ¥oice> while yet a voice jsma[iia« 

Thus through the tremhliog boug^ in iighs complains « 

If t9 the wretched any faith he given^ 
I fwear by all thf unpitying powers of Besmif 70 
No wilful crime ^s heavy vengeance hnd | 
In mutual innocence o^r lives we led x 
If this be f^fe* lee thefe new grooip deoQr* 
Let founding axes bp my limbs a^^y* 
And ci-ackling flaqies on all my hpiioui9 Ptvyr 75 
But from my branching arms this infant boar» 
Let fome kin^ nui'& Aipply a aiftiiQr>€nfe t 



1 



And 



Adfiifique (uae radicibus ai'boris haerent. 
Nil nifi jsgn ^aciem^ quod non fbret arbar^ babcfaat* 
Cara foror, lacrymae verfo de corpore fa£tia 
Irrorant foliis s ac, dum licet, oraque pracftant 6j 
Vocis iter, tales efiimdit in aera queftua. . 
Si qua fides miierisy hoc me per nnmina ^ura 
Kpn meruifle nefas. patior fine crimine poenam. 70 
Viximus innocuaec fimentior> aridaperdam» 
Q^s hat^ec^ lirondcs $ et caefii fecutibua urar* 7| 

^nc tamen infiuitem matemia demite ramiay 
£t date nutnct ; noftraqoe Tub axbotsi Cuefa 
X^c/ad'tDtebsbat} aoib^un Cv^b axV»c«^ VaAak^v 
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And to his mother let him oft be led. 
Sport in her ihades, and in her ihades be fed; 
Teach him, when firft his infant voice ihall frame So 
Imperfe6l words, and lifp his mother's name, 
7o hail this tree ; and fay with weeping eyes. 
Within this plant my haplefs parent lies : 
And when in youth he feek.s the fliady woods, 
lOHy let him fly the cryfial lakes and floods, S5 

Nor touch the fatal flowers j but,: wam'd by me, 
•Believe fi Goddefs ihrin*d in every tree. . 
My fire, my fifter, and my fpoufe, farewell ! 
If in your breafts or love or pity dwell, 
Prote^l youfiplant, nor let my branches feel 90 

The browzing cattle, or the piercing fleet. 
Farewell !' and fince I cannot bend to join 
My lips to yours, advance at leafl to mine . 
My fon, thy mother^s parting kifs receive. 
While yet thy mother has a kifs to give. 95 

I can 

Cumque loqui poterit, matrem facitote falutet, 80 

£t triftis dicat : Latet hoc fub ttipite mater. 

Stagna tamen timeat ; nee carpat ab arbore flores : 

£t fiiitices omnes corpus putet efle Dearum. 

Care, vale^ conjux, et tu geimana, paterque ! 

Quis fi qua eft pietas, ab acutae vulnere fdcis, 90 

A pecoris morfu frondes defendite noftras. 

£t quoniam mihi fas ad vos incumbere non eft, 

Erigite huc-artus, et ad ofcula noftra venite, 95 

Dum tangi pofiiint, parvMiuc^Ai^ ^\xo\\\xt TNa^Mxcv. 

PJura, loqui nequeo. nam \?ira ^t c^tv.^^tfta\Vv^ 
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I can no more ; the creeping rind invades 
My cloiing lips, and hides my head in ihades : 
Remove your hands ; the bark fhall foon fuffice 
Without their aid to feal thefc dying eyes. 

She ceasM at once to fpeak, and ceasM to,be ^ 100 
And all the nymph was loft within Ac tree } 
Yet latent life through her new bi-anches rcign'd. 
And long the plant a human heat retained. 

Colla liber ferpet ; fummoque cacumine condor. 
Ex oculis removete manus : fine munere veftro 
Contegat induflus morientia lumina cortex. 
Deiierant fimul ora loqui, firoul effe : diuque ' loo 
Corpore mutato rami caluere recentes. 
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VERTUMNU8 
1» O M O N A. 

Frdni OviD^s ]^etamorpb08I8» Book XtV. 

'"T^ HE fair Pomona flotuiihM in his reign ^ 
'■• Of all the Virgins of the fylvan train,- 
None taught the trees a nobler race to beiu'^ 
Or more improy'd tHe vegetable care. 
To her the fliady grove, the flowery field, 5 

The ftreams and fountains, no delights could yield; 
*Twas all her joy the ripening fruits to tend, k 

And fee the boughs with happy burthens bend. 
The hook (he bore inftead of Cynthia''s fpear. 
To lop the growth of the luxuriant year, xo 

To decent form the lawlefs flioots to bring. 
And teach th^ obedient branches where to fpnng. 

Now 

T^ £ G £ fub hoc Pomona fuit : qua nulla Latinas 

-"• Inter Hamadryadas coluit folertius hortos, 

Nee fuit arborei ftudiofior altera foetus : 

Unde tenet nomen. non fylvas ilia, nee amnes } 5 

Rus amat, et ramos felicia poma ferentes. 

Nee jaculo gravis eft, fed adunca dextera falce t to 

Qua modo luxtiriem piemit) et fpatiantia pafTun 
Srachia compefcit •, ftffa moAo c«mcfc Vw^m 
Itiferit} et fucco* aWcno y«lc^x.^^kkw>^ 
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Now the cleft rind inferted gnffs receives, 
And yields an offiiprhig more than nattire gife» | 
Now Hiding ftreams the thirfty plant* renew, 1^ 

And feed their fibres with reviving deir. 

Thefe cares akme her virgin breaft employ, 
Averfe from Venus and the nuptifld joy. 
Hfcr private orchards, wall'd on every Me, 
To lawlefs fylvans all accefs deny'd. !• 

How oft the Satyrs and the wanton Fawns, 
Who haunt the forefts, or ^quent the lawns. 
The God whofe eniign fcares the birds of prey. 
And old Silenus, youdtful in decay. 
Employed their wiles and unavailing care, 25 

To pafs the fences, and furprize the fair? 
Like thefe, Vertumnus own'd his faithful flame, 
tike thefe, reie6bd by the fcomful dame. 

To 

Nec patitur fentire fidm ; bibulaeque recurvas 1 5 

Radicis fibras labentibus irrigat undis. 
Hie amor, hoc fludium : Veneris quoque nulla cupido. 
Vim tamen agreftum metuens, pomaiia daudit 
Intus, et acceffus prohibet refugitque viriles. ^4 

Q^id non et Satyri, faltatibus apta juventus, 
Fecere, et pinu praecinAi cornua Panes, 
Sylvanufque fuis femper juvenilior annis, 
Quique Dens fures, vel falce, vel ingnine terrer, 
Ut potirenturea ? fed enim fuperabat amando 95 

Hos quoque Vertmnnus : neque eratfellcibx' iUis. 
O quoties In^tu duri meflbris an(^« 
e*rb0 tulit, veriqut Mt mcflbrw itttt^'i^ 
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To gain her fight a thoufajid foims he w^ars : 

And firft a reaper from the field appears, 30 

Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain 

Overcharge the ihoulders of the Teeming Twain. 

Oft o^'er his back a crooked fcythe is laid. 

And wreaths of hay his fun-burnt temples (hade : 

Oft in his hardened hand a goad he bears, 35 

Like one who late unyoak'd the fweating fteers. 

Sometimes his pruning-hook corre^ls the vines. 

And the loofe ftragglers to their ranks confines. 

Now gathering what the bounteous year allows. 

He pulls ripe apples from the bending. boughs. 40 

A foldier now, he with his fword appears^ 

A fiiher next, his trembling angle bears ^ 

Each fhape he varies, and each art he tries. 

On her bright charms to feaft his longing eyes. 

A female form at laft Vertumnus wears, 45 

With all the maiks of reverend age appears. 
His temples thinly fpread with filver hairs j 
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Tempora faepe gerens foeno religata recenti, 
Dcfeftum poterat gramen verfafle videri. 
Saepe manu ftimulos rigida portabat -, ut ilium 35 

Jurares feffos modo disjunxilfe juvencos. 
Falce data frondator eiat, vitifque putator : 
Induerat fcalas, le6luium poma pu tares : 
Miles erat gladio, pil'cator aruiuline Aimta. 
DeniqUe per multas adltum fibi llitpe figiiras 
-Repperi t, ut capcrct fpcd^iVoLt ^^sAiXxt^iciwoaa, 
IJle etiam pifta redimitus uvu^viwi rnvvx^^, ^^ 
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PropM on his ftafF, and ftooping as he goes, 

A painted mitre fhades his furrow'd brows. 

The God in this decrepit fonn array'd, 

The gardens enterM, and the fruit furvey'dj 

And " Happy you ! (he thus addrefsM the maid 

« Whofe charms as far all other nymphs out-fliine, 

*« As other gardens are excelled by thine !'* 

Then kifs*d the fair; (his kiflcs warmer grow 55 

Than fuch as women on their fex beftow.) 

Then plac'd befide her on the flowery ground. 

Beheld the trees with autumn's bounty crown'd. 

An elm was near, to whofe embraces led. 

The curling vine her fwelling clufters fpi-ead : 60 

He view'd her twining branches with delight. 

And prais'd the beauty of the pleafing fight* 

Yet this tall elm, but for his vine (he faid) 
Had flood negle^led, and a barren (hade; 

' And 



Innitcns baculo, pofitis ad tempora canis, 
Adfimulavit anum : cultofque intravit in hortos ; 
Pomaque mirata eft : Tantoque potentior, inquit. 
Paucaque laudatae dedit ofcula : qualia nunquam 55 
Vera dediflfet anus : glebaque incurva refcdit, 
Sufpiciens pandos autumni pondei-e ramos. 
Ulmus ei-at contra, fpatiofa tumentibus uvis : 6q 

Quam focia poftquam pariter cum vite probavit ; 
At fi ftaret, ait, coelebs, fine palmite truncus. 
Nil praeter frondcs, quare peteretur, h-xhw^i^ 
VoL.L Z 
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And this fair vine, but that her arms furround 6$ 

Her many'd elm, h;id crept along the ground. 
Ah I beauteous maid, let this example move 
Your mind, averfe from all the joys of love. 
Deign to be lov'd, and every heart fubdue I 
What nymph could e'er attraft fuch crouds at you ? 70 
Not (he whofe beauty urg'd the Centaur's arms, 
UlyiTes' Queen, nor Helen's fatal charms. 
Ev'n now, when filent fcom is all they gain, 
A thoufand court you, though they court in vain» 
A thoufandfylvani, demigods, and gods, 75 

That haunt our mountains, and our Alban woods. 
But if you'll profper, mark what I advife. 
Whom age and long experience render wife. 
And one whofe tender care is far above 
All that thefe lovers ever felt of love> to 

(Far 

Haec quoque, quae jun£la vitis requiefcit in ulmo, 6$ 
Si non nupta foret, terrae adclinata jaceret. 
Tu tamen exemplo non tangeris arboris hujus j 
Concubitufque fugis : nee te conjungere curas. 
Atque utinam velles ! Helene non pluribus efiet 
Sollicitata procis t nee quae Lapitheia movit 
Proelia, nee conjux timidis audacis UlyfTei. 
Nunc quoque. cum fiigias averferifque petentes» 
Mille proci cupiuntj et femideique deique, 75 

£t quaecunque tenent Albanos numina montes. 
Sed tu, B fapieS) fi te btnt \>rcv^tt) ^tvumque 
Ugnc audire vole%, (quu xt \\^% Qxcixi^>M>^\\ \^ 
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(Far more than e'er can by yo\irfelf be guefs'd) 

Fix on Vertumnus, and rejc6l the reft. 

For his firm faith I dare engage my own j 

Scaice to himfelf, himfelf is better known. 

To diftant lands Vertunmus never roves j 85 

Like you, contented with his native groves j 

Nor at firft fight, like moft, admire? the fair } 

For you he lives ; and you alone (hall iharc 

His laft afFeaion, as his early care. 

Befides> he 's lovely far above the reft, 90 

With youth immortal, and with beauty bleft. 

Add, that he varies every (hape with eafe. 

And tries all forms that may Pomona pleafe. 

But what ftiould moft excite a mutual flame> 

Your nual cares and pleafures are the fame. 95 

To hun your orchard's early fruit are due, 

(A pleafing offering when 'tis made by you) 

H« 
fc I 

Plus quam credis, amo) vulgares rejice taedas 1 
Vertumnumqfue tori fodum tibi feligt t pro quo 
Me quoque pignus habtf neqvc enim fib! notior tile eft, 
Q^tm mihi, nee toto paffim vagus errat in orbe. 
Haec loca fola colit | ncc, «ti pars magna procorum, 
Quam modo vidit, amat. tu primus et ultimus illi 
Ardor ens ; folique fuos tibi devovet annos. 
Adde, quod eft juvcnis : quod naturale decorb : 90 
Munus habet $ formafque aptt fingetur in omiies 1 
£t, quod erit juftus ()ubeas licet dmma) Uku 
Quid, quod amaris idem } c^vnd, t^paft ^2^\ ^wwa^ ^"^ 
luDtur, A ' . - - 



^4© P O P E'S P O E M S, 

He values thefe; but yet (alas I) complains. 
That ftill the bcft and deareft gift remains. 
Not the fair fruit that on yon' branches glows lOo 

With that ripe red th' autumnal fun beftows ; 
Nor tafteful herbs that in thefe gardens rife. 
Which the kind foil with milky fap fupplies ; 
You, only you, can move the God's defire : 
' ' Oh, crown fo conftant and fo pure a fire ! 105 

Let foft compaflion touch your gentle mind ; 
Think, 'tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind 5 
So may no froft, when early buds appear^ 
Deftroy the promife of the youthful year 5 
Nor winds^ when firft your florid orchard blows, no 
Shake the light bloifoms from their blafted boughs ! 

This when the various God had urg'd in vain. 
He ftrait affum'd his native form again ; 
Such, and fo bright an afpe£l now he bears. 
As when through clouds th' emerging fun appears, 115 

And 

Primus habetj laetaque tenet tua munera dextra? 

Sed neque jam foetus defiderat arbore demtos. 

Nee, quas hortus alit, cum fuccis mitibus herbas; 100 

Nee quidquam, nifi te. miferere ardentis : et ipfum. 

Qui petit, ore meo praefentem crede prccari.— 

Sic tibi nee vernum nafcentia frigus adurat 

Poma ; nee excutiant rapidi florentia venti. no 

Haee ubi nequicquam formas Deus aptus in omnes, 
Fdidit} in juvenem rcdilt •. tt axvilla demit 
In/irumenta. fibi : talifqut ad^2ii>3:v\.\\V\> 
QliaJis ubi oppofitas nitidvffim^ feV« \iQa%<^ -wxt 
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And thence exerting his refulgent ray, 
Difpels the darknefs, and reveals the day. 
Force he prepared, but checkM the rafli defign 5 
For when, appearing in a form divine. 
The Nymph furveys him, and beholds the grace x 20 
Of charming features, and a youthful face j 
In her foft breaft confenting paflions move. 
And the warm maid confefs^d a mutual love. 

Evicit nubes, nuUaque obftante reluxit. 
Vimque parat : fed vi non eft opus : inque figura 
Capta Dei Nympha eft, et mutua vulnera fentit. 
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IMITATIONS 
o r 

ENGLISH P O E T S. 

Done by the Aathor in his Youth. 

I. 
CHAUCER. 

WO ME N ben full of Rageric, 
Yet fwinken nat fans fecrede. 
Thilke moral Ihall ye underftond> 
From Schoole-boy's Tale of fayre Irelond: 
Which to the Fcnnes hath him betake, 5 

To filch the gray Ducke fro the Lake. 
Right then, there paffcn by the way 
His Aunt, and eke her Daughters tway. 
Ducke in his Trowfes hath he hent. 
Not to be fpied of Ladies gent. 10 

" But ho! our Nephew, (criethone) 
" Ho! quoth another. Cozen John j** 
And ftoapen, and lough, and callen out,— 
This filly Clerk full low doth lout : 
They afken that, and talken this, 1 5 

" Lo here is Coz, and here is Mifs.*^ 
But, as he glozeth with fpeeches foote. 
The Ducke fore tickleth his Erfe roote t 
Fore-piece and buttons all-to-breft. 
Forth thruft a white neck, and red creft. so 
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Te-he, cryM Ladies ; Gierke nought fpake : 

Mifs ttarM ; and gray Ducke cryeth Quake. 

** O Moder, Moder, (quoth the daughter) 

•' Be thilke fame thing Maids iongen a'ter ? 

** Bette is to pine on coals and chalke, ^5 

*« Then truft on Mon, whofe yerde can talke," 

II. 
SPENSER. 

THE ALLEY. 

I 

T N every Town where Thamis rolls his Tyde, 

-* A narrow Pafs there is, with Houfes low j 

Where ever and anon, the Stream is ey'd. 

And many a Boat, foft Aiding to and fro. 

There oft are heard the notes of Infant Woe, 5 

The fhort thick Sob, loud Scream, and fliriller Squall : 

How can ye. Mothers, vex your children fo ? 

Some play, fome eat , fome cack ag^unft the wall. 

And as they crouchen low, for bread and buttei* call. 

II. 
And on the broken pavement, here and there, 10 

Doth many a (linking fprat and herring lie | 
, A brandy and tobacco fliop is near. 

And hens, and dogs, and hogs are feeding by j 
And here a failor's jacket hangs to dry. 
At every door are fun-burnt matrons feen, 15 

Mending old nets to catc\ix\it k^^ ^rj> 
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Now finging ihrill, and fcolding eft between ; 

Scolds aiifwer foul-mouth'd fcolds $ bad neighbourhood 

I ween. 

III. 
The fnappifh cur (the paflfengers annoy) 
Clofe at my heel with yelping treble flies 5 20 

The whimpering girl, and hoarfer-fcrcaming boy, 
Jo^|i to the yelping treble, fhi*illing cries j 
The fcolding Quean to louder notes doth rife, 
And her full pipes thofe ihrilling cries confound 5 
To her full pipes the grunting hog replies 5 45 

The grunting hogs alaim the neighbours round. 
And curs, girls, boys, and fcolds, in the deep bafe are 

drown'd. 

IV. 
Hard by a Sty, beneath a roof of thatch. 
Dwelt Obloquy, who in her early days 
Badcets of £fh at Billinfgate did watch, 30 

Cod, whiting, oyfter, mackrel, fprat, or plaice : 
There leam'd fhe fpeech from tongues that never cea&. 
Slander befide her, like a Magpie, chatters, - 
Witli Envy, (fpitting Cat) dread foe to peace 5 
Like a curs'd Cur, Malice before her clatters, 35 

And, vexing every wight, tears clothes and all to tatters. 

V. 
Her dugs were marked by every Collier's hand. 
Her mouth was black as bull-dog's at the ftall : 
She fcratched, bit, and fpar'd ne lace nc band, 
And bitch and rogue her anfwer was to all 5 40 

Nay, e'en the parts of ihame by xvaroR'wcwXA.^'iXkx 
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Yea, when fhe paiTed by or lane or nook> 

Would greet the man who tum*d him to the Wa!l» 

And by his hand obfcene the porter took. 

Nor ever did aikance like modeft Virgin look. 41 

VI. 
Such place hath Deptford, navy-building town> 
Woolwich and Wappbg, fmelling ftrong of pitch $ 
Such Lambeth, envy of each band and gown» 
And Twickenham fuch> which fairer fcenes enrich. 
Grots ftatues, urns, and John's Dog and Bitch. 50 
Ne village is without, on either fide, 
All up the filver Thames, or all adown $ 
Ne Richmond's felf, from whofe tall front are ey'd 
Vales, fpires, meandering ftreams, and Windfor's towery 
pride. 

III. 
WALLER. 

OF A LADY SINGING TO HER LUTE. 
|7 AIR Charmer, ceafe, nor make your voice's prize 
•*' A heart refignM the conqueft of your eyes : 
Well might, alas ! that threat'ned veflcl fail. 
Which winds and lightning both at once aflail. 
We were too bleft with thefe inchanting l^ys, 5 

Which muft be heavenly when an Angel plays : 
But killing charms your lover's death contrive. 
Left heavenly muflck ihould be heard alive. 
Orpheus could charm the trees, but thus a tree. 
Taught by your hand, can chaim no leis than he : 10 
A Poet made the filent wood ^urfue, 
TUs vocal wood had dwN<m\iafc'?otx\oo* 



^ 
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On a Fan of the Author's defign, in which was 
painted the fiory of Cefhalus and Procrxs, 
witk the Motto, Aura Veni. 

COME, gentle air! th' .^Eolian fhepherd (aid. 
While Procris panted in the fecret ihadcj 
Come, gentle Air, the fairer Delia cries. 
While at h?r feet her fwain expiring lies. 
Xx> the glad gales o'er all her beauties Arsj, 
Breathe on her lips, and in her boTom play ! 
In Delia^s hand this toy is fatal found, 
Nor could that fabled dart more fui*ely wound t 
Both gifts deftruftive to the givers prove j 
Alike both lovers fall by thofe they love. 
Yet guiltlefs too this bright deftroyer lives. 
At random wounds, nor knows the wound ihe gives t 
She views the ftory with attentive eyes. 
And pities Procris, while her lover dies. 

IV. 

COWLEY. 

THE GARDEN. 

17 A IN would my Mufe the flowery Treafure fing, 
"* And humble glories of the youthful Spring i 
Where opening Rofes breathing fweets diiRife, 
And foft Carnations ihower their balmy dews; 
Where Lilies fmile in virgin robes of white, 5 

The thin undrefs of fuperficial Light, 

And 
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And varyM Tulips (how fo dazling gay^ 

Blufliing in bright diverfities of day. 

Each painted flowret in the lake below 

Surveys its beautiesy whence its beauties grow $ * lo 

And pale NarciiTus on the bank, in vain 

Transformed, gazes on himfelf again. 

Here aged trees Cathedral Walks compofcy 

And mount the hill in venerable rows ; 

There the green Infants in their beds are laid, 15 

The Garden's Hope, and its expe£led (hade* 

Here Orange trees with blooms and pendants fhine. 

And vernal honours to their autumn join; 

Exceed their promife in their ripened ftore. 

Yet in the rifing bloflbm promife more. 20 

There in bright drops the cryilal Fountains play. 

By Laurels ihielded from the piercing day : 

Where Daphne, now a tree, as once a maid. 

Still from Apollo vindicates her (hade. 

Still turns her beauties from th' invading beam, 2$ 

Nor feeks in vain for fuccour to the ftream. 

The ftream at once preferves her virgin leaves. 

At once a ihelter from her boughs receives. 

Where Summer's beauty midft of Winter ftays. 

And Winter's Coolnefs fpite of Summer's rays. 30 
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WEEPING. 

T T 7 H I L E Celia's Te^s make forrow bright, 
^ ^ Proud grief fits fwelling in her eyes : 
The Sun, next thofe the faireft light. 
Thus from the Ocean firft did rife : 
And thus thro' Mifts we fee the Sun, J5 

Which elfe we durft not gaze upon. 

Thefe filver drops, like morning dew. 

Foretell the fei-vour of the day : 
So from one cloud foft fhowers we view. 

And blafting lightnings burft away. 4» 

The ftars that fall from Celia's eye. 
Declare our Doom in drawing nigh* 

The Baby in that funny Sphere 

So like a Phaeton appears. 
That Heav'n, the threaten *d World to fpare, 45 

Thought fit to drown him in her Tears : 
Elfe might th' ambitious Nymph afpire. 
To fet, like him, Heaven too on fire. 



E.OF 
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V. 
E. OF ROCHESTER. 
ON SILENCE. 

SILENCE! coeval with Eternity; 
Thou werty ere Nature*s felf began to be* 
*Twa8 one vaft Nothing, all, and all flept fail in Aee. 

n. 

Thine was the fway, ere heaven was form'd, or earth. 
Ere fruitful Thought conceivM creation's birth. 
Or midwife Word gave aid, and fpoke the in£uit forth. 
III. 
Then various elements, againft thee joinM» 
In one more various anifhal combinM, 
And framM the clamorous race of bufy Human-kind. 
IV. 
The tongue movM gently fiift, and fpeech was low. 
Till wrangling Science taught it noife and ihow. 
And wicked Wit arofe, tliy moft abufive foe. 
V. 
But rebel Wit deferts thee oft in vain ; 
Loft in the maze of Words he turns again, 
And feeks a furer ftate, and courts thy gentle reign. 
VI. 
Afflifted Senfe thou kindly doft fet free, 
Opprefs'd with argumental tyranny. 
And routed Reafon finds a fafe retreat in thee. 

With 
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VII. 
With thee in pxivate modeft Dulnefs liet» 
And in thy bofom Inrks in Thoughts difguiie ; 
Thou varniiher of Fools, and cheat of all the Wife ! 
VIII. 
Yet thy indulgence is by both confeft } 
Folly by thee lies deeping in the breaft^ 
And 'tis in thee at laft that Wifdom feeks for reft. 
IX. 
Silence, the knave^s repute, the whore's good name» 
The only honour of the wifliing dame; 
Thy very want of tongue makes thee a kind of Fame. 
X. 
But couldft thou feize fome tongues that now are free. 
How Church and State fliould be obliged to thee ! 
At Senate, and at Bar, how welcome wouldft thou be I 
XL 
Yet fpeech cv'n there, fubmiilively withdraws. 
From rights of fubje^ls, and the poor man's caufe : 
Then pompous Silence reigns, and ftills the noify Laws. 
XII. 
Paft fervices of friends, good deeds of foes, 
Wliat Favourites gain, and what the Nation owes. 
Fly the forgetful world, and in thy arms repofe. 
XIII. 
The country wit, religion of the town. 

The coiutier*s learning, policy o* th* gown, 
Are beft by thee exprefs'd ; and ihine in thee alone. 
XIV. 
The parfon's cant, the lawyer's fophiftry. 
Lord's quibble, critic's jeft $ all end in theei 
All red ia peace at laft, and ftec^ tttitv^Vi . 



^.^^ 
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VI. 

E. OF DORSET. 

ARTEMISIA, 

»T» HOUGH Artemifia talks, by fits, 
^ Of councils, dailies, fathers, wits ; 
Reads Malbranche, Boyle, and Locke : 
Yet in fome things methinks fhe fails, 
*Twcrc well if fhe would pair her nails, 5 

And wear a cleaner iinock. 

Haughty and huge as High-Dutch bride^ 
Such naftinefs, and fo much pride. 

Are oddly joined by fate : 
On her large fquab you find her fpread, xo 

Like a fat corpfe upon a bed. 

That lies and (links in ftate. 

She wears no colours (fign of grace) 
On any part except her face 5 

All white and black befide : 15 

Dauntlefs her look, her geftuie proud^ 
Her voice theatrically loud. 

And mafculine her ftride. 

So have I feen, in black and white 

A prating thing, a Magpye hight, ao 

Majeftically ftalk j 
A (lately, worthlefs animal. 
That plies the tongue, ^xA >n2l^s the tail» 
All flutter, pride, aud u\V.. 
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P H R Y N E. 

PH R Y N E had talents for mankind. 
Open (he was, and unconfinM^ 
Like fome free port of trade j 
Merchants unloaded here their freight, 
And Agents from each foreign ftate 5 

Here firft their entry made. 

Her learning and good-breeding fuch^ 
Whether th' Italian or the Dutch, 

Spaniards or French came to her t 
To all obliging (he M appear ; 10 

*Twas Si Signior, 'twas Yaw Mynheer, 

*Twas S'il vous plaift, Monfieur. 

Obfcure by birth, renown'd by crimes, 
Still changing names, religion, climes. 

At length fhe turns a Bride : 1 5 

In diamonds, pearls, and rich brocades. 
She ihines the firft of batter*d jades. 

And flutters in her pride. 

So have I known thofe Infe6ls fair 

(Which curious Germans hold fo rare) ao 

Still vary fliapes and dyes ; 
Still gain new Titles with new forms ; 
Firft grubs obfcene, then wriggling worms. 

Then painted butterflies. 

Vot.L A. a ^^ 
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VII. 
Dr. swift. 

The Happy Life of a Coumt^y Pa&sqit. 

n AR S O Ny theie things in thy poflefllng 
-*• Are better than the Biihop^s bleifing. 
A Wife that makes conferves j a Steed 
That carries dov^le when there *s need : 
06lober (lore, and hefl Virginia, 5 

Tythe-Pig> and mortuary Guinea : 
Gazettes fent gratis down, and frankM^ 
For which thy Patron's weekly thank*d 5 
A large Concordance, bound long iince i 
Sermons to Charles the Firft, when Prince t 10 

A Chronicle of ancient Handing i 
A Chiyfoftom to (inooth thy band in. 
The Polyglott— three parts,— my text, 
. Howbeit,— likewife— now tomy next.. 
Lo here the Septuagint,-*and Paul, 15- 

To fum the whole, — the clofe of all. 

He that has thefe, may pafs his life. 
Drink with the 'Squire, and kiis his Wifcj 
On Sundays preach, and eat his 611 } 
And faft on Fridays—- *if he will j ta 

Toaft Church and Queen, explain the Newt, 
Talk with Church- Wardens aboi^t Pews, 
Pray heartily for fome new Gift, 
And (hake his head at Do^lor Swift. 

. . A FARE- 
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A FAREWELL TO LONDON 

IN THE YEAR I715. 

yxEAR, damnM, diftrafting town, farewell! 
-*-^ Thy fools no more I'll teize ; 
This year in peace, ye critics, dwell. 
Ye harlots, fleep at eafe ! 

Soft B and rough C - - -, adieu * 

Earl Wai-wick make your moan. 
The lively H k and you 

May knock up whores alone. 

To drink and droll be Rowe allowed 

Till the third watchman toll j 
Let Jervais gratis paint, and Frowde 

Save three-pence and his foul. 

Farewell Arbuthnot's raillery 

On every learned fot j 
And Garth, the beft good chriftiaa hei 

Although he knows it not. 

Llntot, farewell ! thy bard muft go $ 

Farewcl, unhappy Tonfon ! 
Heaven gives thee, for, thy lofs of Rowe, 

Lean Philips, and fat Johnfon. 

Why fhould I ftay ? Both parties rage ; 

My vixen miftrefs fqualls j 
The wits in envious feuds engage ; 

And Homer (damn hinv!) calls. 

A a 2 The 
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The love of arts lies cold and dead 

In Halifax's urn ; 
And not one Mufe of all he fed. 

Has yet the grace to mourn. 

My friends, by turns, my friends confound^ 

Betray, and are betray'd : 
Poor Y - - r's fold for fifty pound. 

And B 11 is a jade. 

Why make I frietidfhips with the great. 

When I no favour feek ? 
Or follow girls feven hours in eight ? — 

I need but once a week. 

Still idle, with a bufy air. 

Deep whimfies to contrive $ 
The gayeft valetudinaire, 

Moit thinking rake alive. 

Solicitous for others ends, 

Though fond of dear repofe ; 
Carelefs or drowfy with my friends. 

And frolick with my foes. 

Luxurious lobfter-nights, farewell. 

For fober, fhidious days ! 
And Burlington^s delicious meal. 

For fallads, tarts, and peafe ! 

Adieu to all but Gay alone, 

Whofe foul, fmcere and free. 
Loves all mankind, but flatters none^ 
And £o may ftarve Nn\h m^» 
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A DIALOGUE. 

Pope. Q I N C E ray old friend is grown fo great^ 
^ As to be minifter of ftate, 
rm told (but 'tis not true I hope) 
That Craggs will be afham*d of Pope. 

Craggs. Alas ! if I am fuch a creature. 

To grow the worfe for growing greater | 
Why faith, jn fpite of all my brags, 
'Tis Pope muft be afham'd of Craggs. 



EPIGRAM. 

Engraved on the Collar of a Dog, which I gave to his 
Royal Highnefs. 

T Am his Highnefs' dog at Kew; 

-■• Pray tell me. Sir, whofe dog are you ? 



EPIGRAM. 

Occafioned by an Invitation to Court. 

[ N the lines that you fent, are the Mufes and Graces | 
*- You' ve the Nine in your wit, and the Three in your 
faces. 
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A FRAGMENT. 

WHAT are the falling rills, the pendant ihades. 
The morning bowers, the evening colonnades, 
But foft receffes for th* uneafy mind 
To figh unheard in, to the pafling wind ! 
So the ftruck deer, in fome fequefter'd part. 
Lies down to die (the arrow in his heart) 
There hid in ihades, and wafting day by day. 
Inly he bleeds, and pants his foul away. 



VE R S E S left by Mr. Pope, on his lying in the fame 
Bed which WiLMOT the celebrated Earl of Rochefter 
fleptin^ at Adderbury, then belonging to the Duke of 
Argyle, July 9th, 1739. 

^ITT ITH no poetic ardour firM 
^^ I prefs the bed where Wilmot lay j 
That here he lov'd, or here cxpir'd, 
Begets no numbers grave, or gay. 

But in thy roof, Argyle, are bred 

Such thoughts as prompt the brave to lit 

"Stretch'd out in honour's nobler bed. 
Beneath a nobler roof —the iky. 

Such flames as high in patriots burn, 

Yet ftoop to blefs a child or wife ; 
And fuch as wicked kings may mourn* 

When freedom i* more dt^r tVwaxvXvlt. 
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